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HERE! 


And with it comes a multitude of new and varied op- 
portunities to be added to those which most of us have had 
in the past and failed to grasp. We can take advantage of 
any opportunity only if we recognize it and are prepared 
for it. The recognition is simple and almost evident, but 
the preparation can be attained only by initiative and hard 
work. 

The Marine Corps Institute can prepare you for one 
of the opportunities created by tte NEW ADMINISTRA- 
TION, or any other that may be presented to you in the 
future, through its courses. 


Send in your request for enrollment or for information 
TODAY--DON’T LET AN OPPORTUNITY CATCH 
YOU UNAWARES. 
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“AND NOW 


I'M GOING 


TO COLLEGE 


“Att through high school I planned on a college career. 
It was one of the real ambitions of my life. But present- 
day conditions blasted my hopes. The family had no money 
—and needed my help besides. 

“Facing the cold facts, I chose the only alternative I 
had—lI enrolled for the International Correspondence 
Schools Course in Electrical Engineering, the career I had 
planned on. It’s different from college life, I guess, study- 
ing at home in my spare time, but I’m getting the training 
I need—and that’s the important thing! I’ve already had 


INTERNATIONAL 


CORRESPONDENCE 


several promotions, and also have the satisfaction of know- 
ing my groundwork is based on actual experience on the 
job and the technical training that I. C. S. is giving me.” 

This is one of many similar letters I. C. S. have 
received in recent months. Today a man can secure the 
training he needs to make progress in his chosen career. 
The only capital stock he needs is a willingness to utilize 
his spare time! 

Has college been denied you? Then this coupon may 
offer a solution to your disappointment. Mark and mail it! 


SCHOOLS 


“The Universal University” 


BOX5279N SCRANTON, PENNA. 
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Hail to the Chief! 

Hail to our new Commander-in-Chief. On March fourth, 
last, not only was Franklin D. Roosevelt inducted into 
office as the President of our Nation, but the four armed 
services obtained a new Commander-in-Chief. 

The ‘‘new deal’’ which has been given so much pub- 
licity for the past few weeks has a special significance for 
the Navy and Marine Corps. President Roosevelt was 
former Assistant Seeretary of the Navy, and for this 
reason the Navy and Marine Corps hold a spot which is 
dear to his heart. 

Formerly when it was necessary to cut the strength of 
the armed services, the Marine Corps was the first one 
to be considered for this eut. But with a new ‘‘Skipper”’ 
at the ‘‘Helm,’’ the Marine Corps will not only receive 
a ‘‘square deal’’ but a ‘‘new deal.’’ 

A few days after taking office, President Roosevelt ex- 
pressed himself in favor of a larger Navy. A larger Navy 
means a larger Marine Corps. <A larger Marine Corps 
means a more efficient fighting foree. And a larger and 
a more efficient Marine Corps we will have as long as Mr. 
Roosevelt is in office. 

As Assistant Seeretary of the Navy, Mr. Roosevelt saw 
to it that the Marines were the first of the American 
Forces to land in France during the World War. Today, 
as President of our Country, he will see to it that we are 
given every opportunity to be first to attain our full 
strength. 

Hail to the Chief! 
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Three 


Professional Articles 


The editors take pleasure in calling the attention of 
their readers to an article of professional interest pub- 
lished in the March issue of THe LEATHERNECK. The 
title of this was ‘‘ Woodcraft and Bush Warfare.’’ If you 
haven’t read it yet, dig up a copy of this number and do 
so. It will be worth your while. This article contained 
a multitude of interesting facts concerning the art of 
wooderaft as applied to jungle patrols. Many apparently 
insignificant factors were proven to be of paramount im- 
portance. The necessity of keenly observing details and 
the ability to extract knowledge from them was stressed. 
Instances were. cited, instances which are never to be 
found in training regulations. George S. Plantier, the 
author, is to be congratulated. 

We have received numerous requests to publish more 
such articles dealing with the military profession. We are 
certain that many of our readers have tucked away in 
their minds just such information as other readers want. 
After all, the regulations present theory, and in actual 
warfare one is usually confronted by facts and conditions 
that alter all circumstances. It is sometimes quite im- 
possible to follow the book absolutely. For instance, we 
know the prescribed method of stalking machine gun 


nests. But what happens when unforeseen difficulties 
arise? We know that in theory a company of bayonets 


ean break up a cavalry charge of an equal number of 
troops. But how often has it been done? How should 
the leader of a small reconnoissance patrol take his men 
across a road that he believes, but is not certain, to be 
under observation? We should like to publish practical 
discussions of such subjects. 

You don’t have to be a colonel or even a lieutenant to 
present your ideas. Contributions from officers are most 
certainly invited; but don’t think because you are an en- 
listed man you have nothing to offer. For here we are 
going to let you in on a secret. George Plantier, whose 
article we have held up as an example, is a private in the 
Marine Corps. 


Assassins 


The criminal, Zangara, is to pay the toll exacted by law 
for his dastardly act, resulting in the killing of Mayor 
Cermak and the wounding of others in his attempt to 
destroy the President-elect of the United States. 

Even those who have peculiar notions about capital 
punishment will admit that this viper does not deserve to 
live and be incarcerated at tax payers’ expense, with a 
chance of escape or pardon. 

It is to be doubted if there is a republic in the world 
that has not at some time or another mourned a president 
felled by an assassin’s bullet. This type of man is ever 
a menace, and be he sane or insane, his aim is none the 
less deadly. No person in public office is ever quite free 
from the danger of these maniacs with regicidal obses- 
sions. They should be exterminated. 

Marines have enjoyed the confidence of those charged 
with protecting our presidents from cranks -and assassins. 
The presidents have had Marine detachments guarding 
them at their summer homes. 

It is interesting to relate that during his many visits 
to his summer camp, at Rapidan, Virginia, ex-President 
Hoover was never annoyed nor his life endangered by a 
prowling assassin, due to the efficient conduct of the 
Marines guarding him. 
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y the way, you know 
friends sometimes offer me 
Chesterfields, and about the 
only thing they say is, “I be- 


lieve you'll enjoy them!” 


Wherever you buy 
Chesterfields,you get 
them just as fresh as 
if you came by our 
factory door 
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THE MARINES DO ANOTHER LITTLE JOB 


By LOUISE CRUICE 


Reprinted through the courtesy of the Washington Star Sunday Magazine 


HE House Naval Committee in its report recom- 
mending an increase rather than a cut in the 
strength of the Marine Corps enumerated some of 
duties of these sea-soldiers in war and peace, such 
as ‘‘the seizure and initial defense of advance bases and 
the guarding of naval stations. In peace time it is used 
for almost any service requiring in an emergency a 
trained force of men including expeditionary work, for- 
eign duty, garrison and naval hospital duty, ship detach- 
ments, the protection of lives and property of American 
citizens abroad, the preservation of order in civil distur- 
banees, and, in fact, for any emergency on which it is 
called to handle.’’ The members of the Committee might 
have added with equal truth that the Marines when asked 
can also turn competent hands to architecture, building, 


plumbing, landscaping, road building, and furniture 
building. Perhaps these gentlemen had never visited 


President Hoover’s camp upon the Rapidan. 

It all developed, as many of the good things do in life, 
rather fortuitously. The Mayflower was to be put out of 
commission, and the President had expressed a desire for 
a summer camp where he could escape, at least briefly, 
from the burning heat typical of our Capital, and yet re- 
main in close touch with national affairs. The question 
arose as to the future of the Marine Guard of the May- 
flower, and a friend of the President’s who knew their 
work suggested that they might be used to guard the pro- 
posed camp. If they could guard it perhaps they might 


be able to construct it; camping, after all, was a soldier’s 
business, so General Neville, Commandant at that time, 
was consulted. He sent for his Quartermaster, who de- 
tailed an officer to go with the President on an inspection 
of a contemplated site. President Hoover, as we all know, 
is an enthusiastic fisherman, but where was he to find a 
cool retreat and good fishing close to the Capital at a 
minimum of expense? The Blue Ridge Mountains, fa- 
mous for their trout streams, are, as the crow flies, searcely 
a hundred miles from Washington, but at that time the 
roads of the region were all but impassable. It was, how- 
ever, decided to investigate that section with an eye to a 
possible camp. The first place suggested proved impos- 
sible, so the officer detailed to go with the President vol- 
unteered to go again the next day to see what he could 
find. He went some six miles beyond Criglersville by ear, 
then he had to take to a horse, and within a mile and a 
half of the present site he had to walk or rather scramble 
through underbrush. But his efforts were rewarded by 
the discovery of a beautiful wooded plateau near springs 
and trout streams, probably one of the loveliest spots east 
of the Rockies, with the exception of the Great Smokies, 
which are not yet voyageable. 

General Neville’s rather casual orders to ‘‘put up a few 
tents for the President’’ were about to be carried out. 
First, however, certain legal difficulties had to be cleared 
up, for though the location is in the Shenandoah National 
Park, the park is not yet a fact in law. The State of 
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Wide World Photos 


Rapidan, a Summer Retreat in the Blue Ridge Mountains of Virginia 


Virginia has condemned the land and has the money to 
pay for it so that within the next few months it will ae- 
tually exist, but in 1929, when the camp was started all 
the land was still in owners’ hands. The President bought 
two hundred acres with his own money, the Marine Corps 
negotiated the lease of another nine hundred acres from a 
far-sighted Virginia family, who realized how much the 
camp would mean to the neighborhood and agreed to the 
vast rent of one dollar a year. The President was also 
able to secure an additional twelve hundred acres on 
equally hard terms, making a total of twenty-three hun- 
dred acres available for the camp. 

The Marines had to survey the ground, and first neces- 
sity of all, construct roads to make the place accessible. 
For the original camp they cleared about a mile and a 
half of old trail to get up to what was known as Five 
Tents. This was only a makeshift. Then the State of 
Virginia, through private subscription, aided specially by 
Madison County, built a road from Robinson River Bridge, 
near Criglersville, to within one hundred and fifty yards 
of the President’s camp. This the Army Engineers sur- 
faced and drained. 

Early in May, 1929, some five weeks after the Marines 
had begun work, the President saw for the first time the 
spot that was to be his and recreation for the next 
four summers. This camp, known as Five Tents, was a 
erude affair; in fact one of the present buildings called 
Five Tents now covers the whole place. The tents were 
fairly elaborate, being thoroughly screened and the ecan- 
vas stretched over wood frames, with floors, and, at one 
end, a big stone fireplace. There was no plumbing and 
the first electric plant was a small portable Delco, in- 
stalled by the Marines. But among scenery very sugges- 


rest 


tive of the lower mountain ranges of his adopted state, 
and surrounded by streams teeming with fish, the Presi- 
dent gave little thought to missing luxuries. In the mean- 
while more elaborate construction was progressing steadily. 

There were a good many problems to be solved. Those 
twenty-three hundred acres were pretty close to the pri- 
meval wilderness and much clearing had to be done. Level- 
ing and landscaping were needed also. One of the pret- 
tiest streams, Hemlock Run, was not placed there by Na- 
ture, but by the ingenuity of the Marines. The cabins too 
are beautifully set. These had all to be designed as well 
as built. Heating, lighting, a water supply and plumbing 
had to be installed. Some nineteen big stone chimneys 
were constructed, every cabin having at least one open 
fireplace and some of the larger cabins, two. The water 
supply and the plumbing were the greatest difficulties, as 
the ground was extremely rocky, but the Marines have 
naturally much experience in constructing strange and 
difficult camps, so by the exercise of careful planning and 
hard work this was finally overcome. The actual wiring 
of the eabins was done by the Marines but the current 
eame from the Madison Power Company, which installed 
a high tension line of sixty-six hundred volts, giving an 
unlimited supply. 

In July, 1929, the little village of twelve houses was 
completed. It consisted of a hall, a large cabin 
known as the Town Hall, which was a kind of community 
center where games, books, and every provision for eve- 
ning and rainy day amusement was arranged; a small 
administrative building, quarters for the Filipino mess 
boys, the President's cabin, the ‘‘Creel,”’ sacred to Dr. 
Boone and Mr. Ritchie, and six guest cabins, known as 
the ‘‘Owl,’’ the ‘‘Prime Minister’s,’’ ‘‘Ishbel’s,”’ the 
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**Slums,’’ ‘‘Trail’s End,’’ and ‘‘Five Tents.’’ Most of 
the names are obvious enough, but Mr. Henry Fletcher, 
our former Ambassador to Mexico, had the honor of 
christening one. When asked where he was living, he 
replied: ‘‘In the slums,’’ and the President was so amused 
by this that the name clung to that particular cabin. Each 
holds. two people, with the exception of ‘‘Five Tents,’’ 
which has accommodation for eight, making a total capac- 
ity of twenty-four. Every cabin has at least one bath- 
room, while the President’s has two, and ‘‘Five Tents’’ 
four. Unlimited hot water is supplied by thermostatically 
controlled electrie heaters in each bathroom. In fact the 
whole camp is run electrically; cooking, ice-making, hot 
water, all come from the electricity sent in by the Madi- 
son Power Co., and installed by the Marines. 

In addition to the President’s camp, two others were 
constructed, quarters for 
the Marine personnel, where 
the men lived in tents and 
the only actual construc- 
tion was the Commanding 
Officer’s office, several 
store rooms, and the Post 
Quartermaster’s office, all 
small buildings; and the 
Cabinet Camp, a_ minia- 
ture model of the Presi- 
dent’s, consisting of a mess 
hall and galley, a_subsis- 
tence store room, and two 
cabins, one complete with a 
living-room, two bedrooms, 
and two baths, the other 
with a living-room, one bed- 
room, one bath, and _ ser- 
vants’ quarters. The mem- 
bers of the Cabinet paid for 
all the material used in the 
building of their camp. 
They or guests designated 
by them could use it at any 
time. They brought their 
own servants and supplied 
their own food, the Marines 
only did guard duty and 
operated the utilities. 

Seventy-five men did the 
actual work of construction. 
Some one asked how many 
hours this took, but the 
answer is that no record of 
the actual working time 
was kept; in true Marine 
fashion the men had a job 
to do and they worked without thought of time until it 
was finished. The Guard at its largest was about one hun- 
dred and fifty strong; the men not engaged in construction 
did guard duty, hauled supplies, kept the grounds in 
condition, operated the utilities, took care of the horses, 
and so on. In connection with the guard duty it is inter- 
esting to note in the light of the recent tragic event that 
the men carried out this task so efficiently that no unde- 
sirable guest ever crossed the boundaries of the camp. 

As the actual building was finished the number of men 
was reduced to one hundred and sixteen. Every bit of 
material used in the building of the camp was paid for 
out of the President’s own pocket, the Marine Corps act- 
ing only as his purchasing agent. At first lumber was 
bought from the Marine Corps supply, which could then 
be replenished, but later all materials were bought directly 
from dealers and shipped by them to Culpepper, whence 
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the Marines hauled the stuff to camp. The President paid 
all shipping costs. 

It is obvious that in giving this camp as a summer re- 
treat the President has made a gesture of real generosity 
not only to his successors but to that community as well. 
A beautiful and invigorating region hitherto inaccessible 
has now been brought within easy driving distance of 
Washington, Baltimore, and the cities of Virginia. Roads 
are being constantly opened and improved and a great fu- 
ture seems dawning for the neighborhood. The President’s 
gift of a well-appointed school to the neglected children 
of the district was probably the first step toward better 
days. The camp itself is delightful, as the Marines 
planned not only for the comfort and safety of the guests, 
but also for every possible amusement. The lovely little 
artificial brook running through the tract has already been 
mentioned, while everything 
was done to develop the 
natural fishing resources of 
the streams already there. 
It is in consequence a fish- 
erman’s paradise. Besides 
this the Marines constructed 
some forty miles of trails, 
planned in such a way that 
each one brings the wander- 
er back to camp without re- 
turning on his path. Enthu- 
siastic horsemen and hikers 
are therefore as happy here 
as the fishermen. Even the 
water for a swimming pool 
has been laid ready, only 
the actual basin itself needs 
to be constructed. 

With eager helpers at her 
command, Mrs. Hoover exe- 
cuted interiors of suitabili- 
ty and charm. Indian rugs 
covered the floors and 
served as wall hangings. 
The furniture was of the 
simplest, wicker and cane, 
chintz eushioned, while 
many of the chairs, tables, 
and book-cases were made 
by the men in an interest- 
ing modern style of planes 
and angles, designed and 
executed by them. That 
the President used one of 
their tables in his study 
was their proud boast. They 
even made some andirons 
from odd bits of metal left about. Copper and earthen 
jars, filled by the Filipinos with flowers and branches, 
gave every room a feeling of the out-of-doors. It is in- 
deed a lovely spot, peaceful, cool, and beautiful, where 
after a brief drive of only two hours and a half over 
ninety miles of excellent conerete road (only the last 
eight miles still being dirt), the harassed heads of our 
nation can, in the future, have some brief moments of 
well-earned rest. President Hoover’s thoughtfulness, 
executed by the ingenuity and hard work of the Marines, 
will probably be remembered gratefully by Presidents to 
come, as they find renewed health, pleasant relaxation, re- 
freshing days, and delicious nights far from the heat of 
Washington in the Rapidan camp. That the first Presi- 
dent to enjoy it appreciated the efforts of its planners and 
builders is evidenced by the fact that he kept them 
with him all four years. 
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THE LAKE LEVIATHAN 


By CHARLES EDMONDS WALK 


Illustrated by D. L. Dickson 


HEN the First National Bank of a certain large and pros- 
perous middle-western city was robbed of $138,000 in gold 
and $200,000 in currency and negotiable securities, the prob- 
lem was not to discover how the vaults had been reached, 
nor to learn the thief’s identity, nor yet what he had done 
with the money; all the factors, in short, which commonly shroud 
such affairs in mystery were quite well known in this instance, 
alike to the bank’s officials and the representatives of the Suther 
land Detective Agency, who were called secretly to the bank’s aid 
in the awful hour of affliction. Indeed, to make this case positively 
unique in the annals of bank looting, the money was 
known to be intact, and there were perhaps half a dozen who could 
have guided you to within a hundred yards of it, yet not one among 
them was there who could so much as lay a finger upon the treasure, 

For the bright eagles and double eagles, the currency and the 
negotiable paper, together with Elliot Perky late assistant-cashier 
of the First National Bank, later, embezzler in the amounts speci- 
fied, latest, suicide, all lay somewhere upon the bottom of Lake 
Michigan. And to that bottom Elliot Perky was pretty se- 
eurely anchored, too, because most of the gold, weighing in round 
figure 500 pounds, was tightly fastened to his person when he 
suddenly shifted himself and his precious cargo to the port gun- 
wale of his smal] boat, with the result that the little craft capsized 
as quickly as the jaws of a steel trap close, and Mr. Perky and the 
loot shot downward through some eight or ten fathoms of limpid 
blue water, in all probability to be seen no more by the eyes of man, 

The bank’s president, together with two of its directors, and 
an operative of the Sutherland branch at Metropolis (which we 
shall call the city, beeause that is not its name), were eye wit- 
nesses to Mr. Perky’s spectacular finish, To be more cireum- 
stantial, a power-boat bearing the anxious bankers and the opera- 
behind Mr. elinker; the 


successful 


sume 


tive was only a jump or two Perky’s 
operative stood in the bow, his fingers already crooked in alert 
readiness to hook themselves firmly in Mr. Perky’s collar, when 


the fugitive resorted to the desperate, irrevocable expedient de- 


seribed. 
It likewise 
diver, shown 


ealled in a 
him down 


have 
and sent 


simple matter to 
treasure had sunk 


might seem a 
him where the 


after it; ten fathoms is no great depth for a diver to work in; 
but 

Well, divers were enlisted, several of them. And therein lies our 
story. 

Until his chief ordered him to Mackinaw, Felix Hazard knew 


nothing about the First National Bank robbery; one may imagine 
how the hysterical bank officials were straining every effort to keep 
the appalling calamity quiet; but when he was informed of the 
nature of his journey to the northern extremity of the peninsula 
he proceeded with exact thoroughness to acquaint himself with 
every available detail of the crime. And the more he learned the 
greater grew his admiration and wonder at the audacity and 
ingenuity and the painstaking method with which the robbery had 
been engineered. 

**By heck, Felix!’’ his 
their talk, ‘‘give a 
just see how easy he can get 

‘*This Perky person 


forth during the course of 
a quarter of a ton of gold, and 
away with it. 

chose a Saturday afternoon, loads the gold 
into an automobile and hustles to a secluded spot in the country 
Lord only knows where—where he boxes the stuff. The same night 
he traverses the state to Ketcham, the boxes to ‘Prof. 


chief burst 


man access to 


expresses 


Henry Dwight’ at Mackinaw as ‘mineral specimens,’ then to 
Remy, 80 miles away, where he catches a train for Sheboygan, 
Monday Perky shows up at the express office at Mackinaw and, as 


Professor Dwight, gets the boxes. 

‘*What I can’t figure out is the rest of Perky’s program. 
did he mean to do with his ‘bundle’ when he loaded it into 
boat and headed for Mackinaw?’’ 

‘*Well, what am I supposed to do at 
wanted to know. ‘‘I’m no deep-sea diver.’’ 

The chief perplexedly rubbed his nose. 


What 
a small 


Mackinaw?’’ Hazard 


‘*It’s kind o’ funny,’’ he presently replied. ‘*‘The bank is 
not after us to recover the money; they have divers there now to 
do that, and it ought to be dead easy—only it isn’t.’’ 


Hazard cocked an interrogative eyebrow, and the other continued: 
**They tell us the’re being constantly hampered in their work 
under water, you understand—and they don’t know what to make 
of it. They haven’t found the slightest trace of the money—or 


Perky either. Superstitious lot, those divers; believe some kind of 
jinx has got ’em, and they refuse to go down any more. Mean- 
while the bank and the bankers’ insurance people are throwing 
one fit after another. It’s up to us to find out who’s queering the 
salvage work, and stop the interference.’’ 

Upon his arrival at Mackinaw, Felix Hazard did not at once 
make himself known to the overseer of the diving crew, a young 
man of the name of Fowler. He wanted first to map out the lay 
of the land—or, to be more precise, the water—and to discover for 
himself whatever might be discovered. 

Some twenty-five miles more or less west of Mackinaw lies a 
group of islands of which Beaver Island is the largest and Pigeon 
Island is perhaps the smallest. It is not more than a eable’s 
length off the rocky, pine-crowned shore of the last named island, 
and almost exactly on a line with St. Ignace to the northeast, 
that Perky and his precious freight went down. 

The detective was informed by a boatman that Hog Island was 
the diving crew’s base of operations. 

‘*Why not Pigeon Island?’’ he asked. ‘‘It’s nearer, isn’t it, to 
where the man sank?’’ (The real aim of the diving operations was 
disguised behind an purpose to recover Mr. Perky’s 
body.) 

**Yes,’’ the informant acknowledged; ‘‘but Pigeon Island 
doesn’t offer as good a harbor for their barge. This season of 
the year the prevailing southwest and west winds pile up the lake 
and make treacherous currents among the islands and half sub- 
merged rocks. Hog Island’s safest and not much farther away.’’ 

All at onee Hazard became aware that a passer-by had halted 
close beside him and the boatman, as if his attention had been 
arrested by something he had overheard, and then hurried on. 

**Who’s that?’’ Hazard demanded. 

The boatman gaped after the departing figure. 

**Who, him?’’ said he. ‘‘Why, he’s a doctor—from Sheboygan, 
I reckon; he don’t belong round here. He’s been going to see a 
fellow over on Pigeon Island what got hurt. 

Pigeon Island comprised a rough, irregular area of possibly two 
hundred acres. Except where sheer walls of rocks and here and 
there a tiny stretch of sandy beach presented barriers to the 
lake, the entire expanse was densely wooded. To Hazard, who had 
cautiously cireumnavigated it, it seemed uninhabited. 

The explorer had been warned against the danger from _ sub- 
merged rocks on the north side, and he dared not to go too close 
until he knew more of these strange waters; the south side offered 
no landing place against which he was willing to pit his inexperi- 
ence, so he contended himself with a long-range inspection of the 
wooded irregularities of the island’s surface through a pair of high- 
power binoculars. 

Not a sign of life could he detect. 

After a while he pointed his boat’s nose toward St. Ignace, 
killing his engine so that he might drift slowly over the spot 
where the divers had been working. Then a sudden impulse made 
him look back at Pigeon Island. He snatched up his binoculars and 
brought them to bear upon a figure that stood upon a pinnacle of 
rock, silhouetted against the azure of the sky. 

It was the doctor he had seen some hours earlier at Mackinaw! 

Once more laying aside his glasses, he brought his boat about 
and again made the circuit of Pigeon Island, this time, however, 
as slowly as he could choke down his one-lunger of an engine, with 
a view of discovering if possible the craft in which the doctor 
had come and where it was anchored. 

By and by he described it—or its stern, rather, for all the 
forepart of the boat was hidden by a tall slab of granite which, 
at a distance, blended with and seemed a part of the unbroken 
shore line, but which in reality effectively screened an opening to 
a deep, quiet inlet and gently shelving beach. 


advertised 


This much Felix Hazard made out, and then his attention was 
roughly diverted. A sharp metallic click from his engine made 
him look that way. Upon the cylinder was a lead-colored star- 
shaped scar where, unmistakably, a bullet had just impinged. 
And then he heard the distance crack of a rifle. 

His exploration for that day ended then and there. Within 


the next minute he was heading for Mackinaw with all the speed 
he could coax from his engine. 


That evening at supper Hazard learned that young Fowler, 
superintendent of the diving crew, had come over from Hog 
Island and was to be one of his table mates. He contrived to 


| 

a 


leave the dining room simultaneously with the other, and in the 
hotel lobby touched the young fellow upon the shoulder and begged 
a few minutes’ private conversation. 

‘*By gad, Mr. Hazard!’’ Fowler exclaimed in a tone that be- 
trayed his troubled mind, ‘‘I’m glad to have somebody here with 
brains and experience, for, believe me, I’m up against a_ hard 
proposition. What ought to be the easiest sort of a job has from 
the beginning been beset with the most unexpected and amazing 
sort of difficulties.’’ He lowered his voice and glanced uneasily 
across his shoulder. 

‘*Here’s the truth of the matter, though I wouldn’t admit it 
to my men: there’s some sort of a monster—a _ huge, hideous, 
frightful thing—that lives down among the rocks off Pigeon 
Island.’’ 

**‘Here, here, Fowler!—a sea serpent in Lake Michigan?’’ 
Hazard interjected. 

The other’s sober mien did not change. He pursued: 

*‘*T know it sounds ridiculous, absurd; I’d laugh at anybody 
who told me the same thing; but after days of seeing my men’s 
suits ripped open, their air tubes cut, and hauling them up faint- 
ing with terror, I went down myself. I saw it. I know what I’m 
talking about.’’ 

** Anybody live on Pigeon Island?’’ 

‘*Yes. There’s an old fisherman living in a hut there. A fel- 
low’s been with him lately who got blown up while blasting stumps; 
he’s a sight.’’ 

**Ah-h-h.’’ breathed Hazard. ‘‘That accounts for the doctor, 
then.’’ 

‘*Yes, I believe one’s been going over there every day.’’ 

The detective rose to his feet. ‘‘I suppose you came over from 
Hog Island in some sort of eraft?’’ said he. 

**A eatboat with a two-horse kicker. Why?’’ 

**T want you to go with me over to Pigeon Island—tonight. 
The adventure will be safer under cover of darkness. And if 
there’s wind enough to maneuver your boat we’ll dispense with 
the kicker. Got a gun?’’ 

**T should say! Cateh me fooling about this job without one.’’ 

Some time after midnight Fowler was guiding his companion over 
a narrow, rough, broken path that seemed to Hazard to be all 
abrupt acclivities and steep descents and interminable zigzags that 
led nowhere. 

At last the young man halted and whispered: 

‘*Careful now! The shack’s not more than fifty yards away.’’ 

A minute later, in a cleared space, the hut loomed before them. 
It was dark and silent, and as far as either could make out, un- 
tenanted. But even as they watched and listened a sound of move- 
ment came from within; a light suddenly shone through the nu- 
merous chinks and cracks; and then Hazard strode boldly for- 
ward and hammered upon the flimsy door. 

Instantly quiet fell. Hazard was about to essay another knock 
when a quavering voice within called, ‘‘That you, Doe? Wait 
jest a minute and I’ll unbar the door.’’ 

Something more than a minute it was that the two were obliged 
to wait; but at last the door was opened and a stooped old man, 
holding aloft a lantern, peered out at them. He showed no sur- 
prise when he perceived it was not the doctor, but querulously 
told them he had no accommodations for folks who didn’t know 
any better than to get themselves lost among the island. ‘‘I got 
a sick man here,’’ he added conclusively. ‘‘He’s bad tonight; 
Doe ought to be here now.’’ 

Through the doorway Hazard could desery a meanly furnished 
single room against the farther wall of which were two bunks, one 
above the other. As the old man moved backward to close the 
door the light from the lantern shone full upon the lower bunk. 

Upon it was a figure whose head and face and hands—indeed, 
the arms to the elbows—were so swathed in bandages that if it 
hadn’t stirred, Hazard wouldn’t have known it to be alive. 

Hazard and Fowler retreated a considerable distance along the 
path; then at a word from the detective they crept noiselessly 
back and erouched in the darkness, watching the hut. The sole 
reward for their pains was a view of the lantern being extinguished 
and stillness again falling, a stillness that remained unbroken 
through more than an hour of impatient waiting. 

In the early morning hours, before Mackinaw’s telegraph office 
had opened, Hazard sent a telegram to a railway operator at the 
freight yards. It was addressed to Miss Helen Bertel, at Chicago, 
and bore this appeal: 

‘Open season for sea serpents. Hurry up, the water’s fine.— 

Felix Hazard’s experience in a diving suit was so uneventful 
that it need not be enlarged upon. He saw no monster of hideous 
mien, nor even a fish—not a living thing. But he did see some- 
thing and felt something else that set his brain to mulling over 
the most amazing kind of conjectures; wild, fantastic, improbable 
ideas that must be grappled with and resolved to a comprehensible 
theory. 

What he saw was a wall of rock with a broad ledge running 
athwart its face. The ledge was perhaps (Continued on page 47) 


e 


ty 


4 


Achuapa Survivor Lost at Sea 
Panama City, February 17.—Pvt. Frank 
A. Jackson, one of the two. survivors 
of the Achuapa massacre, when Sergeant 
Palrang’s ten-man patrol was wiped out 
between Ocotal and Apali on December 31, 
1930, was lost overboard from the Hen 
derson on the night of February 9. Jack 
son was en route to China from Norfolk. 
Sentry Slugged in Robbery 
Washington, D. C., February 28.—A sen 
try on duty at the Bellevue Magazine, just 
beyond Anacostia, D. C., was slugged and 
badly beaten by a mysterious assailant, 
who then escaped with a package of what 
may have been high explosives. Joseph J. 
Tutuska, the sentry, halted a car that was 
being driven from the reservation and de 
manded a pass from the driver. The man 
suddenly struck the sentry over the head 
and, as he fell, kicked him into uncon 
sciousness. 
Marines Hurt in Crash 
Quantico, Va., Mareh 7. George Ss. 
Furey and James M. MeGuire, Marines, 
were slightly injured when the automobile 
in which they were driving crashed into a 
bus on the Old Georgetown Pike at Mili 
tary Road last night. Miss Virginia Sheen 
hauer, a passenger on the bus, suffered 
face lacerations. 
Japanese Navy Group Inspects Annapolis 
Annapolis, Md., Mareh 6.—A group of 
Japanese naval officers, now on a world 
tour, inspected the U. S. Naval Academy. 
The party included Lieutenant Commander 
I. Yokoyama, assistant Naval Attache and 
Naval Instructor; Lieutenant Y. Kana 
moto, assistant attache and _ instructor; 
Commanders S. Wakatayashi, 8S. Fykutome, 
(, Suzuki and H. Iechicka and Engineer 
Commander I. Ono. 
Reduce Navies or We Build, Roosevelt 
Warns Powers 
Washington, D. C., March 7.—President 
Roosevelt has instructed the American dele 
gate at Geneva to serve notice that, unless 
there is an immediate agreement for Naval 
Arms reduction, the United States will 
build up to full London treaty strength. 


Marine Band Off the Air 

Washington, D. C., Mareh 1.—The U. 8S. 
Marine Band, considered one of the main 
attractions on the ether amusement circuit, 
was foreed to cancel all radio broadeasts 
and will be permitted on the air only on 
special oceasions. This action is the result 
of organized musicians protesting that the 
use of the service bands curtailed their 
own opportunities. Headquarters is being 


swamped by letters from citizens demand 
ing that these features be restored for the 
umusement of taxpayers who pay to sup 
port them. 
* 
Sandino Arranges Transport of Farm 
Products by Water 
Managua, Mareh 4.—The former rebel 
General Augusto C. Sandino is organizing 
wiuter transportation, using small boats, be 
tween Santa Cruz and Jinotega and be 
tween Cabogracias and Adios by way of 
the Coco River. This will permit trans 
portation to the Atlantic Coast of the agri 
cultural products to be raised by the for 
mer soldiers of General Sandino, to whom 
the government has allotted a large area 
in the northern Department of Segovia to 
be divided up into farms. No highways 
connect the interior of Segovia with the 
coust. 
‘ 
Marine Gives Museum Ancient Race Relics 
San Diego, Calif.. Mareh 8.—-Although 
the life of marines away from home bases 
is a busy one, time can be found for hob 
bies. Material results of such just have 
come into possession of the San Diego 
museum by courtesy of Cpl. Asa Daniels. 
While at Tierra Blanca on the Island of 
Ometepe, Nicaragua, Daniels unearthed 
several burials with their collections of pot 
tery, stone work and ceremonial pieces. 
The entire collection of stone effigies, fig- 
urines, stone knives, tripod and small dee 
orated bowls is now on display on the 
main floor of the California building, in 
Balboa park. It gives a graphic idea of 
the handiwork of the early Nicaraguans, 
showing that they were spinners as well as 
potters and sculptors. 
U. S. S. Macon Christened at Akron 
Akron, Ohio, March 11.—The Navy’s 
giant new airship, the U. 8. S. Macon, was 
christened today as scores of Army, Navy, 
and Marine Corps officers, prominent in 
dustrial executives, and the nation’s avia- 
tion-minded gathered for the ceremonies. 
Almost an exact duplicate of the U. S. 8S. 
Akron, completed here in the fall of 1931, 
the Macon will share with that ship the 
distinction of being the largest airship in 
William R. Hartley Retires 
Philadelphia, Pa., Feb. 27.—William R. 
Hartley, oldest employee in point of serv 
ice of the U. S. Marines, retired today. He 
was chief of the equipment factory of the 
Marine Corps depot, where he has been on 
duty since 1903, 
>. 
Marine Detachment Goes to U.S.S. Antares 
The Marine detachment of the USS Ar- 
gonne, consisting of Lt. C. G. Silard and 


— 


40 enlisted men, have been transferred to 
the USS Antares, where they will remain 
until the return of the Argonne from a 
survey in Alaskan waters, it was announced 
ut Marine Corps headquarters. 

The Argonne is expected to return the 
latter part of October, at which time the 
detachment will be returned to her. 


New Bonus Army Being Mobilized 

Washington, Mareh 9%.——Another bonus 
army march upon the capital was called 
today by the veterans’ national liaison 
committee. 

Veterans from all parts of the country 
were summoned to gather here May 12 for 
a three-day demonstration culminating May 
15 with petition to congress demanding: 

1. Immediate cash payment of the ad- 
justed compensation certificates. 

2. Continuation of existing rates of dis- 
ability compensation and allowances. 

3. ‘*Immediate remedial relief’’ for the 
unemployed and farmers, 

* * 
Posthumous Medal of Honor 

President Hoover presented a posthumous 
award of the Medal of Honor to the father 
of a peace-time naval hero. 

The medal, awarded Ensign Henry Clay 
Drexler, was presented at the White House 
to Louis A. Drexler, of Bethany Beach, 
Del. In a heroie effort to protect his ship 
mates when an explosion occurred on the 
USS Trenton, Ensign Drexler seized a men- 
aced powder charge and made for the im- 
mersion tank. Before he could reach the 
tank the charge exploded and Drexler was 
killed. 

H. L. Roosevelt Made Colonel in Marines 

Washington, D. C., Feb. 23.—Announcee- 
ment was made at Marine Corps Headquar- 
ters yesterday of the appointment of Col. 
Henry L. Roosevelt, U. S. Marine Corps 
Reserve, to that rank, effective February 
15, 1933. Colonel Roosevelt has been as- 
signed to the Volunteer Marine Corps Re 
serve, 

Tronsides Loses Cannon Ball to L. A. 
“Collector” 

San Pedro, Feb. 19.—Theft of a cannon 
ball was reported aboard the U. S. F. 
Constitution today. 

How the pilferer got away with the shot 
no one could surmise, because it is several 
inches in diameter and weighs 24 pounds. 

Officers admitted that this was one they 
had never ‘‘thought of,’’ despite the fact 
that during the historic frigate’s tour of 
American ports, a seven-foot ramrod and 
even battle gongs have disappeared. As a 
result, practically every portable object ex- 
cept the cannon balls had been fastened 
down, 


(Continued on page 35) 
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FLAG OF THE UNITED STATES 


Eleven 


Republished from “The Officers Guide” (The Infantry Journal) 


TS flag is the symbol of a na- 
tion and as such is held sacred 
by all loval citizens. An insult 
to the flag is an insult to the 
nation. Four different names for the 
flag of the United States, also known 
as the Stars and Stripes, are in use in 
the military service: Flag, color, 
standard, and ensign. In general use, 
the term ‘‘flag’’ is applicable regard- 
less of size and use, but the other 
three terms have special usages as 
follows: 

A color is a flag carried by un- 
mounted units. 

A standard is a flag carried by 
mounted or motorized units. 

An ensign is flown on ships and small boats. 

In the military service the general term ‘‘flag’’ is used 
only when none of the other terms are applicable. Or- 
dinarily, when we speak of ‘‘flags’’ we do not mean col- 
ors, standards or ensigns. 

DispLay or FiaG: It should be borne in mind that the 
national flag represents the living country and is itself 
considered a living thing. 

The union of the flag is the honor point; the right arm 
is the sword arm and therefore the point of danger, and 
hence the place of honor. The staff edge of the flag is the 
heraldic dexter or right edge. When the national flag is 
carried, as in a procession, with another flag or flags, the 
place of the national flag is on the right, ¢. e., the flag’s 
own right. When the national flag and another flag are 
displayed together, as against a wall from crossed staffs, 
the national flag should be on the right, the flag’s own 
right (the observer’s left), and its staff should be in front 
of the staff of the other flag. 

When a number of flags are grouped and displayed from 
staffs, the national flag should be in the center or at the 
highest point of the group. When the national flag is 
hung horizontally or vertically against the wall the union 
should be uppermost and to the flag’s own right, ¢. e., to 
the observer’s left. When displayed from a sta‘? pro- 


The National Color displayed on a 
speaker’s platform. 


jecting horizontally or at an angle 
from a window sill or the front of a 
building, the same rules should be ob- 
served; the union should go clear to 
the ‘‘truck’’ as the peak of the staff 
is called, unless the flag be at half 
staff. When the flag is suspended be- 
tween buildings so as to hang over the 
- middle of the street, a simple rule is 


The National Color displayed from 
a window. 


On the platform the National Color 

should be on the speaker’s right; in the 

body of the Church it should be on the 
congregation’s right. 


to hang the union to the north in an 
east and west street and to the east in 
a north and south street. 

When the flags of states or cities or 
pennants of societies are flown on the 
same halyard (rope) with the national 
flag, the national flag must always be 
at the peak. International usage for- 
bids the display of the flag of one nation above that of 
any other nation in time of peace. When the flags of two 
or more nations are to be displayed, they should be flown 
from separate staffs or from separate halyards, of equal 
size and on the same level. 

There is no federal law governing the subject, but the 
national flag, when not flown from a staff, should always 
be hung flat, whether indoors or out. It should not be 
festooned over doorways or arches or tied in a bowknot 
or fashioned into a rosette. When used on a rostrum, it 
should be displayed above and behind the speaker’s desk. 
It should never be used to cover the speaker’s desk or to 
drape over the front of the platform. For this latter pur- 
pose as well as for decoration in general, bunting of the 
national colors should be used, and sinee the blue union 
of the flag always goes to the honor point, the colors 
should be arranged with the blue above, the white in the 
middle and the red below. Under no circumstances should 
the flag be draped over chairs or benches, nor should any 
object or emblem of any kind be placed above or upon it, 
nor should it be hung where it can be easily contaminated 
or soiled. No lettering of any kind should ever be placed 
upon the flag. It should never be used for advertising 
purposes. It should not be used as a portion of a wom- 
an’s costume or of a man’s (Continued on page 47) 


The National Color displayed against 
a wall with another flag. 
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Twelve 


A GOOD REASON 

I’ve been watching that mechanic for 
the last fifteen minutes. There’s a man 
that knows his business. He didn’t spill 
a drop of oil on the mud-guard. He put 
down the hood gently, fastened it securely 
and left no fingerprints on it. He wiped 
his hands on clean waste before opening 
the door, spread a clean cloth over the up 
holstery, meshed the gears noiselessly and 
then drove slowly and with caution into 
the street. 

‘*Yeah. That’s his own ecar.’’—Life. 


‘* Please, suh,’’ said a Negro servant to 
his employer, ‘‘I’d like tomorrow off.’’ 

‘*Now listen, Mose,’’ said the employer, 
severely, ‘‘I gave you a day off a month 
ago to attend your wife’s funeral. What 
do you want another day off for?’’ 

Mose looked confused. 

‘*Well, suh,’’ he said at length, ‘‘I—er 

I’se gonna get married again.’’ 

‘*Married!’’ exclaimed his boss. ‘‘ How 
ean you think of getting married again 
when your first wife hasn’t been dead a 
month?’’ 

‘*Well, suh,’’ confessed the widower, 
never was one to hold a grudge long.’’ 

Tatle r. 


Three Marines went into a cafe to eat. 

First Marine: ‘‘Give me a steak and 
make it thick and rare.’’ 

Second Marine: ‘*‘Give me a steak and 
make it thicker and more rare.’’ 

Third Marine: ‘‘Just send the bull 
through and I’ll bite him on the run.’’ 

Erchanae. 


Usher (to crowd): ‘‘Only a few single 
seats left, no others. Anybody want a 
single? Come on, speak up, just a few.’’ 

Perfect silence. 

Usher: ‘‘What’s the matter, aren’t any 
of you married?’’—Sun Dial. 


Texas is such a big state that it’s a real 
trip from one part of it to another. A 
man from Brownsville, on the Southern 
edge, was gone quite a time away from 
home and when he got back a neighbor in- 
quired where he had been. 

He replied: ‘*I been on a trip North.’’ 

‘*Where’d you go?’’ the friend asked. 

**T went to Dallas.’’ 

**Have a good time?’’ 

**Naw, I never did like them Yankees. 

Pathfinder. 


HE SHOT AN ARROW 
IN THE AIR 


Little Boy: ‘*‘Please may I have my 
arrow?’?’ 

Lady Next Door: ‘‘ Yes, with pleasure. 
Where is it?’’ 

Little Boy: ‘‘I think it’s stuck in your 
eat.” 


If you weren’t doing anything wrong, 
why did you run when the cop chased you? 

I thought he wanted me to buy a ticket 
for the policemen’s benefit ball. 


Teacher: ‘‘Tommy, come up here and 
give me what you’ve got in your mouth.’’ 

Tommy: ‘‘I wish I could— it’s the tooth- 
ache.’’—New Haven Register. 


The policeman’s son was learning music. 

**How many beats are there to the bar 
in this piece of music, Dad?’’ 

‘*Faney asking a policeman a question 
like that,’’ said the boy’s mother. ‘‘If 
you asked your daddy how many bars there 
were to the beat he might have been able 
to tell you! ’’—Tit-Bits. 


‘*Mrs. Upton’s pet dog has been run 
over; she’ll be heartbroken.’’ 

**Don’t tell her abruptly.’’ 

**No, I’ll begin by saying it’s her hus- 
band.’’—Sydney Bulletin. 
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LIGHT DIET 


The doctor was puzzled. 

**You ought to be getting well by now,’’ 
he said. ‘‘Have you carried out my in- 
structions all right?’’ 

**Well, doctor,’’ said the patient, ‘‘I’ve 
done most of them, but I can’t take that 
two-mile walk every morning as you or- 
dered. I get too dizzy.’’ 

‘*What do you mean ‘dizzy 
the doctor. 

‘*Well, sir,’’ said the patient, ‘‘I must 
have forgotten to tell you. I’m a light- 
house-keeper. ’’— Answers. 


asked 


The policeman entered the restaurant and 
with great dignity announced to the man 
at the table next to ours: ‘‘Your ear 
awaits without.’’ 

‘*Without what?’’ retorted the rather 
loud-mouthed gentleman. 

‘Without lights,’’ said the cop. ‘‘ Here’s 
your ticket.’’—Ad Pointers. 


Ginsberg was riding in a taxi when the 
driver lost control and the ear sped along 
at a terrific rate. 

‘*Hey,’’ he yelled, ‘‘Vot’s de matter?’’ 

**Don’t know,’’ returned the driver. ‘‘I 
can’t stop her.’’ 

**Vell, for Heaven’s sake,’’ said Gins- 
berg, ‘‘couldn’t you at least turn off de 
World-Tele gram, 


‘‘What did they teach you at school 
today, sonny?’’ 

**Oh, teacher told us all about Columbus 
who went 2,000 miles on a galleon.’’ 

**She did, did she? Well, don’t believe 
all you hear about those American ears, 
my boy.’’—New Zealand Decorator. 


Johnny: ‘* Mother, I told a lie in school 
today.’’ 
Mother: ‘*‘ Why, I can’t believe it.’’ 
Johnny: ‘‘Teacher asked me where I 
was born. I know I was born in the 
Woman’s General Hospital, but I didn’t 
want them to think I was a sissy, so I said 
that I was born in the Yankee Stadium.’’ 
Rope Yarn. 
Pretty Caller: ‘*‘Can I see the man- 
ager?’?’ 
Fresh Clerk: ‘‘ Yes. The manager always 
has time to see pretty girls.’’ 
Caller: ‘*Tell him his wife is here.’’ 
—Die Lustige Kiste. 
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THE LOOKOUT 


Any desired book may be purchased 

through the LEATHERNECK BOOK 

SERVICE, and we especially recom- 
mend the following: 


PORFIRIO DIAZ. By Carleton Beals 
(Lippineott). The biography of Don Por 
firio Diaz, the dietator who ruled turbulent 
Mexico for a third of a century. A re 
markable insight to political intrigue. $5.00 

FOUL WEATHER. By George Gibbs 
(Appleton). The story of two friends, the 
captain and the mate of the Witch, loving 
each other for their fighting qualities. Then 
they picked up a starving girl from a 
derelict. With the superstitition of a sea- 
man, the carpenter foretold the doom of a 
ship that had a woman aboard. Plenty of 
thrills, fights, murders, and clever character 
delineation makes this an interesting novel. 

FIGHTING FOR FUN. By Eddie Eagan 
(Maemillan). Eddie Eagan, the scholarly 
youth who won the U. S. Amateur cham- 
pionship, heavyweight class in 1918, and 
who captured the Olympic light heavy title 
in 1920, tells his story. Eddie, who has 
been in the ring with such fighters as 
Dempsey, Tunney and McTigue, knows how 
to write as well as box. $2.50 

A COUNT IN THE FO’C’SLE. By 
Count Jean Louis d’Esque (Brentano’s). 
Man’s fancy could never imagine the weird 
adventures that have befallen this old rover 
during his thirty years at sea. There isn’t 
a dull line in the book, and we defy anyone 
to lay it down before the last page has 
been read. $2.75 

MUTINY ON THE BOUNTY. By 
Charles Nordhoff and James Normal Hall 
(Little, Brown). A fascinating story based 
on the mutiny aboard H. M. 8. Bounty, in 


1787. $2.50 
LAND OF CHECKERBOARD FAMI 
LIES. By Arthur J. Burks (Coward-Me- 


Cann). A former Marine officer presents 
the best tale of Santo Domingo that has 
evolved from the occupation. $2.50 
THE BLACK SWAN. By Rafael Saba- 
tini (Houghton, Mifflin). A story of bue 
caneering on the Spanish Main. A roman- 
tie novel of Morgan’s time; one of the 
best from the pen of the modern Dumas. 
$2.00 

12 SECRETS OF THE CAUCASUS. By 
Essad-Bey (Viking Press). Delightful leg 
ends of the remote country lying between 
the Caspian Sea and the Black Sea. $3.00 
BETWEEN WHITE AND RED. By 
Erich Dwinger (Seribners). A vivid, blood- 
eurdling story of the retreat of Kolchak’s 
White army through Siberia. A detailed 
narrative of wild adventure told by a Ger 
man war prisoner serving as a White offi 
eer, one of the few survivors. $2.75 
PEKING PICNIC. By Ann Bridge 
(Little, Brown). The Atlantie $10,000 prize 


novel. The story of social life, romance 
and plenty of adventure in Peking. $2.50 

AMID THESE STORMS. By Winston 
S. Churchill (Seribners). Few of the 


world’s great adventurers have risen to the 
heights in literature, politics or romantic 
adventure as were achieved by Mr. Church 
ill. The late Richard Harding Davis in 
eluded Winston Churchill in his list of Sol 
diers of Fortune for his deeds of daring 
during the Boer War. Those were days of 
minor experiences compared with his later 


adventures. In AMID THESE STORMS, 
Mr. Churehill recounts some of the major 
events of his life. $3.50 
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Thirteen 


AN INSPECTION OF 


BOOKS—Passing in Review 


By Frank Hunt Rentfrow 


SERVICE LITERATURE 


SMUGGLING AND ABDUCTION 


SHEETS IN THE WIND. By 
Cullum (Lippincott) $2.00, 
In romantic novel Mr. 

ploys the ingredients and 

that flavor and season the flashing melo- 
dramas of fiction. It is a modern story 
of smuggling, with up-to-date characters. 

Judy Craign, the heroine, is as modern as 


Ridgwell 


Cullum em- 
condiments 


this 
all 


next year’s styles, yet lacks no courage 
and has an uneanny ability of courting 
danger. 


Judy’s father, Sir Donald, the Chairman 
of the Board of Customs and Excise, is 
considerably troubled with a smuggling 
ring. It is not the loss of revenue that 
bothers him so much as the fact that the 
country is being flooded with morphine 
and heroin. He strongly suspects that the 
Cauley Shipping Company is not all that 
it represents, but he lacks definite proof. 

Jock Lindrey, Judy’s fiance, a tall, red- 


headed Scottish baronet, has frequently 
aided Sir Donald in tracking down de- 
frauders. He too suspects the Cauley Com 


pany, and more particularly Sir Frankel 
Poll and his partner, Alexander McKechnie, 
who control it. They are both curious to 
know why Sir Frankel purehased Grey 
Port, a medieval castle with battlements 
and turrets and twenty thousand acres of 
coast line. 

Jock aecepts the commission to discover 
the evidence that will convict Poll. And 
immediately begins a series of adventures 
for all connected. The criminals try des- 
perately to stop Jock, and suddenly he 
drops from sight. 

Under the name of Charlie Lupton, Jock 
journeys to the States, where at Puget 
Sound he ships aboard The Witch, a wind 
jammer belonging to the Cauley Company. 
The ship is bound around the Horn. 

During the voyage Jock learns that his 
mission is far more complicated than he 
believed. 

In the meantime Judy had been abducted 
and carried away to Grey Port, where Poll 
holds her a prisoner. 

The able craftsmanship of Mr. Cullum 
shows very nicely where he employs un- 
usual twists to old ideas. On the whole, 
SHEETS IN THE WIND is refreshing 
and sufficiently different enough to sup- 
ply entertainment to all who enjoy stories 


BEYOND THE HORIZON 


YONDER LIES ADVENTURE. By E. Al- 
exander Powell (Macmillan) $3.00. 

The word adventure is never clearly de- 
fined. It has a different meaning to the 
professional soldier than it has to the bank 
clerk. The routine of one man’s life is 
high romance and adventure to another. 
But Colonel Powell need entertain no fears 
about having used the word inadvisedly. 
‘¢Adventures!’’ he writes. ‘‘It is with 
some hesitancy that I employ the term.’’ 
If traveling a million miles, or about forty 
times around the world, is not adventure, 
then the word had better be stricken from 
the dictionary. 

Colonel Powell writes of those mystic 
places of which most of us dream. Tiflis, 
Bokhara, Samarkand, Zanzibar, Beirut, 
Mosambique, Addis-Ababa, Circassia, and 
the other little-known spots of the world. 

As an American consular officer and pro- 
fessional writer, the colonel was privileged 


to meet socially many persons who fig- 
ured prominently in the history of the 
world: Mark Twain, Sarah Bernhardt, the 
Kaiser, and more crowned heads than are 
now left on earth. 

The famous Italian cavalry school of 
Tor di Quinto granted the colonel’s re- 


quest when he asked to attend for riding 
instruction. He was the first American to 
whom the Italian government granted such 
permission. Later this experience stood 
him in good stead, for when he was intro- 
duced to President Theodore Roosevelt by 
Congressman W. W. Cocks, with the request 
that the colonel be given a consular post 
in Abyssinia, Roosevelt intimated brusauely 
that he had no intention of interfering 
with State Department appointments. 

‘*You might be interested to know, Mr. 
President,’’ said the congressman, ‘‘that 
our young friend here spent part of last 
summer at Tor di Quinto—the famous ecav- 
alry school, you know, where Italian eav- 
alry officers are trained.’’ 

The President was so delighted that he 
dismissed the line of people who were wait- 
ing to greet him and took Powell into the 
office for a long talk. 

The colonel ends his book with the as- 
sassination of Arehduke Francis Ferdinand, 
and his own prophecy of the World War. 
This leads us to believe and hope that a 
sequel to this delightful story will soon be 


of adventure. fortheoming. 
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COMPANY “A” 4TH MARINES, 
MCEF, SHANGHAI, CHINA 
By Two-Bits 

Again a month has passed with a clean 
slate. No ‘‘office hours’’ were held during 
the month of January for any ‘‘A’’ Com 
pany Marines. The event was duly cele 
brated with a special dinner and holiday 
routine prevailed for all hands, 

Kenneth C. Devin seored 61 baskets out 
of a possible 75 and stands second place 
at the local Navy Y International Basket 
ball Free Throw Championship. Devin 
does his stuff with the Fourth Marines 
Basketball Team. 

How the Chinese do it. To Mr. & Sol 
dier N. P. Grossman, Great American ‘*A’’ 
Company, 1226 Sinza Road, Shanghai. 
Grossman is one of the short timers who 
plans to return to the land of prohibition 
on the Hendy Maru some time in April 
and hopes no Chinese letters can reach him. 

Nineteen men are slated to return to 
the Estates Unis and seven are desperately 
**pulling wires’’ hoping to be permitted 
to stay just a little longer in this land of 
real beer. Intensive training here is a 
blessing compared to the ease of unem 
ployment back home. Yeah, we know you'll 
ship over and eventually come back and 
drift up the Whangpoo with the high tide. 
Here’s health whichever way you’re going. 

What regimental order started a clothing 
conservation movement? Marines will do 
their Ferry Road shopping after the fourth 
period only, and the same field message 
caused agony because on Marine ‘settle 
ment’’ day Mr. Dragon Mex hereafter will 
visit the billets in the afternoon, upon 
completion of the fourth period ditto. 

Ever since (. L. Derwae, member of 
Marine ‘‘C’’ Rugby Team moved into 
room 5, the B. B. Brothers (Brown and 
Barton) haven’t been the same. Anyone 
is liable to go Asiatie or rugby for that 
matter, but we were sure these stalwart 
leading men of the first squad were im 
mune, It just proves beyond doubt that 
anything can happen even in the best of 
regulated squads. George Brown, Jr., Le 
gation Guard, Peiping, please take notice 
but do not copy. 

Our mascot’s first personal appearance 
in this issue, The ‘‘Admiral,’’ born in 
Chapei some eight years ago and during 
the ‘‘incident’’ or unofficial war of a year 
ago while the Japanese were bombarding 
Chapei, he and his father were among the 
thousands of Chinese who were foreed to 
leave their home and flee for safety. Fate 
decreed that, before they were able to 
reach the International Settlement, a high 
explosive shell made him an orphan. He 
describes it as something that made a ter 
rific ‘‘boom’’ noise while exploding. 

**Admiral’’ was picked up near the 
company front lines at Penang Road and 
Soochow Creek, the latter being the bound 
ary between the Settlement and Chapei. 


Beyond doubt his life was saved by the 
timely actions of ‘*A’’ Company Marines 
during that emergency. Police efforts in 
search of his relatives were unsuccessful. 


“THE ADMIRAL” 
Co. “A” 4th Marines’ Mascot 


He is now a healthy youngster; wears 
foreign (Marine) uniforms for all ocea 
sions. Marines are his ideal and the ninety 


unofficial ‘‘fathers’’ are planning to send 
him to school. Opportunity will be given 
him to beeome in later years a_ useful 
citizen of this, the world’s most populous 
Republic, and one who shall have a China- 
man’s chanee, our mascot. 

The company indoor baseball struggle 
has been going on for the past month. 
Games are played three days each week, 
the first platoon versus the second platoon, 
und always umpired by one of the company 
officers. The games are full of thrills, 
spills and draw a large crowd of natives 
who wonder what the running and shouting 
is all about. The occupants of apartment 
houses have window seats while their house- 
hold help takes to the roof. The second 
platoon has the edge on the first, but both 
are prepared to play any outfit that cares 
to try their luck with last year’s bat- 
talion champions. 

We are fortunate in having the best field 
of any billet. It’s only a_ vacant lot 
across the street, and Chinese lots are un- 
usually large—ours is used regularly for 
battalion parades. As a rule two games 
are played simultaneously, soccer and in- 
door baseball. The initial soccer game was 
won by Hq. Ist Bn., by a seore of 2 to 1, 
which clearly indicates that it was a hard 
fought battle. All men are athletically 
inclined and every opportunity is given to 
demonstrate their prowess. 

‘*What company is this?’’ asked a be 
wildered hospital corpsman who got lost 
on **plan A’’ day in the ‘‘A’’ Company 
defense line in the wilds of Soochow Creek. 

All quiet on the Far Eastern Front. The 
price of rice is about the same. To be 
continued next month. Ashaway (Good 
Bye). 


PORT AU PRINCE RAMBLINGS 
By Dedo 

Well, we are back with you again this 
month with a little news and what-nots 
which we managed to pick up hanging 
‘round the Guard House, the Golf Club, 
and the Barber Shop. On the 6th of Feb 
ruary Mr. G. R. Childs arrived from the 
States, where he has been on leave, and he 
brought with him three new officers, Lieu 
tenants Boyden, Miller, and Young (Dr.). 
It seems as though we made a mistake in 
saying last month that Captain Nelson 
was leaving us, the dope floating around 
now is that the eaptain will stay. 

Corporal Snidow is still in the hospital 
at this writing, but we hope he will be 
back to duty soon. They say the Marines 
should get up a petition or do something 
about the Navy ditching that good old 
Kittery. There’s not another ship in this 


whole wide world that has the home-like, 
cozy comforts that a Marine finds on board 
that ole Tub! So congenial the crew, I 
heard Sailors say, ‘‘You can’t sit there, 
Marine,’’ so much that now, after two 
years of tropical peace an’ tranquility, I 
ean say that phrase as good as any ‘‘Salt’’ 
with just the proper amount of sarcasm! 

(pl. I. Sehneider is in the hospital un 
dergoing an operation. They tell me about 
that ‘*Fish-bait Catching Snake’’ that 
Beauchamp claims to have found up the 
creek, near Quantico, while on a_ fishing 
expedition. The names of Drumstick’’ 
Banister, ‘‘But’’ Melear, and Thomas are 
given as verifiers. I don’t know Melear 
and Banister so well but I do know Thom- 
as! That ‘‘Fish-bait Catching Snake’’ is 
like the little dog ‘*‘ Minus’’ which follows 
Thomas ‘round here! 

At this writing the basketball team is 
doing well; they have a very fair chance 
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to take first place in the second half. We 
have started baseball practice and it is 
our high hope to do better this coming sea- 
son than we did the last one. 

Whoa now! ‘‘Red’’ Harris rides horses, 
talks horses, lives horses and now the 
Corporal of the Guard is wondering when, 
if ever, he’ll eat horses! Whoa! This 
writer only repeats what other people say 
and I am not at liberty to write my own 
opinions; they are of no interest to any- 
one, so if your name is mentioned in this 
eolumn just remember that some ‘‘Pal’’ 
said it; that’s that. 

Some of the best brains in this squadron 
are doing a bit of overtime trying to fig- 
ure out what we are going to do when our 
Electrical Engineer and Advisor, ‘‘ Marks’’ 
Laneour (known to most of you men as 
Gizardlip), leaves us flat, as he swears he 
is gonna’ do in the near future. Wheeler, 
the prop man, is growling about getting 
his throat sliced down at the corral! 

They say the Doctor is thinking about 
putting a stitch or two in Purvis’ lips— 
sew ’em together—too many men suffer- 
ing nervous break-downs listening to his 
quiet orations which would do justice to 
an ‘*Ole Ladies’’’ sewing cirele. Cor 
poral Hall is doing instrument work here 
in Haiti. Lieutenant Williams, Lieutenant 
Seollins, Pop Peltz, Edwards Lockoff, Rine- 
hart, Welsh, and Toronach are taking a 
course from the I. C. S. in ‘*Good Eng- 
lish’’ ’eause they will soon depart for the 
United States. 

I want to go to the South Pole where it 
is warm. They say Phillips is a donkey 
when it comes to work. I fail to get any 
fun out of it myself. Like now, I get tired 
just looking at this typewriter. Grantham, 
the Guamite, is all wrong in the methods 
he uses trying to get a ‘‘Goofy’’ Dis- 
eharge—that LIGHT he swears he was 
following which makes a night owl look 
exactly like a native on dark nights. Bang! 
Bang! TI could suggest a much better way 
if he’ll just say the word. Our brig here 
at the field doesn’t come up to what one 
of our Musies would eall a good brig be 
eause the other week this said Music rushes 
out bright an’ early to the Regiment Guard 
House and demands to be locked up—Yep! 
that’s it. 

Months have passed and we are still in 
the dark about this business of ‘‘impos 
ing on the good nature of the Dominican 
President.’’ They say travel is an edu- 
eation in itself. True, Sapp, ’eause the 
other day, Witt, not Nitwitt, showed me 
that Haiti was in the West Indies an’ all 
the time I thought it was in—-Oh! never 
mind, it doesn’t make much difference; it 
ean’t*shorten my stopover, not one pound. 
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I wander around here in a fog most of 
the time, like fifty per cent of the men 
here, and once or twice I caught the Major 
looking at me like he was wondering 
whether I could hold up for another few 
months or not. My mind was kinda foggy 
the Monday before last and I ended up 
in the Barber Shop. As usual, the place 
was full; what little talk was going on 
was all about Corporal Shenk, so I takes 
a seat an’ listens, and this is what it all 
amounted to: His achievements were so 
spectacular in Nicaragua the same as his 
many suecesses here in Haiti—the way he 
takes women and rum without firing a 
shot, maybe, it was without dropping a 
drink! Edwards and his cousin, Walsh, 
Cc. B., are operating the Shoe Butchery 
nowadays and Frecka wonders why Walsh 
doesn’t tack him on a shoe for a HEEL 
sometime—I wonder why Walsh doesn’t 
bathe. The men on the field get a laugh 
when ‘‘Skinny’’ Leeper relates that old 
story ‘bout little white rats; how strange. 

Martin, the best radio man in the serv- 
ice, so I gather from the way he talks, has 
his hands full keeping Wiser out of dutch. 
A couple of Marines say that Wiser should 
lay off the wire. ‘‘Stinky’’ Davis had 
better put that ‘‘eane mill’’ back where 
he found it. You know, ‘‘Stinky,’’ we 
can’t get by without it, so please return 
the mill just for the sake of ‘‘Dear Ole 
Haseo.’’ Every one had to work when 
the new SU-2s came in except Logan, the 
company Sapp, and by the way, at the last 
Club dance someone ruined the looks of 
Logan’s mouth but, as every one knows, 
he had it coming a long time ago. Hope 
every one is satisfied with these ramblings 

maybe we’ll be back again next month. 
Your bunkie, DEpo. 


BOWEN FIELD, HAITI 
By I. Schneider 

First Lt. Hayne D. Boyden, Ist Lt. Ivan 
W. Miller and 2nd Lt. Frank M. June are 
recent arrivals at Port au Prinee, Haiti. 

By the way of Niearagua and Norfolk 
Navy Yard eame Sgt. Elmer Jones, Cpl. 
Phillip Rosenberg and Pyts. Norman 
Curtis, John W. Innes and Louis V. Shir- 
ling. 

Most of you are aequainted with the en 
listed personnel down here. Yet we will 
pick, at random, an old-timer from these 
parts in the various departments, and give 
you the low-down. 

First to come to mind is the number one 
man in the administration end of VO-9M. 
He is genial Sergeant Major Nathan Roth- 
stein, better known as Nate to those who 
have been associated with him in the past. 


Fifteen 


For all-around efficiency as a Sergeant Ma- 
jor in this here Marine Corps, Rothstein 
ranks right up with the top flight men. He 
is on the job at all times, is conscientious 
in the performance of his duties and be- 
yond the call of duties; is a neat soldier 
and a natural leader. He has a wonderful 
personality, and is liked by one and all. 
He is impartial in his dealings with men; 
always glad to give a helping hand, and is 
a fair and just man. Sergeant Major 
Rothstein has completed twenty-eight years’ 
service, of which the last twenty-two years 
have been continuous in the Marine Corps. 

Next to come to mind is Quartermaster 
Sergeant H. L. Flynn. ‘‘Porky’’ is in 
charge of Marine Corps property. He is 
an old-timer in Marine aviation, and it 
looks as though he will be heading for the 
field at Quantico when his time is up 
down here in June. As Secretary-Treasurer 
of the NCO Club, Flynn finds his spare 
time well taken up. 

Going back on the next boat will be 
M. T. Sgt. William H. Wiegand. ‘‘Bill’’ 
relinquishes the reins of the Fabrie Shop 
to Gy Sgt. Willie A. White. 

Others who are on the short-timers list 
down here include ‘‘Windy’’ Welsh, engi- 
neering clerk par excellence, and ‘‘ Whitey’’ 
Holmberg, one of ‘*Teddy’’ Goodings 
henchmen in the Instrument Shop. ‘‘Stinky’’ 
Davis is yelling, ‘‘ Next Boat,’’ but no one 
knows which boat the next one. 
**Stinky’’ has been tinkering around the 
Erection Shop for almost two years. Then 
there is ‘‘Pop’’ Pelz, whose time was up 
on January first. He has been unable to 
make up his mind whether to stay or not 
to stay. That is his big question. The 
Electrie Shop has a_ short-timer the 
long, lean and lanky form of ‘‘Jimmie’’ 
Calhoun on the list. The carpenter shop 
says ‘*‘Slim’’ Lanecour is due for the next 
boat, while the field section has only two 
real short-timers, Rydock and ‘‘Big Boy’’ 
Thome. 

Frenchie Delisle, Steve Toranieh, China 
Logan, Red Edwards and Cookie Lock- 
hoff would have been short-timers but they 
wanted to get full citizenship in this 
country, hence their extension. 

VO Squadron Nine M is getting all set 
for the Gunnery and Bombing Exercises 
for 1933, and record firing is scheduled 
to begin on March 2nd. Having quite a 
reputation to uphold, inasmuch as_ this 
squadron has won the gunnery trophy for 
the Observation and Seouting Plane Squad- 
rons Class for the past three years, all 
hands are working bard so that this mighty 
little squadron will have the distinetion 
of winning the trophy for the fourth con- 
secutive year. 
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BY WILLIAM M. CAMP 

Funeral services were held for Quarter 
master Sergeant Carl B. Roberts at the 
Marine Base Chapel on March 6th, with 
Chaplain M. M. Leonard officiating. Quar 
termaster Sergeant Roberts died as a re 
sult of a sudden heart attack on Mareh 
second. 

Roberts first enlisted in the Marine 
Corps on October 7, 1913, and served econ 
tinuously since that date, holding five ex 
cellent discharges and a good conduct 
medal with four bars His last foreign 
service was in Niearagua, for which he re 
ceived a letter of commendation from the 
commanding general of the Second Brigade. 

He is survived by his wife, Mrs. Vera 
Roberts. 

Sgt. Maj. James R. Lane has been 
transferred from the Reeruit Depot to the 
First Separate Training Battalion on board 
the USS Arkansas, relieving Sgt. Maj 
Bennie C. Atkinson, who goes to the USS 
California, Sgt. Maj. Wilfred FE. Bassett 
from the training battalion on the Ar 
kansas comes to the Marine Base for duty 
in the recruit depot. 

First Sgt. Robert A. Smith and Gy-Sgt. 
Leonard H. Jackson have reported to the 
Marine Base from Mare Island and will 
remain here until further orders. Gunnery 
Sergeant Jackson is a former member of 
the Fourth Marines in Shanghai. 

Maj-Gen, John T. Myers was a visitor in 
San Diego recently while en route to his 
new command with the Department of the 
Pacific. 

Ist Lt. James H. N. Hudnall has been 
detached from the base to the USS Hen 
derson to command the Marine detachment 
of that vessel. 

Ist Sgt. Claude Wright, who returned 
from Shanghai on the Chaumont, has re 
ported to the Marine Base and assigned 


OFFICERS AND STAFF NON-COMS, 2! 


to the military police detachment along 
with Sergeant Glick and Corporal Mathiot. 

Gy-Sgt. Fred N. Daugherty, formerly of 
the USS New York, was transferred to the 
Fleet Marine Reserve after 16 years’ serv 
ice. He will make his home in Portland, 
Ore. 

Ranking non-commissioned officers recent 
ly transferred to the Henderson are: Sgt 
Maj. J. A. Plumadore and Gy-Sgt. Osear 
Niles; to the Naval Air Station, Sunny 
vale: Sgt-Maj. Jeremiah Twohig, Ist Sgt. 
J. A. Bernien and Gy-Sgt. Chester A. Da 
vis; Lawrenee O’Neil to Shanghai; and 
Ist Sgt. Lee T. Woltring to the Naval Am 
munition Depot, Lualualei, Hawaii. 

Ist Lt. W. A. Hamilton, coach of the 
championship basketball team of the Ma- 
rine Base, has been admitted to the Naval 
Hospital for treatment. His reeovery is 
expected to be an early one, 

Chief Pay Clerk Wilbur W. Raybolt has 
reported to the Base from Marine Corps 
Headquarters and is on duty in the base 
paymaster’s office. 

When the Chaumont sailed from San 
Diego on February 25, it carried 31 men 
from the Marine Base, ineluding Ist Sgt. 
Homer Stroud for duty in Haiti; Gy-Sgt. 
Jagosz for Quantico, where he was a mess 
sergeant when he received his last promo 
tion in 1930. The remainder of the men 
on board that transport will be assigned 
to other Eastern stations. 

Sgt..Maj. Edwin O. Swift has been as 
signed to duty as relief for Sgt-Maj. Lacey 
Moore of Mare Island. Moore goes to 
Pearl Harbor for duty. 

Ist Ngts. Joseph Vitek, Albert D. Cooley 
and Allen S. Benjamin, who recently re 


ported to the base from Shanghai, have 
been assigned to headquarters company for 
duty. 


{iD SIGNAL COMPANY, SAN DIEGO, CAL. 


Capt. O. T. Francis, commanding; Lt. N. H. Nelson, operations officer. 


Maj. T. Talmage Taylor has been desig 
nated as the executive officer of the west 
ern division rifle and pistol matches at the 
San Diego trophy match beginning at the 
La Jolla Range on April 17. Many noted 
riflemen will enter these matches, some 
coming from the Divisional matehes’ in 
Peiping, China, Practice firing began on 
the La Jolla rifle range on Mareh 6. 

Ist Lt. Morris L. Shively, who arrived 
from the Fourth Marines in Shanghai, has 
been assigned to duty at the La Jolla rifle 
range, where he joins many of his old 
friends who served with him during the 
recent Sino Japanese discussion. 

As a result of an extensive search for 
new ideas regarding the movies at the 
Marine Corps Base, Captain Luee, amuse 
ment officer, has watched a complete change 
in the movie program and takes exre in 
selecting films most entertaining to the 
personnel of the Base. A remarkable in 
crease in attendance has marked the new 
schedule as a very successful venture. 

The report of Capt. Roseoe Arnett, com 
manding the rifle range in La Jolla, for 
January shows that 13 reeruits fired the 
prescribed rifle course and 10, 76 per cent, 
qualified, four as sharpshooters and six as 
marksmen, Thirty-nine men fired for rifle 
qualification and 36, or 92 per cent, quali- 
fied, 17 as sharpshooters and 12 as marks 
men, Twenty-nine fired the regular auto 
matic pistol course and all qualified, 10 as 
experts and 8 as sharpshooters, and 11 as 
marksmen. The Marine Detachments of 
the USS Northampton, Augusta, Chester 
und Pensacola also fired the regular courses 
of the range during the month, a total of 
158 men. High score with the Springfield 
rifle was made by Cpl. Emmett B. Me- 
Kinney with 327, followed by 2nd Lt. 
Charles Popp with 326 and Cpl. J. F. Jost 
with 324. Ist Lt. Arehie V. Gerard was 
high man with the automatic rifle with a 
seore of 617. This was beaten, however, 
in the month of February by Cpl. Jost, 
who shot 674 out of a possible 750 total. 
This is an unofficial world’s record, the 
official being 624 out of 750. A monthly 
prize is offered by the Commanding Gen 
eral of the Marine Corps Base for each 
individual high seore for the month. 

A letter was received from Glen A. Bol 
linger, former Western Representative of 
Tue LEATHERNECK, enclosing greetings to 
his buddies in the Corps. Mr. Bollinger 
resides in Fresno, Calif., where he is a 
saules manager of an important firm. 

Pvt. Ovid Brooks, canteen elerk, was 
discharged for his own convenience and 
has gone to his home in Watsonville, Calif., 
where a position awaits his arrival. 

Cpl. W. I. Nelson was discharged during 
February and is finding the USS Outside 
to be full of opportunity. It was learned 
that he is employed by the city of Los 
Angeles as a surveyor. His many friends 
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in the Marine Corps Base wish him sue 
cess in civilian life. 

Archie L. Knight fell overboard from 
the Relief on his way up from Nicaragua 
and yelled to a friend who stood by the 
rail, watching the Marine’s downfall. 

‘*Drop me a line,’’ yelled the Marine. 

Still wondering what it was all about, 
his buddy replied, ‘‘ Yeah, and you write 
me a few words when you get there, Pal.’?’ 

Harry Price, the erack-shot, horseman 
and ladies’ man, said that the only time 
he got homesick was when he stayed there 
too long. 


THE IEATHERNECK 


Sgt. John Kirby of the rifle range, La 
Jolla, says that all play and no work makes 
au Marine a bad boy. Strange, however, 
that he has developed a personality through 
his playing with picks and shovels in mak 
ing ull who fire the range feel at home. 
Ile says that ‘*Flash-hider’’ Deacon 
nold can’t take ’em—that Sgt. John John 
son can tell you more about a rifle than 
‘*Speedy’’ Henderson can tell you about 
his affairs—that under the present man 
agement of ‘*‘Bandolier,’’ the mess ser 
geant, the rifle range chow has taken a 
sudden rise into the culinary art and that 
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no pork is better than a tough one—that 
First Sergeant Scott will soon be leaving 
his feld and that First Sergeant Bellera 
will probably relieve him of his worries 
that the boy from Alabama, Sergeant Kel 
ley, talks in his sleep after a day on the 
school range--that Gunnery Sergeant Bla 
lock will soon retire after 16 years’ serv 
ice that began after he shouldered a gun 
to go to war back in 1919 and expected 
the worst —that Mr. Jensen has invented a 
contraption to steady the firing postures of 
all football players, aviators, authors, sing- 
ers and bandsmen, 


“Hold ‘em, Then Squeeze ‘em!” 


BY WILLIAM M. CAMP 


ON’T shoot till you see the whites 

of their eyes!’’ Men crouched 

close to the cold ground, nerves 

taut and fingers aching for the 

touch of the steel trigger, when 
suddenly, in the still of the night, shots 
rang out and muffled cries pierced the air 
over Flanders Field. Men, with bayonets 
fixed at the end of long muzzles, made a 
mad rush. ‘‘over the top’’ because a few 
shots had gone wild. Many years later 
someone learned the value of an expert 
rifleman too late to prevent the bloodshed 
and slaughter that followed. 

The United States Marines have but a 
single purpose on the battlefield and this 
is to shoot when the command is given. 
No stray bullets, no misses, no alibis. 
Every single shot must be accurately ac 
counted for. 

The La Jolla Rifle Range near San 
Diego, California, for the past two or 
three years, has shown a greater percent- 
age of qualified and expert riflemen than 
any other training range in the Corps; 
4,537 men fired over the rifle course last 
year and among them were the Marine 
Corps Reserve, recruits from the U. §&. 
Naval Training station in San Diego, bat- 
tle-foree teams, sailors and Marines on ac- 
tive duty. Due to proficient training 
methods, recruits merit extraordinary qual- 
ification standards and receive firearms in 
struction excelled by no other military 
unit in the services of the world. 

Fourteen miles from San Diego, bar- 
racks that will house 300 men, a recrea 
tion room, post exchange, central telephone 
and communication system and all the 
modern conveniences, ineluding shower 
rooms and heaters, make up this model 
training camp. A permanent detachment 
of 40 men, commanded by Capt. R. Arnett, 
act as coaches and instructors. Many of 
them are distinguished riflemen, having 
won medals in the National Rifle Associa 
tion matches, Asiatie Divisional matches, 
Western Area Rifle Associations and in 
numerable other clubs and competitions 
where skill and accuracy are the only req 
uisites. True champions in their line, they 
are quick to detect the faults of their pu 
pils and correct them with remarkable 
results, 

An infantry weapon school where fire 
arms, range estimation and location, no- 
menclature and care of weapons is taught, 
is headed by Lt. James R. Hester, with a 
staff of five capable non-commissioned offi- 
cers. The Automatic Rifle, 


Thompson Submachine Gun, pistol, gre- 
nades and rifle-grenades and the riot gun 
are among the arms used, each student 
being required to pass a vigorous examina 
tion upon the completion of his studies. 


Cpl. John F. Jost, who broke the world’s record with the B.A.R. on February 25 with 


a score of 674 out of a possible 750. 


Although this is unofficial it surpasses the 


official record by far. 


It has been said that men completing this 
training are equal to any situation due to 
their extensive knowledge of firearms. 

With eighteen coaches ready to be of 
assistance to all who shoot on the San 
Diego rifle range, a .22 ecaliber school 
range of blackboards, 15 targets and firing 
stalls and a long shed constructed to ad- 
mit a natural light despite any weather 
condition, prepares every person for the 
final week of shooting the .30 caliber 
Springfield rifle. Every Marine spends 
three weeks in learning the value of a per- 
fect bull’s-eye hit! 

Regular training methods are used 
throughout the schools and ranges, vet 
many finer points are suggested that will 
aid the rifleman. For example: score 
books are kept neatly and correctly with 
each slow-fire shot recorded after two have 
been fired. By this method, time is saved 
in keeping data in the shooter’s score-book 
and an equal consideration is given the 
man in the rifle-butts. When the target 
appears the shooter is ready to fire his 
third shot without having to stop to make 
an entry. The writer found this method 
one of exceeding worth in keeping an easy 
check on his shooting from day to day. 
Another suggestion advocated to be of 
practical use in using one sheet of the 
rapid-fire score-sheet at 200, 300 and 500- 
yard ranges with the numbers correspond- 
ing to the range, plotted in each hit in- 
stead of the customary ‘‘x-mark,’’ is im 
portant in keeping one’s elevation and 
windage an accurate account of the day’s 
shooting. By this, less space is occupied 
in the seore-book and each range can be 
adjusted by the preceding score. Similar 
suggestions are afforded every man that 


studies in the San Diego range; therefore, 
little excuse is given for failure to qualify 
with a high score, sometimes resulting in 
remarkable riflemanship. 

An alternating system is employed by 
all coaches in following their pupils 
throughout the three weeks of training. By 
this manner they have a ready knowledge 
of their individual assignments and have 
‘fan eye for his marksmanship.’’ It has 
been said that one’s position in holding 
the rifle will contribute 80% to his shoot- 
ing, with the alignment of sights and 
breathing principals contributing 10% and 
the other 10% being found in the ‘‘trig- 
ger-squeeze.’’ Experts will disagree among 
themselves, however, some saying, ‘‘your 
trigger squeeze is the whole works,’’ or 
any other helpful factor. 

‘‘T always aim well into the black,’’ 
states an eminent figure, ‘‘and I never 
miss ’em. It is easier to balance that 
bull’s-eye on the front sight and you are 
more certain of getting into the black.’’ 

‘*No, I can’t agree,’’ says another. ‘‘I 
aim at the bottom, or at six o’clock, and 
they never seem to fail me.’’ 

Picking up his rifle, he ‘‘lines ’em up,’’ 
squeezes the trigger when the front sight 
is well aimed at the bottom of the disc, 
then relaxes and rests his body until the 
target reappears. A_ perfect hit shows 
clearly in the black dot as a challenge to 
the other to use his method of shooting. 

Up steps the opponent and is also re 
warded with a perfect hit. 

A firing position that is most comfort- 
able to the individual will always be pre- 
ferred and no judges will agree on any 
particulur factor except that ‘‘ practice 
makes perfect.’’ 
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Lt. Morris L. Shiveley, formerly of 
the 4th Marines in Shanghai, is the execu- 
tive officer and can be seen along the fir- 
ing lines every day, doing his bit toward 
boosting the scores of each individual. 
Chief Marine Gunner Ludolf F. Jensen 
and Chief Marine Gunner J. E. Stamper 
are also instrumental in turning out many 
expert riflemen, while Chief Marine Gun- 
ner C. R. Nordstrom is the pistol authority 
and in eharge of this department. Chief 
Marine Gunner Henry Baptist is the mess, 
property and police officer. Too little is 
said of the eager willingness of each of 
the above range officers, for their encour- 
agement has obtained results where other 
methods have failed. The concentrated 
efforts of the officials, as well as the in 
structors and coaches, makes an almost 
impossible score of 315 points seem trivial. 

The Los Angeles members of the Ma 
rine Corps Reserve show a great interest 
in the San Diego range by driving these 
140 miles to fire each Sunday. Many civil 
ian clubs are active in competition against 
the Marines and would rather use the La 
Jolla range than their own in the Mission 
Valley. 

April 17th opens the San Diego trophy 
challenge, competed against annually by 
four members from Honolulu Marines, 
Bremerton Marines, Mare Island Marines 
and those of San Diego. This trophy 
ereates much controversy throughout the 
Western area and its donors, the people 
of San Diego, get much pleasure in seeing 
the Marines vie for it in hot combat. 
Bremerton Marines were the winners in 
last year’s competition but, with the ex 
cellent roster of famed shooters from the 
Asiatic matches, Shanghai and Peiping, 
together with those long established as 
noted San Diego riflemen, the local boys 
are confident of their vietory over a big 
margin. 

To elaborate further upon firing princi 
pals and the intricacies of perfeet marks 
manship would furnish details long enough 
to occupy the reader until the end of time, 
for as long as men and guns make war 
and ‘‘there shall be wars and rumors of 
wars,’’ shooting will require research and 
endless strain to finally reach the peak of 
perfection. Yet we may safely say that 
the San Diego rifle range will always re 
main in the lead because of its natural 
endowments of splendid weather conditions 
and the genuine interest aroused by those 
who participate in its events, together with 
the combined forces of the skilled rifle 
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man whose whole life is spent with a gun 
to his shoulder and but one thought in his 
mind—‘‘ Hold ’em, then squeeze ’em!’’ 


MARINES AID QUAKE VICTIMS 


Los Angeles, March 11.—Soon after the 
first tremors of the earthquake in Califor- 
nia, Marines and Sailors were patrolling 
the streets, aiding the injured, guarding 
property and assisting in digging into the 
ruins at Long Beach and Compton, the 
eenters of the disaster. Martial law was 
declared. 

One hundred and forty-four people were 
killed; more than 1,500 persons were badly 
injured, with several thousand more sus 
taining cuts and bruises that required first- 
aid treatment. 

The damage in Long Beach alone was 
$50,000,000, with other areas suffering per 
haps half as much. 

The shock was felt along the coast from 
Santa Barbara to San Diego. 

Alleged looting in Long Beach resulted 
in the arrest of forty-seven persons and 
eries from a crowd of citizens to ‘‘lyneh 
them.’’ 

Marines were called upon to prevent that 
ery from becoming an_ established fact. 
The Leathernecks were guarding the pris 
oners in a roped-off lot, and as the crowds 
became hostile and threatened the prison 
ers, the Marines were foreed to keep the 
raging throngs away «at the point of 
bayonets. 


SAN FRANCISCO RECEIVING 
SHIP 


By Frank Kupec, Jr. 

Greetings and salutations, dear readers. 
Here is another bit of chatter from the 
**Paradise Isle’’ in the San Francisco Bay. 

The first amusing incident I entered in 
my notebook, was the confab between our 
First Sergeant Wood and Private Paryaski. 
**Ski’’ sez to the ‘*Top’’: ‘‘I’d like to 
enter the Fleet wrestling tournament, but 
I’m afraid my opponent would pull my 
whiskers. ’’ 

‘‘G’wan! You haven’t any whiskers,’ 
retorts the ‘*Top.’’ 

‘*Oh, no, then you’ve never seen my 
chest, replies the ‘*Ski.’’ 

Corporal Stade received a posteard, from 
a member of his family who was on one 
of his world trips, saying: ‘*This is the 
cliff from which the Spartans used to throw 


La Jolla Rifle Range officers and coaching staff; Capt. Roscoe Arnett, commanding 
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their defective children. Wish you were 
here.’’ 

False rumors have been going the rounds 
to the effect that ‘‘Schnozzle’’ Shannan’s 
nose is so big that he can smoke a pipe 
under a shower. Richard (that’s his maid 
en name) vigorously denies all and insists 
that it’s a cigar he smokes. 

At this writing the following named men 
are short-timers and we expect to find their 
names in the ‘‘Recent Reenlistments’’ col- 
umn: Privates First Class Gullv. Bamforth, 
Fahnestock; Privates Coffman and Stone. 

Crowding the hero bench: A Marine 
dropped his rifle and not a member of this 
detachment said: ‘‘Get a rubber one!’’ 

Corporal Norfleet is planning to rent a 
house. 

Private First Class Sass is torn between 
two loves. 

Private First Class Choate and a certain 
party are walking on air. 

Private Hockett is contemplating on 
**middle-aisling it.’’ 

Swept from the cobwebs: One of the as- 
sistant turnkeys remarked to his ‘‘ body 
and soul’’: ‘*Gosh, your kisses are hotter 
than Hades!’’ Then she scorched him with 
this answer: ‘‘Seum! You told me I was 
the only girl you ever kissed.’’ 

Since Feldman began chasing prisoners, 
the outdoor pastime is doing wonders to 
his fleshy physique. 

Private First Class Vinson extended his 
enlistment for this post. Just goes to show 
that all is well with Captain Beecher’s 
eadets and everybody is happy. 

Risberg is our ‘‘telephony sheik.’’ He 
is besieged daily with many ealls, and he 
snaps his fingers just like that an’ tells 
fem he can’t be bothered when deeply en- 
grossed in a eribbage game. 

Gray, according to his statement, is to be 
made signal tower lookout on top of the 
hill. It will be about the closest to heaven 
ever get. 

Oh, deah. You ought to see Linville’s 
locker. It has tassels, shelves ’n’ every 
thin’. 

A dull hour is never wasted when a body 
catches Zeims telling tales of his most im 
portant incidents and eseapades while in 
China, 

Weiland was caught pulling this one: 
**T’m in favor of a little loving.”’ 

Girl friend: second the mushin’.’’ 

Trumpeter Palmerlee was heard saying 
something about enlisting in an outfit 
where there were no ‘‘musies’’ or early 
morning reveille. 

Private Bumps refuses to buy another 
LEATHERNECK if his name does not appear 
in the mag’s next issue. 

Becker, it is rumored, is holding hands 
with a charmer of Berkeley. 

**Sky’? Conyers and MeMicheals are 
playing basketball with the Marine All 
Stars, 


COLONEL KILGORE DINED 
By John R. Gray 

The San Franeciseo Marine Corps Pistol 
Team and the enlisted personnel of the De 
partment of Pacifie tendered Col. Fred D. 
Kilgore, Chief-of-Staff, «a farewell dinner 
upon his detachment for duty to Shanghai, 
China. He will become the new command 
ing officer of that famous Fourth Regiment 
at Shanghai. 

Chief Quartermaster Clerk E. C. Smith, 
U. S. Marine Corps, is also being detached 
for duty with the Fourth Marines, Shan- 
ghai, and was present at the dinner. 

Lt. Col. Russell H. Davis, Depot Quar 
termaster of the Department, presided as 
Master of Ceremonies. He certainly knew 
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how to put over a big farewell dinner and 
party for our guest of honor. 

Capt. Charles Goff, head of the 
Francisco Police Traffic Squad, and seven 
of his ‘‘speed cops’’ were present at the 
dinner. Captain Goff is also the skipper 
of the Police Pistol Team which holds the 
edge over the Marine team. Not long will 
they top our team as we are determined to 
become the champs of San Francisco. 

Mr. James MeCue of the National Rifle 
and Pistol Association, attended the din- 
ner and made a very impressive speech. 

Q. M. Sgt. Bill Bassen surprised us by 
a speech relating his experiences with the 
Marine Corps. He first enlisted in the Ma- 
rine Corps thirty-six years ago; completed 
his first enlistment; then a hitch on the 
outside, and then back again to the Ma- 
rine Corps beans for thirty straight years, 
Bill is going to retire the latter part of 
the year. 

Colonel Kilgore made a speech and stated 
he was certainly surprised at the nice affair 


San 


arranged in his honor, and that the mem- 
ory of this dinner would long live with 
him. The office force of the A & I pre- 


sented him with a traveling bag. 

The menu consisted of baked beans (pre- 
pared at Marine Barracks, Mare Island), 
Boston brown bread, salad, pie-ala-mode, 
and other delicacies, 


Farewell dinner for Colonel Kilgore 


News 


from Parris Island 


THEY TELL ME 
By Shellback 

That our new Commandant is pul-lent-ty 
good pepul-—although we are sorry to lose 
General Lee. We welcome our new com- 
mander—and will do all that we can to 
make his tour of Duty the most pleasant 
that he has had. 

* 

That ‘‘Spick’’ Steinsdorfer has been on 
the Post since 1922. Whatta Man!! With- 
out ‘‘Spick’’ our Dances wouldn’t be what 
they are. 

That our farewell dance to General Lee 
was a huge suecess—even though the uni 
form was Bul-lews. 


* 


That Mr. Smith, our civilian tugmaster, 
who is noted for his cleanliness and vari- 
colored ties, is te retire soon. 

That our new Patrol Sergeant is a square 
shooter. But how that man does hate the 
cullud folks!! 


That the main station is hanging breath- 
lessly on the outcome of the take-off of a 
certain aquaplane. The first one that the 
Island had was a dismal failure; we hope 
that this is good. 


* * 

That there will be many tears soaking 
into our dock when all these coming-up 
details shove off. 

* * 

That if Larry ‘‘Flatfoot’’ Ridgeway 

gets transferred a certain Beaufort opera- 


tor will violate General Order No. 5—look 
that one up, you dopes!! 
That Sergeant Major MeCullum is the 
kind of fellow that a private ean call 


**Mac’’—a good guy to have around. 


That Quartermaster Sergeant Miller— 
known to the Post as ‘‘Ma’’—expects to 
be transferred soon. We’ll miss his eagle 


eye on the NCO Club Frolies. 


* * 
That our ex-librarian and ex-correspon 
dent for this magazine—who obtained an 


*f‘own convenience discharge’’—seems to 
find this island a good place on which to 
live, 

* * * 

That if all the people who promised to 
write us from various post’s would do so 
the dust in our P. O. box wouldn’t be but 
an inch thick. 

* * * 

That Joe (Lady-Killer) Reynolds of our 
Island Patrol, is said to be going to Wash- 
ington to become an instructah in M. C. I. 
Much luck, ole son, Beaufort will miss you, 

* 

That when they asked ‘‘Brute’’ Billings 
ley to use the word ‘‘tenderloin’’ in a sen- 
tence, he said: ‘‘I don’t play tennis—and 
I don’t in tenderloin.’’ 

That when better 
Major James will still lead 

* 

That ‘‘Machine-Gun’’ Shimel, of our 
Post Quartermaster, is doing a wild-horse 


found 
field. 


exee’s. are 


the 


act for Sergeant—we hope that he makes 
it. 
That Swede ‘‘Bayonets’’ Carlson will, 


when this goes to press, be under instrue- 

tion in Armorers School in Philly. ‘‘Stay 

away from Reading Terminal—Swede!!’’ 
* 


That someone said: ‘*Well—here today— 


and—here tomorrow! ’’ 
* * 
That this kolum (so-called) is a word 
that rhymes with ‘‘drowsy.’’ 


PARRIS ISLAND PERSONALITIES 

That big dance held in the Lyceum on 
the eve of Washington’s Birthday, as a 
cordial farewell party to Brig-Gen, Harry 
Lee, will long be remembered as one of 
the most brilliant events in Parris 
Island history. 

The Lyceum was gaily decorated for the 
event. All the overhead lights were ap- 
propriately dressed in Marine Corps col- 
ors. The walls were festooned with signal 
flags and vari-eolored lights. And the floor 
shone like polished glass. The uniform 
was Blues. But the spirit of the merry- 
makers was anything but blue. The blue 
and white and gold and scarlet of the uni- 
forms, mingling with the many colors of 
resplendent evening gowns, presented a 
kaleidoscopic color scheme that not even an 
angel could paint. 


social 


The Grand Mareh started promptly at 
8:30. Heading the procession were Briga- 
dier General Lee and Mrs. MeCallum, Q. 


M. Sgt. Glenn R. Nichol and Mrs. Lee, Sgt- 
Maj. Charles P. MeCallum and Mrs. Nichol. 
There were 144 people in line, nine ranks 
of sixteen persons each, After the Grand 
March, the head of the line formed a re- 
ceiving line to weleome the guests of the 
evening. 

Favors were distributed refresh- 
ments were served during the intermission. 
Refreshments consisted of sandwiches, cup 
enkes and fruit punch. 

After the intermission, 
made a very effective farewell 
which he thanked every one for the ¢o- 
operation that had been given him while 
he commanded Parris Island and expressed 
his regret at leaving the post that seemed 
so much like home to him, 

Much credit is due the members of the 
Dance Committee for their unselfish and 
untiring efforts to make the affair a sue- 


Jeneral Lee 
address in 
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Twenty 


STAFF OFFICERS, MARINE BARRACKS, “PARRIS ISLAND, Cc. 
Bottom row, left to right: Maj. W. C. James, Maj. G. W. Van Hoose, Cmdr. E. V. Valz, Chaplain M. H. Petzold, Col. F. J. 
Schwable, Brig. Gen. Harry Lee, Brig. Gen R. C. Berkeley, Capt. I. S. M. Reeves, Col. E. T. Fryer, Maj. H. C. Judson, Maj. R. Griffin, 
and Capt. F. R. Armstead. Top row, left to right: Ist Lt. B. F. Kaiser, Capt. D. Spicer, Ist Lt. L. C. Whitaker, Lt. P. A. E. Flux, 


Ist Lt. W. S. Fellers, C. Pay C'k. W. J. Sherry, Q. M. C’k. L. Ledoux, Ist Lt. W. 


committee consisted of M. T. 
(Spick) Steinsdorfer, Ist 
Set. Leon Freda, Gy Sgt. James Bondi, St 
Set. Alfred E. Zuern, Sgt. William A. 
(Horsecollar) Vieree, Pvt. Walter O. Dailey 
and Sk. lel. Raymond V. Chase. 

Just about the only thing that could 
possibly have kept anyone away from the 
Danee was the matter of Blues, St Sgt. 
Paddy Wells reports that he was ‘*‘indis 
posed’’ that night, due to not having the 
right sort of Blues. Quartermaster Ser 
geant MeKinney had ordered a pair of 
blue trousers from Vhiladelphia, 
for the ocension, but they didn’t orrive in 
time 


cess, The 
Sgt. Joseph G. 


especially 


Speaking of Wells reminds us 
that he will be ready to retire with thirt 
years of faithful service by the time this 


print Paddy's ever 


article appears in 

cheerful and efficient jurisdiction over the 
mess h ll, his ren il personanty ind his 
ready wit will be sadly missed by his many 
friends, both on nd off the Island. And 
perhaps no one will miss him more than 
**Spick’’ Steinsdorfer, the dean of the 
Cooks’ and Bakers’ Sebool Just the other 
day, we heard Spick say to Paddy, ‘* Aw, 
shut up a minute I’m trying to think!’’ 
To which Vaddy promptly replied, ‘* The 
H you say! | thought that was your 


cigarette burning 


Our baseball coaches have been busy 
during the past few weeks moulding ma 
terial for a formidable baseball team which 


opens its spring sehedule on March 23rd. 
Ist Lt. W. S. Fellers, head coach, has re 
ceived orders detaching him to Georgia 
Tech, and his mantle has descended upon 
Ist Lt. James E. Jones and 2nd Lt. Clovie 
(. Coffman, who have reeently made base 
ball history in Shanghai and Annapolis, 
respectively Workouts have been progress 
ing every afternoon and from all appear 
inces we are going to have an excellent 
baseball elub this spring, even though there 
will be but three men on the team who 
played last year, namely, Pierce, Koehler 
ind Wooten. 

Candidates for the pitching staff are Ist 
Sgt. Clyde T. Brannon, P’vts. William P. 
Armentrout, T. E. Barrier and, 
Ceeil Garvin, while Privates Cheek and 
ispirunts for the receiving end 
of the batte ry. 
tentatively 
Lieutenant 


possibly 


Ey ins ire 
Players for the other posi 
grouped as follows: 
Jones, ** Sha "key 
Shumway and Barnes; 2nd base, Koehler 
ind Vareoni; 3rd base, Fields and Wooten: 
Bayard and Gotko. Gotko has 
it-handed to left-handed 
batting this vear, and shows marked im 
provement. In the outfield we find Lieu 
tenant Coffman, Pieree, 
bons. The best hitters seem to be Lieuten 
int) Coffman, Taylor, Vareoni, Cheek, 
Barnes, Fields and Pierce. The percentage 
of left-handed and right-handed batters is 
ubout even. 


tions ire 


Ist base, 


shortstop, 
changed from rigl 


Taylor and Gib 


While the schedule has not vet been com 


Who remembers this place? 


R. Hughes, and ist Lt. A. G. Bliesener. 


thirty-three games are already 
carrying the season up to the 
Fourth of July. After the colleges close 
for the summer, semi-professional teams 
will likely be taken on. The schedule opens 
with a three game series with Newberry 
College Starting on May Ist, the team will 
play a return series with Newberry at 
their own stamping grounds, participating 
also in other contests that will keep them 
away from home for a period of about ten 


pleted, 


booked, 


days. 

Grandpa Beavers, who is Captain Phil 
lips’ right hand bower in the Maintenance 
Department, is busy as usual in keeping up 
ind improving this fair little community 
of ours. The projects on which his men 
are working at present are the construe 
tien of an asphalt road along the inside 
rim of Noncoms’ Circle, the painting of all 
the tin roofs in the Post, the installation of 
new flooring and plumbing in the Main 
Station barracks, and a little changing of 
the seenery around the quarters of our 
new Commanding General. We have been 
noting in this column, from time to time, 
some of the many improvements that have 
been made on Parris Island recently; but 
have never, until now, given proper credit 
to Captain Phillips and Quartermaster Ser 
geant Beavers for the important parts they 
played in every project that has been un- 
dertaken and carried to a suecessful con 
clusion. It was Ernesto R. Beavers who 
the guy had in mind when he coined the 
phrase, ‘‘As busy as Beavers.’’ (We can 
not accept scrip in payment for this ad, 
unless it bears the signature of Tom 
Stuart. 

Last month, we commented on the fact 
that St-Sgt. Earl B. Hardy, who is well 
known here and in Diplomatic Circles 
might be a dark horse appointee for Secre 
tary of State, instead of Head Instructor 
in the Clerical School in Philadelphia. 
Hardy has been down here, however, look 
ing over the ground in the event of his 
heing appointed United States Minister to 
Yemassee, and he informed confiden 
tially that he will probably wind up on 
the Staff of General Lee at Quantico. Well, 
here’s luck to you, Earl, wherever you go! 
And, by the way, we have received a letter 
from an admirer of yours, wherein she 
tells us that you always have ‘‘so many 
intere sting stories to te about your 
trips. So, keep on traveling, Earl! Keep 
m traveling! 
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DOVER DOPE 
By M. V. Young 
Banta 


First Sergeant has reassumed the 
duties he left about two years ago—he’s 
been off seeing things with the Northamp 
ton. Dover boasts many who have come 
back for more—like homing pigeons they 
go places and see things and then strike 
a beeline for their home roost. ‘‘ Hunky,’’ 
Therrien, Churchill, and others in the trop- 
ics and the Far East—they’ll all come 


back—Charlie Brown is the latest, by re 
enlistment. 

Sergeant Ely, who graduated the Philly 
QM School, joined in February, having 
taken time out to visit the Boston Elys. 


Boston’s Charles Street breeds Harvard ac 
cents, but Ely lost his yelling at Haitiens. 


Our quota of the late Nicaraguans brought 
Sgt. Gordon L. Chapman, Privates King, 
Kronjaeger, Griffith and LaDoleetta (Qy- 


rano Manhattano). 
Ross and Nauert 
a Model T, 


Lakehurst in 
and 


drove to 
followed by Lavorerio 
Palowiez in L’s Chrysler. The arrangement 
was favored by all. Nauert lost faith in 
his Model T. Another transfer occurred 
on the same day—Sergeant Gregg had de- 
veloped a craving for the raw winds which 
sweep along Water Street to the Navy 
Yard gate, way up in Bahston, and left 
for Beantown by furlough transfer. 


Garrulous Jack Goldstein (Dover Dope?) 
is working (it’s about time) in his broth- 
er’s grocery store in Newark. Abie was 
discharged February 11, and was followed 
shortly by Upton, who has become a gen- 
tleman of leisure on his Mississippi planta- 


tion. They said they wouldn’t, but— 
Quein sabe? 

Our police sergeant, Bill Connolly, has 
been x-ing thirty days on the calendar, 
and asking the SG when it will be over; 
while Phipps and Cole were the moving 
figures in a Dover irony—they saw ‘‘Up 
the River,’’ and soon after they were both 
going up their own little river! 

Capt. Harry W. Bacon still commands 
the detachment, and to the right and left 


wing men are 


Quartermaster Sergeant Con 


nolly and First Sergeant LaGasse. Con 
nolly relieved Quartermaster Sergeant Hoff 
man, who is probably gazing out across 
the Potomac at this writing and wondering 
if he is seeing a mirage or is it John Sea 
view’s Palace Hotel. 
Top-kick LaGasse is 
of the short-timers 
transferred to the 


one of the shortest 
at this post; he will be 
Reserve on March 3lst. 


He was heard to mention a lake bungalow 
and a summer of fishing; one wonders 
whom he will growl at when there ure no 
hites—Isaac, the bait, or the fish? Twenty 
years of straight Marine Corps service 
you have our congratulations and sincerest 
wishes for a retired life of ease and hap 
piness, 

You who have served in Dover in the 


past may be assured that the nickel gigolos 


still haunt the phone booth (and JY still 
chisels a lot of the calls); Jimmie Hall 
gets into his periodic tantrums; Newt 
Stainbrook is the Barbasol Man; Mann 
‘*teaches’’ the boys how to shoot pool; 
Johnson gets restricted every so often; 
Plummer still whispers; and Burkhardt 


chases calories, while Lorman (super-sales 
man) assures him they are to be found in 
milk: VY hasta la vista, 


PORTSMOUTH, N. H., MARINES 
By Slater G. Kyle 


‘*Sir, there has been so much unusual 
weather, rain and snow, it was impossible 
to get a letter to THE LEATHERNECK.’’ 


Five and W,?’ not a¢ 
cepted, 


‘*We ran out of gas, 


days ‘B excuse 


4 
too, sir.’ 


‘*Five more days, get to ’ell out of 
here.’’ 

Now that we have been thawed out, 
here comes dope on the place down hill 
from the ‘‘ Castle.’ 

Our champion of all causes, Capt. George 
H. Morse, Jr., ably assisted by Chief Pay 
Clerk C, A. Phillips, has organized a small 
bore rifle club, Much interest is being 
shown by both the participants and fans, 
The big shots are Chief Pay Clerk Phil 
lips, Gy. Sgt. Henry M. Bailey, Sgt. Cleatus 


W. Robison, Sgt. Eugene M. Casey, Cpl. 
Webster H. Kohlhase and Pvt. Walter A. 
Miner. The men have the support and at- 
tention of the entire command, Future 
issues will disclose the number of clubs 
that have fallen before Marines’ fire. 


Corporal Cramer, a real live wire, has 
the bowling team under way. A number of 
candidates have their hats in the ring, and 
their feet on the line. Cramer promises 
a first class team, and as you know it is 
fatal to contradict a company ‘‘ clown,’ 
we must accept his predictions without even 
questioning look. 

The oldest horse in the Marine Corps is 
at this post. ‘‘Old Tom’’ was the per- 
sonal mount of General Elliott. The Gen- 
eral is gone, but ‘*Tom’’ remains on. 

‘‘Hear that!’’ In ease you haven’t 
heard that, here is what the rest of it is, 
**Hear that, the first sergeant is going to 
sleep. How many men have heard that? 
When a man hears that it means to pipe 
down, clear down, First Sergeant Saxton 
is here now and we hope he likes us as 
well as we like him. He came to this post 
not long ago, and we hope he stays a long 


time. 

Three officers recently joined our post: 
Capt. Max Cox, recently of Nicaragua, is 
our new company commander, Ist Lieut. 
John W. Lasko, ditto from the land of 
Brown Brothers, is our athletic officer. Our 
very energetic mess officer has an able as 
sistant in the person of 2nd Lieut. Robert 
J. MePherson, 

In view of past sayings about certain 
members of this command by our recent 


company elerk, ‘‘Baby Face’? Shelton, who 
is now in Haiti, we want to wish him luck, 
lots of luck, mostly bad luck. 

Corporal Donelson, that hard working 
clerk in the Quartermaster’s office, is try- 
ing to make big numbers out of little 
ones, thanks to Mr. Barrett and his adding 
machines, 

Our Post Exchange Steward, Sgt. En- 
gene M. Casey, reports that he has a large 
run on Bull Durham. He forgot to say 
whether it was as large as the run on 
‘Bull Run.’’ He says the depression has 
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its good points. lHlasn’t the sale of Bull 
Durham gone higher and higher by leaps 
and bounds since that old bugaboo, de 
pression, began his reign? 

Like all other posts, we have a certain 
number of boys who aspire to be called 
sheiks. Privates Miner and MeNeal are 
the special aspirants to the cause of weaker 
sex. I wonder if they will measure up to 
the ‘‘Sheik’s Standards.’’ Maybe we had 
better ask the ladies in Sanford, Maine. 
They might be able to enlighten us on the 
subject. 


BOSTON NAVY YARD 
By D. J. Donahoe 
In 1623 a party of the pilgrims, who 
had settled at Plymouth in 1620, made an 
exploration trip to what is now Charles 
town and even at that early date they 
found that a few isolated settlers had 


established themselves here. The history 
relative to the point of origin of these 
first white settlers is very vague. In the 


years following, Charlestown beeame very 
well known as a port, due to the faet that 
the water was of a depth which would per 
mit even large ships to come very close 
to the shore, making it necessary to build 
only short piers. The fact that the har 
bor is well sheltered also made this a fa 
vorite port with shipping, for nor’easters 
are rough on shipping in a more open 
harbor. As early as 1668 a dry dock for 
commercial purposes was built here, the 
funds for which were obtained by public 
subscription. 

The Boston Gazette of 3 January, 1774, 
stated ‘*‘The inhabitants of Charlestown, 
agreeable to an unanimous vote of said 
town the Tuesday preceeding, on Friday 
last voluntarily brought all their tea into 
the public market-square, where it was 
committed to the flames at high-noon day, 
an example well worthy of imitation.’’ So 
it may be seen that Charlestown had a 
tea party of her own over two and a half 
years before the Deelaration of Indepen 


denee. 

On 17 June, 1775, Charlestown = was 
burned and only a few houses were left 
standing after English troops had been 
landed in what is now the Navy Yard and 
preceding the historical battle of Bunker 
Hill, The Yard is situated at the foot of 
the south slope of this famous Bunker Hill. 

The Boston Navy Yard, one of the oldest 
in the country, was opened in IS01, the 
first Commandant being Captain Nichol 
son, who was also the first officer to give a 
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command aboard the Frigate Constitution 
when she was first placed in commission 
upon her completion at this Yard. History 
says that in 1834 ‘‘the Charlestown Navy 
Yard was one of the best in the country, 
as were the ropewalk and dry docks.’’ 
The Yard covers approximately 12 
aeres (S82 of hard land and 41 of water). 
The first 39 acres were purchased in 1800 
at a cost of $39,214.00. No direct author- 
ity was given for the purchase of these 
first 39 acres, the purchase having been 
made out of an appropriation of $1,000, 
000.00 to be used in building six 74-gun 
ships. On 1 March, 1801, $500,000.00 was 
appropriated by Congress for ‘‘Comple 
tion of the six 74-gun ships and the Navy 
Yards.’’ This was the first appropriation 
recognizing their existence, though prior 
to that date $199,030.92 had been expended 


in their purchase and improvement. Most 
of the older buildings are of massive gran 
ite. Later, brick was used, especially in 


the buildings erected during the years 
from 1850 to 1895. The more recent strue 
tures are of modern reinforeed concrete 
construction. Most of these last were built 
during the Great War. 

There are two dry docks at the Boston 
Navy Yard and one at the South Boston 
Yard, an adjunct. One of those at the 
main Yard is built of solid granite and the 
other is composed chiefly of this material. 
The ropewalk, now 1,360 feet long, and 
established in the early 1800’s, has always 
been one of the points of interest to vis 
itors. During the early years a large part 
of the rope made for the Navy was manu 
factured here of animal hides. Later Rus 
sian hemp replaced the hides, Today nearly 
all the rope is made from Manila hemp 
fibre obtained from the Philippines. From 
a small beginning the ropewalk grew slowly 
to a shop which produced 100,000 pounds 
of rope daily during the Great War. This 
activity is one of the many housed in the 
buildings constructed of granite. These 
granite structures have stood the ravages 
of over 130 years, and apparently will be 
standing long after later structures made 
of less durable stuff will have crumbled in 
ruins, 

A wood eut of the Navy Yard as it was 
in 1826 shows that the only major struc 
tures at the west end of the Yard were 
the Commandant’s house, a building which 
now houses the Commissary, and the Ma 


rine Barracks. The Barracks have, of 
course, been remodeled and enlarged since 
then. An additional story was added in 

the « of e s‘ructure 
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are the same. On a map dated 1822 show- 
ing the proposed layout of the Yard, pro 
vision was made for the Barracks, indicat- 
ing they were not built prior to that date. 
No information could be found as to the 
exact date the Barracks were built, but ap 
parently they were at least partially com- 
pleted in 1822, 111 years ago, as our files 
here date from that year. 

Legend here has it that prior to the 
Revolutionary War British troops were bil 
leted in our present home, but nothing 
eould be found to substantiate this claim. 
No doubt British troops had camped in 
this vicinity, as they could be landed very 
easily due to the fact that the banks of 
the shore here drop perpendicularly for 
about 20 feet, facilitating the landing of 
eargo and troops. This legend is also in 
conflict with Aldrich’s ‘‘History of the 
Marine Corps,’’ which states that ‘‘in 
1798 the Marine Corps was reorganized 
and the first garrison posts were organized 


from that year to 1805, 


CONSTITUTION CASTINGS 
By J. L. P. 

**Yeah, the old floating museum is quite 
a place. Some treasure hunter came 
aboard the Constitution the other day and 
earried away one of those 50-pound cannon 
balls. You can imagine the Skipper’s em 
barrassment! Then I talk myself sick tell 
ing some old lady that the seuttle-butt is 
not the rear end of the ship—and that 
Dewey didn’t capture Manila Bay under 
full sail.’’ 

‘*Whitey’’ Palmer leaned back against 
the bulkhead and grinned. After leaving 
the Marine Base in ’Diego the old U. S. F. 
Constitution bounced over the waves to en 
ter the Los Angeles harbor at San Pedro. 
Sgt. ‘*Ski’’ Cvetkovick still sat in the ear 
penter shop playing rummy with all the 
old salts; Hank Billert learned that he 
could no longer take ’em over the bow at 
the hands of a Los Angeles cop; John 
Waller and ‘‘Ears’’ Brozack fell for the 
Pershing Square gentlewomen between L. 
A. and Inglewood; Wagner lost weight 
more over the side than on the seales; 
Campsen bucks harder every day thinking 
that the old red and gold crossbones will 
adorn his sleeve; Kitchen and Griffin are 
spending their time going and coming from 
some unknown corner of Los Angeles; 
Peddicord has a case on some nice little 
femme in the big city. Lindsay still thinks 
he is a gun striker on the Nevada. Golds 
borough broke into the movies with the 
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‘*Tiger Woman’’ only it wasn’t the mov- 
ies, but a still—now someone pipes up say- 
ing, ‘‘It wasn’t the Tiger Woman, it was 
someone else.’’ Bennet would like to learn 
to stutter like Roscoe Ates—he even makes 
a fair stab at it. Walters is gaining 
weight every day; now his shirts don’t fit. 
‘*Lawrence Tibbett’’ Rahberger, the Beau 
Brumell of the outfit, can’t seem to get his 
mind off some certain someone in ‘Diego. 

The police department of Los Angeles, 
along with many other patrons, are most 
enthusiastic in their efforts to see the Ma- 
rines on the Constitution have a good time. 
Hank Billert and ‘‘Whitey’’ have learned 
that to partake of such hospitality is a 
fatal blow on one’s ‘‘constitution.’’ 

No end of sightseers makes the duty 
aboard the Frigate interesting and ab- 
sorbing from morning ’till night. When 
one finishes telling that there are no iron 
plate adorning the hulk, someone else asks 
about the authenticity of some incredible 
yarn that they insist you believe. 

Los Angeles has already sent over 100, 
000 people across its decks, scrambling and 
tumbling over lines and masts, to see the 
venerable relics that make it priceless. 
Watches and duty is light, chow is splendid 
and the seagoing, seaworthy salts that live 
on curiosity, send their regards to Marines 
of other climes. And we want to con- 
gratulate THe LEATHERNECK on its Febru- 
ary and March When better 
LEATHERNECKS are published, the LEATHER- 
NECK will publish them! See you at the 
Golden Gate—San Francisco. 


issues! 


HAWTHORNE BREVITIES 
By Charles L. Ellrott 
With clear skies and a radiantly warm 
sun melting away the last of the snow, we 
that 


open this discourse with a feeling 
winter has given way to spring. However, 
spring-like as the weather may be, no one 


here, so far, has contracted that somno- 
lence called spring fever. Contrarily, the 
detachment as a whole is vigorousy inclined 
toward the activities of the wide open 
spaces including (believe it or not) in some 
cases, hiking through the mountain regions 
in four feet of snow and building a fire at 
some recluse to cook a meal and thaw chil- 
blained feet. It all goes to prove that the 
climate is invigorating. 

A dance has been held on every Saturday 
for the past month in various towns nearby 


necessible to the Marines. The last one 


was held in the city of Hawthorne, which 
made it possible for more than the usual 
quota of hot-footed gazelles to do the Kan- 


NAVY YARD, BOSTON, MASS. 


THE IEATHERNECK 


garoo-hop. Pvt. Vincent Roesmark (our 
motion picture projectionist) is the instiga- 
tor of some hop, skip and jump step known 
among the local Piute Indians as_ the 
*‘*Walker Lake Dance Ritual.’’ 

Among the very recent transfers it be- 
hooves us to mention the departure of Sgt. 
Herbert Boyle to duty aboard the U. 8. 8. 
Argonne. Sergeant Boyle was discharged 
from the Marine Corps February 25, 1933, 
and the same day reenlisted for another 
four-year cruise. It is his intention to 
take a 90-day furlough and, we understand, 
get married. Pfe. Charlie Condo and Pfe. 
Arthur Morgan have left on a 30-day fur- 
lough transfer to Iona Island, New York, 
and Pvt. Floyd Rayburn is reporting for 
duty at the Great Lakes after spending a 
30-day leave at home with his parents. 

Pvt. Wm. B. Emert (our post tailor) sur- 
prised all of us when it was revealed that 
he had secretly taken as a wife a charming 
young lady residing at the Ammunition 
Depot. A charivari was given them, after 
the secret was discovered, and they were 
promptly showered with many beautiful 
household gifts. The newly-weds plan to 
keep house at the Depot. 

For ten days Pfe. Thomas Hulse 
Pfe. Albert Nelson were detailed to 
hawks, exclusively, all through the indus 
trial area. The hawks became a menace 
to the small singing birds, which have re- 
cently habituated bird houses built for 
them last fall. It is the commandant’s in 
tention to preserve these small birds, which 
mean so much to us out here in the desert 
in that they exterminate insects and give 
us a little song. You can bet the Marines 
didn’t fail in their job—a dozen hawks 
fell to the tune of a dozen shots. 

It may have been the weather that in 


and 
hunt 


duced ‘‘ Buckskin,’’ a jumpy sorrel horse, 
to kick Pvt. Claude Sauvain in sick bay 
for a few days with a lacerated right leg 


and give Pfe. Ahrold (stable boss) a knock 
to limp over for a week, but according to 
their theory he is just naturally mean. In 
consequence of his misbehavior, Buckskin 
was given the works by a cow puncher, or 
at least he was going to be given the 
works. Instead, when the puncher had 
mounted him, he merely bobbed his head, 
kicked up a little dust and only looked 
like he might do something. The cowboy, 
who is a range rider from a local ranch, 
remarked in a typical western drawl, 
‘Well I thut you boys was all goin’ to 
see some fun, but this hyer hoss is O. K. 

it must have been the weather. 

Now that spring is here, preparation is 
being made by our chief gardeners, Pfe. 


; 
a 
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Hulse and Private Barkely, to plant the 
early spring crop. Relying on past expe- 
rience, these farmers assure us of having 
vegetables of every sort for the spring and 
summer menu. 

A word in regards to athletics: Sgt. 
George Simmons, who recently arrived here 
from Shanghai to relieve Sergeant Boyle, 
has taken the task of organizing the base- 
ball team. A great number of men turned 
out; so it will be impossible to name the 
teams’ complement at present. But some 
of last year’s players who will play this 
season are: Cpl. David Powell; Pfe. Me- 
Clure, Privates McCammon, Sauvain and 
Sheridan, 

This wonderful spring weather we’re 
having is bound to turn up a few starring 
events for the next news report; so we will 
leave it up to time, the weather and next 
month’s issue of THe LEATHERNECK to 
give you further dope. 


HAMPTON ROADS HASH 
By Graham MacGregor Fletcher 
In which we write poems, cover a social 


event, deal in personalities, go nertz and 
yet do nothing. 
TO OUR CRITICS 
We have just learned, regretfully, by heck, 
That the life of a columnist is not so hot; 
For those we panned in the LEATHERNECK, 
Resolved en masse to put us on the spot. 
One chap asked, ‘‘Do steel 
vest?’’ 
Another said, ‘‘Don’t leave the Base,’’ 


you wear a 


Another, ‘‘Pan yourself us well as the 

Another ‘*Write me up and I’ll smash your 
face.’’ 

Someone said we imitated Mr. Winchell. 


Well, hear ye, youse guys, this tale we tell, 

We’re gonna give the news and mention 
names, 

From turkey hash to black-jack games, 


By far the most enjoyable event of the 
Hampton Roads winter season, which, by 
the way, reminds me that it was the sec- 
ond and last event of the season-—was the 
enlisted men’s George Washington’s birth- 
day dance, which was held at the Marine 
barracks on the twenty-fourth of February 
last. Perhaps it is because they are held 
so infrequently; it may be the ‘‘punch’’ 
that Sgt. Frank Florezak serves; it may be 
due largely to the good music (the Post 
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SERVICES FOR STEPHEN MOZDEN 


The funeral services were attended by six of his former buddies from the Marine Detach- 
ment, Naval War College, Newport, R. 1. The detail was composed of Sgt. Earl L. Beckley. 
Cpls. E. A. Ewing, J. tk. Lowery, H. F. Twohey, and Pfes. C. C. Gaush and W. E. Lorey. 


Exchange engages the best Norfolk orches 
tra available); it could be attributed to 
the fact there are more than a few hand 
some unattached stationed 
here; but whatever it is that goes to make 
successful the few dances held here, the 
girls of Norfolk go for them in a big way 

so do we-—-and then ask the question, 
**Why not hold them oftener?’’ We would 
rather not answer, if you please. 

Now, we do not intend to go into detail 
with reference to this event but these ques 
tions pertaining to it keep lingering in our 
mind and we can’t answer them: 

What was the big attraction in the park 
ing lot outside the barracks while the dance 
was in progress in the auditorium inside 
the barracks? 

Who told a certain attractive young 
**thing’’ that the red and white (weren’t 
they?) committee ribbons which Sergeant 
Spencer and the other members of the 
dance committee wore, were foreign deco 
rations awarded for valorous services? 

Are they 
and more Marines who danced nary a dance 
although there were many attractive girls 
**to be had?’’ 

Why did Pfe. Rumbley Tanner so meti 
culously clean and press his blues and then 
go to bed at eighty-forty? 

From whom of the girls present did I 
get the woman’s black felt hat that I 
found on a chair beside my bunk the fol- 
lowing morning? (Owner may have same 


by ealling for it and paying the usual re 
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seems to be doing exceptionally well in 
these parts with reference to more than 
duty. That’s easy to explain. He, too, 
has red eurly hair. 

We intend to tell the publie through this 
column how he won them, if Pfe. James 
B. MeCree of the paymaster’s office doesn’t 
stop pestering us about the two suits of 
silk pajamas he won from us on a bet. 
Incidentally, he hasn’t yet collected the 
stakes, 

Cpl. Charles H. Glassett, Jr., betook him- 
self from amongst us in the depot of sup- 
plies to the Quartermaster School of Ad- 
ministration in Philly on February 18th. 
‘E’s a good guy, is Charlie, as long’s yah 
keep ‘im ‘way from Durham, Nawth 
Ca’lina, 

Before we see this in print, if ever, Ist 
Sgt. ‘‘Pat’’ Corbett should have been 
transferred aboard the U.S.S. Chaumont, 
for duty (we understand he is under or 
ders to be aboard that vessel). Many bon 
voyages, Pat, but what in’ell will ‘‘Gun- 
ny’’ Carroll do when you are gone? 

And while dealing with persons it is be- 
fitting to the occasion to carry the idea 
through to the last letter. Assure you 
leathernecks we have nothing to do with 
this, we wash our hands of it. It is just 
one of those things, namely, jig-saw puz 
zles. This jig-saw thing has invaded the 
peaceful quiet of our homelike abode. Some 
of the Marines here have gone for them 
strongly Especially Pfes. Kasmer Sten 
vel, Albert Good and Leonard Shirey, all 
of the depot detachment. We found these 
jig-saw fans poring over a jumbled heap 
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PORTSMOUTH NAVY YARD 
NEWS 
By “Abie” Balog 

Least but not last the cold weather has 
affected a lot of the boys in the yard, 
mostly the Niearaguans and the Haitians; 
they’re all wishing to be back in the good 
old tropics, where the sun is hot and the 
depression has no effect on the price of 
beer. Hot Cha.’’ 

Well, most of our recruits have left our 
post, bound for the Asiatic stations, and 
others to Cuba. Here’s hoping they all 
have a very enjoyable trip and I hope to 
see most of them in the near future. 

Athletics seems to have taken a strong 
hold on most of the men. The Barracks 
Detachment is divided into two platoons, 
and the sole purpose of such sports and 
activities is to beat the other outfits. In 
the lineup we have baseball, handball, ten 
nis, volley ball, boxing, wrestling, and other 
such sports. 

The ‘‘Champ’’ Bates seeks challengers 
for his one and only title, ‘‘Stories’’; 
he’s still holding on to it. 

A recent newcomer to our post is Cpl. 
‘““JB’’ (John Bananas) Bailey, reeently 
from Nicaragua, a very talented musician 
und a very modest chap. 

Otherwise the Yard is at its best, saying 
‘* Adios’’ until next time. 

WAR COLLEGIANS 
By Stag 

Same old story, folks. We’d like to spare 
you this, but being afflicted with that 
strange malady (or is it strange?) com- 
monly known as ‘‘running off at the 
mouth,’’ we just have to put in our oar 
every so often. 

Three replacements arrived recently and 
we’re up to our normal strength again— 
which is seventeen. For a short while the 
duties were becoming sort of complicated 
and more than one gyrene was growling 
like a hungry pup beeause he was practi- 
eally meeting himself coming off watch. 
Even the Admiral’s orderly was catching 
additional watches, which proves that there 
is something good to be derived from 
everything. But it’s all fixed up now and 
things are running along about as smoothly 
as a rubber-tired buggy on an asphalt 
road. 

The new men who were so gladly re- 
ceived were Pfe. Mandel K. Robertson and 
Pvt. Leslie J. Hall from Brooklyn, and 
Pyt. Thomas ‘‘Red’’ Burns, from Philly. 
They ’re still trying to dope out whether or 
not they got a bargain when they traded 
Sands and Broad for Newport’s Bellevue. 
As far as the streets are concerned they 
stack up like this: Sands is the most no 
torious; Broad is the longest and Bellevue 
is the swankiest—take your choice. 

The Detachment went air-minded for a 
couple of weeks recently when MeClymonds 
started it by hitching a ride with Major 
Mitchell, of Brown Field fame (Senior 
Class of 1933, Naval War College). Then 
it was a daily occurrence to have half the 
gang troop up to Sergeant Beckley with a 
request for the afternoon off to go flying. 
They seem to have gotten enough of it 


finally, however, and now we have only an 


‘*Junior’’ Shaden (eute monicker for a 
battler, huh?—thought it up myself, too 
finally managed to chisel in on one of the 


Navy smokers here and pulled off a pretty 


xhibition with a former Fleet champ 
They liked him so well that he ippeared in 
exhibition affair with a highly 


touted Navy reeruit who was supposed to 
have been somewhat of a wonder in ama 
teur tournaments on the outside. This 
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fracas might easily have been exciting if 
the gob had been able to land any of the 
haymakers he discharged at our young 
hopeful. As it was the kid proved he can 
step plenty fast enough for any of the 
Navy talent hereabouts and we hope to be 
nble to report a real bout for him soon. 

Corporal ‘*‘Napoleon’’ Twohey trans 
ferred his carcass to the Naval Hospital 
recently for a short stay with the pill 
rollers. They’re going to separate him 
from his tonsils sometime this month and 
give him a general overhaul. Personally 
we think the tonsorial operation was his 
own idea in order to get ’em out of the 
way for this prohibition repeal they’re all 
talking about! What’s the diff, Twohey 
you’ve always used a funnel anyway. 

And now if it’s all the same to you we’ll 
give this up as a bad job and adjourn till 
next month. Adios. 

HINGHAM SALVOS 

Sorry to disappoint the readers of this 
column in failing to have the photograph 
of the basketball squad in this issue, but 
the photographer is at fault.. The pictures 
turned out indistinct. The team has cer 
tainly had a busy schedule for the past 25 
gumes played. 

**Stretch’’ Brazke came through leading 
the field as expected. Vallery has a close 
rival for second honors with Lawson play- 
ing a fine brand of basket shooting from 
all points of the court. Something hap- 
pened to Lawson in the past five games to 
make him step out and lead the scoring. 
He scored 44 points in the last five games. 
Evans and Wallace played a nice passing 
game and either one of them ean _ shoot 
long shots. Champagne is showing im- 
provement in passing. Isdell can always 
be counted on playing a heads up game. 

On March 7th, the team journeyed to 
Portsmouth, New Hampshire, to play the 
Naval Prison Detachment. The team was 
accorded a royal weleome and most of 
them were given their first view of the in- 
terior of a model prison. Hingham Ma- 
rines appreciate the courtesy shown them 
and look forward to a return game on our 
home court. 

The first sergeant came in the office the 
other morning and found he had acquired 
a new mascot in the way of a eat. All 
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President Roosevelt makes his inaugural address 


efforts to keep said cat off the Top’s desk 
failed, even to the extent of remaining 
only in the incoming basket. 

Michaelis returned from furlough and 
ean now be found adorning the entrance 
to the Reservation. Mike still finds it hard 
to get up in the morning after the care- 
free hours spent on the 90-day furlough. 

Private Papalegis joined this detachment 
within the month from Hawthorne, Nevada, 
and has been doing his watches at the 
telephone exchange. 

Badminton Tournament for the Single 
Championship closed with first place won 
by Conge, second by Vallery and third 
place by Whynaught. The Doubles are now 
getting under way with nine teams play- 
ing. Conge and Lawson won their first 
game against Whynaught and Wallace. 

Baseball material will be looked for be- 
fore long and it looks as though Happy 
Whynaught will have to take over the 
pitcher’s duties stronger than ever. Other 
material will include Brazke, Wallace, Muc- 


A portion of the crowd that gathered in front of the Capitol to witness President Roosevelt 
take the oath of office. Marines assisted the police in keeping the crowd behind the ropes. 


ciaccio, Brady, Isdell, Champagne, Sullivan, 
Lawson, Vallery, Marcus. 

Transportation to basketball games has 
been a question of who owns the largest 
ear. Since Captain Adams acquired a new 
ear ‘‘radio equipped,’’ popularity for rid- 
ing with the skipper has gone strong. 

The mail orderly is waiting to pick up 
this article so I’ll have to sign off for 
this month. See the sports section for a 
recapitulation of our basketball records, 


MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
By Williams 

As our famed seribe isn’t back from 
furlough yet, I am still pinch-hitting, using 
the old biblical system, you know—seek and 
ye shall find. Kindly pardon all errors and 
split infinitives. 

This month is rather replete with new 
arrivals to the Institute. Pvts. J. F. Fair- 
ley and J. C. Spively joined the Business 
Schools, Cpl. R. F. Long of the old guard 
returned from a 90 day sojourn in Georgia, 
Pyts. J. H. Lobley, W. D. Ward and J. B. 
Reynolds, Jr., joined that famed group of 
intellectual wizards—the Academic Schools. 
Privates Bryant and Camp to the Indus- 
trial Schools, 

It is rumored that Cpl. R. (‘‘ Football 
Ferdie’’) Moeger has changed hearts again, 
Tough break for Lucille, Fay, Sally Wini- 
fred, Betty and Julia (see Moeger for 
their addresses). 

The Bridge tournament in the Academic 
Schools is still running strong. Inglee is 
leading by a score of 4000 points. Raw- 
lings is a close second. The genial face of 
toy C. Allen will be missed, as he is sched- 
uled for Headquarters in the near future. 

The Institute has been fortunate this 
season in having a winning’ basketball 
team. The team is under the supervision 
of a veteran basketball player and eoach, 
Capt. Hamilton M. H. Flemming. Through 
his efforts and cooperation of the players 
the team has been able to surmount all 
obstacles and win eleven out of nineteen 
giumes after a very late start in the season. 

Some of the players will be recalled as 
members of other teams throughout the 
Corps. Pfe. P. Moore, our captain, and 
G. Morrison played in Haiti. Pvt. G. Dan- 
nemiller played in Cuba. Private Wiggins 
will be remembered as a member of the 
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Marines reviewed by President Roosevelt during inaugural ceremonies 


Marine Aviation team, Quantico. Gunnery 
Sergeant Deckard, one of the old timers 
in basketball around the Institute. Pvt. 
V. Brewer from Navy Yard, Boston, Dmr. 
R. Eaton of the Musie School team, Parris 
Island. Private Powell, well known around 
Washington. Private Melugin, the captain’s 
assistant who held the same position in 
Marine Aviation in Guam. <A summary of 
the games will be given at the end of the 
season, so it suffices to mention our high 
score men: Morrison, 201; Eaton, 127; 
Deckard, 122. Thanks to the brilliant play 
ing of the other players these seores were 
made possible. 

Now for the details. I think the Mili 
tary guard of honor at the Military Mass, 
held at the Church of the Immaculate 
Conception on the 22nd of February, takes 
the first place for honors this month The 
detail fell on one of our supposed to-be 
holidays, and quite a few growls were 
heard. We left the barracks about 9:30 
a.m., arriving at the chureh about ten. 
After entering the church, presenting arms 
to the Colors, we were seated and behe ld 
one of the most beautiful services of the 
Catholie Church. Upon leaving the church 
we had our picture taken with several 


Legionnaires with their Colors. The fel 
lows, I think (I know I was), were sur 
prised when the priest told us that he had 
planned a dinner for us up town and a 


show after that. The dinner was excellent 
and the show, with Will Rogers, was very, 
very good. If all our details were like 


this I don’t believe many of the boys 
would have a kick coming. 

It was very amusing, if not a bit dis 
gusting, and very, very irritating to the 
Marine Guard detailed inside the Capitol, 
Inauguration Day, to find that certain per- 
sons, supposedly gentlemen, were not such. 
The night before we had been pushed, 
jammed and mussed up in general by the 
crowd that attended the Governors’ Reeep 
tion, held at the Pan-American Union. 
Most of the fellows were in a GOOD hu 
mor the next morning (Inauguration Day 

We were instructed to stop all persons 
who attempted to enter the Capitol with- 
out proper passes. These orders were ear- 
ried out very efficiently, much to the dis 
comfiture of a number of persons who did 
not have proper passes but insisted that 
they had the right to enter. Naturally 
they didn’t get in. We left the Capitol 
shortly after noon, returning to the bar- 
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racks. That evening there was a detail 
for the Inaugural Ball, held at the Wash- 
ington Auditorium, Not being on the de- 
tail myself, I cannot describe the condi- 
tions and am taking someone’s word for it. 
It seems that it was as crowded as the 
other social functions. The paper states 
(Washington Herald, morning edition, 5 
March, 1933) that it ended with the eall- 
ing of the local police riot squad. Nize 
Party! 

During the week of the Inaugural all 
drills were called off, and all hands relaxed 
aus much as possible. Many thanks! 

The English department of the Academic 
Schools states that it is offering a new 
course for beginners in the study of Eng 
lish. Gunnery Sergeant Inglee NCOIC, 
says that it is one of the best beginners’ 
courses that has ever been offered by the 
Institute. Students and prospective stu 
dents are therefore urged to submit their 
applications. The course is called ‘‘ First 
Lessons in English.’’ 

Corporal M. K. Ross, late of the Quar- 
termaster, issues this latest fashion note 
Pockets will remain the same in men’s 
trousers next season, That’s all! 


CHARLESTON CHATTER 
By H. H. Hattaway 


For the past two months we have been 
making an attack on the Editor in an ef 
fort to keep our lines in the good old 
LEATHERNECK. We want all of you men 
who are carried on the muster rolls of the 
Corps to know what we are doing down 
here in South Carolina. Where it is said 
that Farmer Brown once shipped a carload 
of hogs to Chieago and some of the neigh- 
bors went along to complete the carload. 

We regret to say that our Post Quarter 
master, Capt. Henry S. Hasmenn, will be 
leaving us about the thirteenth of March. 
He is being transferred to San Diego. He 
is being relieved by Ist Lt. Earl S. Davis. 

Sgt. Roy M. Speer says that dandruff is 
just another overhead expense, and about 
the only thing that has not been taxed. He 
has been highly rewarded for his excellent 
service as police sergeant by the following 
compliment: It seems that some time ago, 
u group of supposedly sophisticated tour- 
ists were driving on the highway near the 
Navy Yard; they were attracted by the 
beautiful seenery on the inside and they 
decided to come in and look it over. They 
offered the sentry at the gate an admission 
fee, and at the same time, the lady of the 
party made this remark: ‘‘I never dreamed 
that Magnolia Gardens could be so beauti- 
ful! The sentry refused the admission 
and replied: ‘‘Madam, this is Captain 
Ward’s playground, and we work here for 
liberty, not for money.’’ 

The baseball team is being lined up, 
and the players are having their daily 
practice in the afternoons. 2nd Lt. George 
R. Weeks is the coach. 

We suffered a loss of seventeen men 
from this command during the month. Ser 
geant Starling was transferred to the First 
Brigade, Haiti. Private Brewton went to 
Parris Island. Fifteen men transferred to 
Norfolk, Va., for further transfer. Ser 
geant Coggins is missed here in the office. 

The guard duty here is about one on 
and two off (off to the cigar factory). 
When off duty, the men like to get the 
situation well in hand, that is the liberty 
hounds, of course. They take their usual 
post around Drake Street, where the Kremo 
Kids labor. Ask Jones, he says there is 
not a blush in a coach full of them. They 
satisfy, and any guy that wouldn’t walk a 
mile for one has somethin’ missing. 
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Contrary to the laws of economy we had 
one promotion during the month. Cpl. 
Robert M. Henry is the rank now sported 
by that former private of the same name. 

According to his statement, Private First 
Class Waters, mail orderly, gave the lassies 
of South Bend, Indiana, a real threat; I 
mean treat, when he was at home. He also 
informed us that that was the place where 
girls are beautiful and men are out of 
work. That means another four years, 
Eddie. 

Our storeroom is still (still is right be- 
eause there is nothing in circulation) in the 
eapable hands of Private Hickey. When a 
requisition slip is presented to him, he 
gives a general outline of sixteen years’ 
experience in the Far East; tells you about 
the tough men of the olden days. By this 
time you are so full of enthusiasm (??) 
about it all that you have forgotten what 
you wanted, and the requisition slip has 
mysteriously disappeared. 

Ist Sgt. Joseph York and Corporal Per- 
kins have the command frightened as they 
have threatened some of the boys that they 
would send the pictures out of their serv- 
ice record book to their best girl friends. 


USS REINA MERCEDES, USNA 


By Conant 

Whether or not this detachment has been 
in the news is beyond my knowledge, so I 
will take it for granted that it hasn’t and 
try and tell a few for publication. 

Our detachment is one of those ‘‘USS 
NEVERSAIL’’ type of detachments. We 
are on board a ship but we never leave the 
dock, except when an exceptionally strong 
wind blows and then we may move all of 
eight inches, but never more. 

This detachment was formed 17 August, 
1931 and is what was originally the Marine 
Barracks, U. S. Naval Aeademy. Due to 
the condition of the old barracks and the 
high upkeep of same, we were transplanted 
anew. We originally had between seventy 
and eighty men at the old barracks, but at 
the present time our complement is two 
officers and forty-five enlisted men. 

For a Commanding Officer we have Ma- 
jor Charles I. Murray, U. S. Marine Corps, 
who is an excellent commanding officer and 
much liked at this station. Our next in 
command is First Lieutenant John M. 
Greer, who migrated to this station from 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, where he held full 
sway over the fresh provisions, clothing, 
government property and other untouchable 
miscellaneous items of a disputed value. 
Lieutenant Greer is an expert rifle shot 
and during the last summer has been show- 
ing the boys how to make expert even 
though Marine Corps Headquarters has 
raised the qualification requirements, 

Our able and well-known First Sergeant 
is none other than Nicholas Reitmeyer, 
late of the U.S.S. Antares and the old 
Tenth Marines, Quantico, Va. What it 
takes to keep a bunch of men pulling to- 
gether and satisfied at the same time, he’s 
got plenty of. 

Our Detachment property is expertly 
shuffled and hunted for by none other than 
Sergeant Charles ‘‘Moth-ball’’ Gardner, 
late of the Quartermaster School. He has 
begged me not to give him too much pub 
licity owing to numerous creditors he re- 
ealls in the dim, dim past. 

A word might be said for the duties of 
this detachment. Our principal duty is to 
furnish a guard for the Yard and Midship- 
men’s Pay Office. And also by the way, 
these watches are only posted at night, 
thus being only a four-hour watch. (A 
note for those seeking a good post to do 
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duty.) Other things furnished by this de- 
tachment are: an orderly for the Superin- 
tendent of the Naval Academy; an or- 
derly for the Commandant of Midshipmen 
and also another for the Captain of our 
good ship, the old U.S.S. Reina Mercedes. 
Twenty-four hour tours of duty are re- 
quired on two posts at this station. One 
is a semi-orderly and sentry job at the 
Superintendent’s Quarters here in the 
Academy grounds. The other is known as 
Post No. 5 and is situated at the end of 
the dock leading to the station ship itself. 

Some of the recent newcomers at our sta- 
tion are Pfes. Joseph Molick, Odell J. Pay- 
seur, Jack R. Rick, Gilbert ‘‘E’’ Solf; 
Pvts. Clinton N. Bohannon, Pete P. Di- 
Maggio, Edward E. Elder, Marvin L. Mene- 
fee and Edward F. Nunnelley, Jr. Several 
of these boys were transferred here from 
the Banana Fleet and they acted a little 
home sick for several days after arriving 
here. Private Elder is at present visiting 
his folks down in ‘‘yo’ all’’ Georgia. 

We had only two transfers during the 
month of February, which is quite unusual 
for this detachment. Pfe. Howard J. J. 
Weiss was transferred to the Navy Yard in 
Brooklyn, and Pvt. Martin Bradley was 
transfered to the Sea School to prepare 
himself for his new duties aboard the new 
eruiser U.S.S. Portland. The best of luck 
is extended to these boys at their new sta- 
tions. We hope the duty is easy. 

This detachment was glad to note in the 
Brooklyn news that the two ‘‘Great Lov- 
ers,’’ Alexander H. MeVicker and George 
Seollin are carrying on with their con- 
quests. What those two boys don’t know 
about women just hasn’t been printed yet. 

While stumbling along in this manner, 
it seems that a few personal mentions are 
in order. Those mentioned may have 
friends or creditors who would be glad to 
know where they are and what they are 
doing. 

Who is that lantern-jawed Marine of the 
quiet disposition who croons so melodious- 
ly? Why—oh, yes, of course, that’s 
Charles ‘‘Louis’’ MeNeal. Uncle Louis 
has sharpened so many pencils for the 
Commandant that he says he feels like a 
Captain himself. He is one of those gigo- 
los who maintains a gorgeous apartment 
in the city of Annapolis ably assisted by 
none other than Johnnie Jocus from Cen 
tral Falls, R. I., and other parts, including 
Eastport, Maryland. But far be it for 
this column to criticize unjustly, or even 
speak in a slurring manner. This detach 
ment would feel lost without Unele Louis 
around to bum a cigarette now and then. 
Louis says there’s nothing like ‘‘ Ethel’’ 
to make a ear run far and ride smooth. 

Pfe. Edward J. Powers says he isn’t 
taking any chances with the cold, cold out- 
side so he’s shipping over as soon as he 
gets this one finished. He gets discharged 
on the 17th and says he’d be willing to 
ship over on the same day if they would 
let him. He’s a horse for punishment, 
he is! 

Before signing off for this time I should 
like to give some interesting facts concern- 
ing the history of our good ship, the U.S.S. 
Reina Mercedes. 

The U.S.S. Reina Mercedes, a Spanish 
cruiser, was built at Cartagena in 1887 
and took her name from Queen Mercedes 
of Spain. In the Spanish-American War 
she was the Station Ship at Santiago, 
Cuba, 

When Lieutenant Hobson took the Mer- 
rimac into the entrance of the harbor to 
bleck the channel, the Reina Mercedes gave 
him a broadside from her small guns and 
also fired two torpedoes, but without dam 
age to the Americans. On the surrender 
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of Hobson to Admiral Cervera, he and his 
men were temporarily quartered aboard the 
Reina Mercedes. During the subsequent 
bombardment of the Santiago forts on 
June 6, 1898, the Reina Mercedes was fre- 
quently struck and was twice set on fire. 
After the Battle of Santiago, July 3, 1898, 
the Spaniards attempted to use her to 
block the entrance to the harbor, but she 
was sunk by the Massachusetts and the 
Texas before she succeeded in the attempt. 

With the fall of Santiago, the Reina 
Mercedes became a prize of war. She was 
later raised and repaired, and on Septem- 
ber 30, 1912, she arrived at the Naval 
Academy to replace the Hartford as a 
station ship here. 

We hope this will suffice for this time 
and we will be sure to write some more for 
next time. So long. 


AILS AND GOSSIP, 
BROOKLYN, N. H. 
By C. B.C. 


Again we submit our ‘‘Much Ado About 
Nothing,’’ and wish the rest of ‘‘youse 
guys’’ well. 

Spring is here and so to love the 
thoughts of $20.80 men are turning. That 
far away look hangs heavily over the eyes 
of Willie Morrison as he ponders over 
plans for a bigger and better season. Wil- 
lie took the civil service examination for 
Asylum Guard, recently. Well even the 
best of us get homesick. 

Hagler continues to croon soulfully in 
the washroom over a bucket of clothes (can 
they take it). He plans having his voice 
‘*punetuated,’’? thus far there’s not even 
quotation marks around it. He ’lows as 
how he made out ‘‘right smart’’ while on 
leave last month. 

We noticed the following unusual situa- 
tions recently and do strongly contend that 
the end of the world is upon us. 

Davis has cigarettes. 

Newman is on the wagon. 

Clark went to church. 

Galloway, a deserving young chap who 
has about completed his ‘‘hitch’’ in serv- 
ice of God and Country, seriously consid- 
ers putting away his sword and returning 
to civilian life. Will the band please strike 
up ‘‘If I Ever Get a Gob Again?’’ And 
to others about to leave our ranks, good 
luck, you’ll need it. 

A pool tournament was the absorbing 
source of interest this month. The cut 
shot, bank shot, billiard artist, and others 
interested in pool competed for the detach- 
ment championship. Chief contenders were 
Sergeant Higgenson, Corporal Davis, Pri- 
vates Daily, Giangiobbe, Rousa and Las- 
niewski. The defeat of Corporal Davis, 
long recognized as the champ, was a sur- 
prise to many. However, his laurels will 
rest well on Sergeant Higgenson, who well 
earned them by defeating Davis in the pre- 
liminaries and Daily in the final match. 

Privates Rowe and Pureell relieved Pri- 
vates Galloway and Kelly, who were trans- 
ferred to the Brooklyn Navy Yard. Gallo- 
way expects to cast his back adrift on the 
great Outside Sea on March 27th. Private 
First Class Key replaced Private ‘‘Rebel’’ 
Moss last month. 

**Limey’’ Kennle was granted a five-day 
leave on March 2nd to attend inaugural 
ceremonies at Washington, D. C. 

Warm spring weather arouses the base- 
ball urge in the detachment, and calls sev- 
eral out to limber un. Especially does 
‘‘Dog’’ Daily, potential King of the 
Mound (mound of What) feel this calling. 
His salary arm has a reputation through- 
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out the inter-service leagues, of doing some 
real twirling. 
Not that we eare, but we wake up won . 

dering why Giangiobbe wanted to go to CWS Tom uantico 
night school; why Rousa doesn’t hire a 

hall to sleep in; what’s the big argument 
in B room; why somebody doesn’t tell 
Jones to quit making liberties with gobs; 


why Daily shaved his ‘‘Mustacho,’’ and 
how Kepple can eat so much. QUANTICO M. T. EXHAUSTS from the radio broadcasters on the day of 
By G. C. Heinrich the inauguration, they were there. Led by 
Here’s the first growl of the year, 1933. Colonel Rowell, who flew a F4B-4, twelve } 
We, automotive enginers of Quantico, thor fighters under command of Lieutenant San ) 
oughly resent being referred to as truck derson, five O2C-1’s under leadership of 


GUANTANAMO BAY NEWS drivers and mechanies. Capt. H. D. Campbell, and nine other 
’ D. L. Cloud left the i| 


Our most capable Lieut. T. B. Jordan is O2C-1’s led by Lt. 


The U. S. F. Constitution was here from leaving the fold for duty aboard the good field at 2:10 o’clock and rendezvoused with 
the sixteenth of December to the nineteenth ship Portland. Smooth sailings, Lieutenant. the Army over Anacostia and flew down 
of December. The crew, consisting of both Wonder what is all the attraction down the Avenue to salute the new Jefe of us 
Marines and Sailors, was invited to Fish Richmond way for Pop Goode? His weight all. The three Fords to have been flown 
erman’s Point by the Commanding Officer is all centered around his waist line, Could by Captain Major, Lieutenants Saunders 
to enjoy the facilities of our many amuse it be possible that they have legalized the and Parmelee were taken out of the flight 
_ three point two, there? after a week’s practice. It was a pretty 
ments, ue Our strong man, W. G. Smith, has been sight to see the three big transports in as 
Excellent competitive sports were ar losing considerable weight, and some of his close formation as is flown by the fighters. 
ranged between our men and those from mail order muscles are being returned due And during the practices in the high winds 
the Frigate in both basketball and base to the fact he does most of his working there was many a thrill, as Lieutenants 
ball. The Marines managed to take the out at Washington, D. C. He leaves early Saunders and Parmelee stayed in there 
rs te in the evening and returns early—in the with everybody holding everything. 
of the fact tha vey had participatec » 
tough games. The bowling team turned les to you, Smith, INAUGURAL NAUGHTIES 
out to be the greatest surprise to all by Since our quartermaster clerk, Corporal Two hundred aviation men under the 
holding the Marine team to a draw de Trojan, done gone and got himself mar command of First Lieutenant Cowie with 
spite their lack of practice. That is say ried, a great change has come over him. Chief Marine Gunners Roeller and Eurton | 
ing a lot for their bowlers, as the Marine His usual genial self now has given itself as assistants did honors at the inaugural 
team is considered good. to a chronic grouch. Don’t take it so hard, as guards and ushers, et cetera, and did | 
The USS Wyoming has been here for Trojan, it wasn’t your buddies’ fault, take honor to the Corps in the very efficient 
some time. The crew received the same it like a good Marine and be yourself and commendable manner in which they 
invitations regarding our amusements as again. Also, many happy returns of the handled the very tedious and touchy task. 
did the crew of the Constitution. A num day. Here are a few of the experiences that 
ber of basketball games have managed, so The Marine Corps incomparable. Pvt. are printable. Sergeant Major Lang at 
far, to keep the majority of the victories S. Sabala growling and his love for his the inaugural booth courteously told the 
in Fish Point. The Ship’s baseball team sweetness over the mountain where Kate M. G. C. that more room was needed for 
took the honors in that sport with a score Smith’s moon hangs out. It must be love. the passage of the Presidential party. The 
of five to three. The local baseball team His mind is in Stanley, Va., and his ear M. G. C. did not move on the first notice 
consisted of both Marines and Sailors from cass is here in Quantico trying to perform and then was forced to move back, smiling | 
the Naval Station. his duties with a regulation growl. as he did so. } 
A smoker was held on the thirtieth of Sergeant Bruandage’s great mind is in A representative from Illinois tried in 
December, 1932. Red Schroeder kept his the same channel as our honorable lame vain to break through at the point that 
opponent continually off balance with a duck Congressmen. The thing he calls Sergeant Coddington was holding and upon | 
number of puzzling left jabs and won his brains is put to use in trying to solve jig being told that he could not pass without ! 
bout by a clean decision, Strovink, unfor saw puzzles, He always looks for the a pass he sounded off: H 
tunately, lost his bout to his opponent, but **Made in America’’ label. **Why, IT am Representative - from 
the Marines can’t expect to win all their Sergeant Thacker sure is a great help Illinois. ’’ \ 
fights. Patrick fought his usual scientific, to the Q. M. A growl accompanies each Coddington told him that regardless who f 
cool-headed battle and held his man to a item that leaves the storeroom; his memory he was that orders were that passes would 
draw. Incidentally, ‘‘Pat’’ held the same for parts’ prices is exceptionally good, and be had by all who entered the area. After 
opponent to a draw in the smoker held he doesn’t fail to let you know how much securing the proper identification through 
each part costs. an officer the representative shouted back 


last Fourth of July. 

Three of the well liked members of our 
command, Cpl. C. W. Johnson, Pvts. lel. R. T. 
Aaron and Briggs, were recently trans 
ferred to the States, due to the expiration 
of their foreign shore duty. 

At the present time fishing is one of the 
leading sports here. Private Schroeder now 


over his shoulder as he passed: 

**Tell that Marine over there I am go- 
ing to eut his pay.’ 

The Master-at-arms of the Senate met 
with a Marine when he tried to enter the 
Senate chamber and upon being told he 
needed a pass remarked that he was the 
man who had the passes printed. The Ma- 


f 
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belongs to the select few who have caught ; : 
a fish larger than themselves; he caught a By A. Bozo vo and int » 

shark approximately eight feet in length, Despite Technoecracy talk, pay reduction If 

the largest eateh that has been made here rumors, bank moratorium matters, income e 4 Me Raga told oe Marine guard that 

in the past few months, tax initistion, and the other real high she was 8 Senator’s wife and did not have 

The Marine Corps Institute students are winds of the month of February, Brown a pass became infuriated when the sentry 
still benefiting by the wonderful advan Field flew a total of 614 hours and ten told her with all Chesterfieldian courtesy 
tages offered by the new study hall which minutes under very adverse weather condi that she needed a pass also. , 
Was recet tly made available for their use tions during the whole month. The high ‘*T’ll have vou kicked out of the Marine 
rhe ~ ve om miu it evens winds out of the west, eust and Corps for this.’ was her reply to the Ma 
inv ng pon re the mor hy indings events and rine when he told her she could not pass. 

. cu w vies e storm “ix flag was up as much as **Lady, T have been looking for a per 
giving us sight seeing parties daily. It is it was down. The three operating squad son like vou for three vears and two 
ween pleasure that we extend our thanks rons made vain efforts in getting in trim months.’’ ; 
to em for the coming gunnery and bombing sea But on the whole all people who were 

Judging from the re-enlistments and ex son. The bombing dope obtained one day accosted by the Marine guards were as 
tension of enlistments of this post and was no good for the next with the wind courteous as they were treated and re 
those who extend their time here. we are changed, and thus it went throughout the spected the orders that the Marines so 
of the opinion that the personnel here is entire month, thoroughly carried out to the letter. The 
well satisfied with the duties required and Though the 30 Brown Field planes in President-elect told one Marine guard as 
amusements available. tight formation did not get any mention he walked down the aisle to the inaugural, 
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**Marine, I envy you and would gladly 
change places with you.’ 


MAYBE THE INCOME TAX 
EXEMPTION? 

Staff Sergeant Bill Wester, Jefe of the 
plating shop, was married on Sunday after 
the Inaugural. Gy-Sgt. Andrew J. Pas- 
keiwicz was awarded a license to wed on 
Monday, 6 March, and here’s another. Gy- 
Sgt. Raymond W. Kaltenbach took a hurried 
trip to Charleston, South Carolina, late last 
week and according to all reports was 
married. The reason for his building the 
little bungalow on the road to Triangle is 
now accounted for. 

Osear Knopf says that the old adage 
that two can live cheaper than one is dis 
proved in the income tax measure of things, 
as two single people get $1,000 each for 
exemption, a total of $2,000, and when 
they get married the government adds the 
extra $500 exemption. Most of the comp- 
trollers of the tax must be married, Oscar 
reasons, 

More about Kaltenbach’s wedding. Three 
days before he got his hurried leave he 
was told that he would be the man to set 
up the Autogiro and put it in flying con- 
dition again. He was peacefully over- 
hauling the very complicated rotor of the 
machine when he was advised that he 
would go to Haiti in the immediate future 
to stay with the new Sikorsky that is to 
be flown there by Captain Muleahy and 
Lieutenant Saunders. There he was with 
the rotor spread all over the deck, wanted 
to get away to Charleston and had to get 
the thing back in commission for the man 
who is to set it up eventually. If there 
is anything more complicated than a gyro 
rotor it is two of the same thing, and 
added to the mental labors that came with 
the prospective nuptials, I ask you, gentle 
reader, if the boy wasn’t under a strain. 

As for Paskiewiez, he has been the Avia- 
tion bachelor of bachelors for years, but 
when Duke Geer got married he naturally 


fell in line. 
RADIO RECUPERATING 
Ist Lt. Jacob Plachta has entirely 


changed the order of things in the Radio 
section and under his command the de- 
partment has taken on more of a business 
attitude than it has in the history of 
Marine Aviation. Flights have been made 
daily for the past few weeks in testing 
new materials and equipment. Lieutenant 
Plachta believes that the first job is to 
train radio personnel and then branch out 
in the operation of sets afield and in the 
air. Actual communications are being car- 
ried on the flights with all surrounding 
stations and the work is invaluable in the 
training of personnel. 

All the pilots on the staticn have sue- 
cessfully completed their 15-word test for 
the year with the help of the radio sec- 
tion. A very efficient corps of operators 
are on hand at all times ready to send to 
the novice and it is hoped that in the near 
future that actual application can be made 
of radio that so long has been dormant in 
Marine Aviation on the East Coast. Master 
Technical Sergeant Brock is assistant to 
Lieutenant Plachta and Sergeants Walsh 
and Carpenter are next in line. It is said 
of Walsh that he has far more technical 
knowledge of radio than he will ever have 
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BROWN FIELD’S ENLISTED PILOTS 


Left to right: Master Sergeant Jordon, Gunnery Sergeant Williams, Staff Sergeant 
ters, Gunnery Sergeant Lillie, Gunnery Sergeant Carter, Master Sergeant Blackwell, 
Sergeant Heritage, and Staff Sergeant Freddie Smith. 


use for in the service. He conducts classes 
daily for the rest of the section and to 
the man who has an idea of radio the lee- 
tures are both interesting and instructive. 


ARMAMENT SECTION ALL SET FOR 
HAMPTON ROADS 
Beginning 20 March the three operating 
squadrons will start their treks for Hamp- 
ton Roads for a base and Virginia Beach 
for aerial gunnery ranges. Ten planes in 
VO7-M under command of Lieutenant 
Cloud, six planes in VO6-M commanded 
by Lt. C. J. Chappell, and 12 Boening 
fighters under Lieutenant Sanderson will 
be the stations operating complement for 
the annual gunnery and bombing season. 
Sergeant Rowden with Corporal Pawloski 
and Private Longanecker will handle the 
guns on the fighters. Sergeant Straba with 
Privates Levey and Robbins will do the 
armament work in VO6-M squadron, and 
Private First Class Russell with Privates 
Lepley and Ice will handle the guns in 
VO7-M squadron. All guns have been 
mounted at this writing and excellent re- 
sults to date have been had with the syn 
chronized guns on the fighters. The new 
M-2 Browning that the Navy has had so 
much trouble with has functioned without 
a hitch to date. Only the actual firing of 
live ammunition will be done at the prac 
tices at Virginia Beach, with the camera 
gunning and bombing practices being con 

ducted here at the field. 
PERSONNEL CHANGES 
All hands were glad to see Ist Lt. Frank 
DD. Weir when he reported here from San 
Diego on the 23rd of February. Another 
pilot landed his plane upon the ship that 


Lieutenant Weir was flying in San Diego 
and the result is that Mr. Weir will spend 
some time in the hospital at Washington. 
Severe lncerations by the propeller of the 
other plane on Lieutenant Weir’s right 
shoulder will have to be patched up before 
he returns to duty. 
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Lieutenant Weir was a very popular ad- 
jutant in Nicaragua from i927 to 1929 
and as a instructor at Pensacola from that 
time until recently he helped many a Ma- 


rine get by the check pilots. From the 
interest that he took in his students one 
never knew by the appearance whether he 


or his student was undergoing the ordeal. 

2nd T. G. Ennis reported in the 11th 
of March from Haiti and was assigned to 
VO Squadron 7-M. 

Q. M. Sgt. Edward K. 
1 February from Quantico to 
of the Marine Corps property. 

M. Sgt. Ed P. Keubel left 11 February 
for Port au Prince, Haiti, and VO Squad- 
ron 9-M. Ed is one of the best machinists 
in Aviation and his personality is even 
better. He is known for his ability to get 
mass production and has never been known 
to turn a job down. He is succeeded here 
by M. Sgt. William Bird. Bill is another 
good machinist and where specific sketches 
or blueprints are not at hand Bill always 
turns out just a little better job than had 
been asked for. 

The famed Hoodeedo Bird of Nicaragua 


Jameson reported 
take charge 


best befits the status of things about here 
at present with all the rumors afloat. That 
great old bird Hoodeedo, it is said, flys 


matters not where he is 
going but where he has been that interests 
him. With the new Commander-in-Chief 
an ex-secretary of the Navy, and with the 


backwards, It 


present Secretary, a good Virginian and 
ex-member of the Naval Affairs Commit- 
tee, though a pay cut seems more than 
likely, we believe that the record of the 
Marine Corps and Marine Aviation of the 
past will bear us on through all the 
storms. Secretary Swanson has already de- 
clared himself as to the status of the Navy 
and is in favor of bringing it up to the 
standard of the other Navies of the world. 
The Marine Corps is an indispensable sub 
sidiary of the Navy and things seem op- 
timistic. 
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SACRAMENTO SPEAKING 
By C. J. Hoffman 


Hello, folks. This is the Marine Detach- 
ment of the USS Sacramento speaking. 
This is a small bunch of thirty-one happy 
go-lucky Marines doing duty on beard a 
gunboat at a China station, 

The Marine whaleboat crew won the 
Ship’s championship by beating the Deck 
Force, Engineers and Internationals in a 
series of races during our stay at Chefoo. 
The erew is comprised of Corporal Ty 
son, coxswain; Pfes. 58. R. Smith, M. R. 
Murphy; Pvts. Buckley, D. Anatra, W. L. 
Kessinger, and Tpr. C. J. Hoffman. 

Our basketball team came through with 

a bang and won six out of nine games. 
The players were Corporal Tyson (again), 
guard; Private Osborne, guard; Private 
First Class Kinsella, center; Trooper Hoff- 
man, forward; and Private Gajewski, for 
ward. The subs were Palmer, Goodreau 
and Epperson. 
all exeited about shoving off 
for Tientsin and after many delays we 
finally up anchored on December 22nd. We 
arrived on the following day, with a day 
to spare before Christmas Eve. The next 
day started with a bang, and the results 
of the explosion have not left us yet. 

The Romeo of this detachment is ‘* Baby 
Face’? Bacot. He really should be our 
maseot, as we all love him so. His main 
fault is that he falls in love with every 
Russkie that he meets. This causes a good 
many heart breaks, but such is the life of 
a lady-killer. 

Our barber, Charlie Swett, worries all 
the boys to death with his regulation hair 
euts and face beautifiers. He says that 
this really gives the girls a break, and 
that he doesn’t care about the business. 
Not much. 

We were enlightened the other day in 
finding out that we have a college stu 
dent in our midst, none other than ‘‘ Rah, 
Rah Tech’’ Brown. He won’t tell us what 
college he had attended. We know that 
he attended some college «as recently the 
wee sma’ a. m. hours were greeted by his 
famous ‘‘Rah, Rah, Tech’’ yell. 

The dope of this outfit is Meah-Meah 
Katz, who had the misfortune of being 
bern in Shanghai, and he can’t get over 
it. We often had to break out the shovels 
after his illustrious talking sessions 


STURTEVANT STORIES 
By Upton 
Varying the monotony somewhat, we 
held a Kangaroo Court the early part of 


March. The defendant in the ease was 
Harold D. Keller. He was aecused of writ 
ing 2 questionable note to a lady. The note 


was intercepted by Private First Class 
Kledzik, henee the reason for his appear 
anee before the high and exalted order of 
the eourt. 

We will not embarrass Keller by publish 
ing the eontents of the note. It will suf 
fice to say that he can’t seem to get used 
to the idea of being a Marine. The court 
sentenced him to report to Sergeant Noonan 
for a period of thirty days at 8:00 a.m. 
and 6:00 p. m. and say, ‘‘Sir, I am a 
Marine and proud of it.’’ 


= 


French fried potatoes. Doesn’t meay 
anything to you. Well, Sergeant Coving- 
ton damn nigh swooned the other day at 
dinner for we have had boiled potatoes 
every day. And to be served French fried 
potatoes was a shock to all. 

Privates First Class Farr and Case hon 
ored the mat with their worthy presence. 
They were awarded two weeks of Sturte 
vant. Oh, sure, they missed the last boat. 

An honest man, Ist Sgt. Earl O. Carl- 
son, while cleaning the locker of the late 
Charles Jacob Fisher, Chief Radioman, 
USN, noticed a small lump sewed up in a 
piece of canvas. Further examination re 
vealed fifty-four twenty-dollar bills. Carl 


SGT. JESSE NEW AND HIS CHUM 
This was taken out in the hills, and the 
photographer writes: “One of the two is 


known as a head hunter. Can you guess 
which?” 


son turned the money over to the execu 
tive officer, who in turn transmitted it to 
Fisher’s estate. Good work, Top. 

Sergeant Noonan goes swimming’ s0 
much that he now quacks to himself. By 
the way, Noonan, how is the little lady? 

Booby prize of the month. One evening 
after the show, someone yelled ‘* Reveille.’’ 
Deever, who was sleeping in the compart 
ment, arose, dressed and washed and pre 
pared for the day’s work. Next morning, 
he turned into the hospital. Don’t let it 
get vou down, Deever. 

Can’t take it. Private First Class Per 
kins was highly displeased with the last 
Kangaroo Court, and he says if we must 
play, why not open a sewing class. Not a 
bad idea, dearie; pass me the scissors, 
needle and thread. 

Private First Class Brewer was sen- 
teneed by Kangaroo Court to do a buck 


danee. Private First Class Kledzik was 
sentenced to push a .45 bullet with his 
nose. 

Private First Class Meekings received 
the merey of the court because he was 
from South Carolina. He sang us a ditty 
which was heart-breaking. We hope that 
there will be another court in the future. 
Meekins will not be sentenced to sing. 

Corporal Stamps chooses (?) to stay 
aboard the ship for the next fortnight. 
How is the head, Stamps? 

Late in the afternoons, Private Walker 
entertains with his guitar. Walker has a 
voice pleasing to the ear, and he occa 
sionally bursts forth in song. Sometimes 
the songs are so sad we ‘‘would we were 
dead.’’ 

A prize has been offered to the man 
who can find either Deever or Booker while 
there is work to be done. It is only fair 
to warn the contestants that finding the 
needle in the haystack is a piker’s game 
compared to finding these two elusive boys. 

Congratulations are in order. Corporal 
Edgar F. Outland, recently a Private First 
Class. Privates First Class Grady, B. Farr 
and Alexander L. Nedelak—-where their 
sleeve graces one stripe, there were none 
heretofore. 

Sergeant Williams says he has a girl in 
Savannah, Ga., who just can’t live with 
out him. This was about a month ago. 
Is she still living, Bill? 

Some wiseacre just came in with a 
quart of oil and asked me if I needed it 
for my typewriter. No, thanks, pal, I have 
a bucket of water at hand. I think that 
will be sufficient, just in case. 

PENSACOLA PENS 
By J. G. Miller 

Marine Zarracks, Naval Air Station, 
Pensacola, Fla.—There is such a post in 
the Marine Corps. Surely, there is, only 
we haven’t had any publicity from this 
post since Babe Ruth was a bat boy for 
the Skilksville Sluggers. 

This detachment has the following offi- 
cers: Commanding Officer, Major C. A. 
Wynn, who has recently returned from Ni- 
ecaragua; Capt. J. L. Denhem is our execu 
tive officer; the post of Post Quartermas 
ter is ably handled by Ist Lt. R. L. Grif 
fin, Jr.; Ist Lt. Wm. M. O’Brien has the 
Post Exchange and Mess; 2nd Lt. J. T. 
Wilburn is the morale officer, and Pay 
Clerk D. R. Porter is the Post Paymaster. 

First Sgt. Lee Moberly has been trans 
ferred to the U.S.S. Portland; in his place 
and until Ist Sgt. R. G. Crawford returns 
from furlough, Sgt. J. Palwick will pinch 
hit. 

Pay Sgt. D. A. Tonnelier claims that the 
Pay Department works more than two days 
per month. He is kept busy running for 
the office of Fish Warden of Eseombia 
County. This work occupies so much of 
his time, that the members of the detach- 
ment are beginning to worry about receiv 
ing another pay. 

No news is as cold as yesterday’s news. 
Maybe so, but the good deeds of the Post 
Exchange must be recorded for posterity. 
Come Christmas last, every man of this 
post was informed that a white bewhiskered 
gentleman was at the Post Exchange issu- 
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ing five dollars’ worth of merchandise to 
every man. Cpl. H. R. Burg, Post Ex- 
change steward, was the white bewhiskered 
gentleman in question. Assistance was ren- 
dered by Hammet, Collins, Miller and 
Stabb. 

Sergeant Jimmerson is now head of all 
the mess hall activities. It looks like some 
of the boys will either have to exercise or 
Jimmerson better cut down on the quan- 
tity and quality of the food. In this de- 
partment, Pfe. H. F. Garrison was elevated 
in rank, in that he became a baker; for 
merly a cook. The cooking is done by 
Privates First Class Puckett and Shy. 

Our recreation facilities compare favor 
ably with any in the Marine Corps. Our 
basketball, handball and bowling teams are 
making good progress against opposing 
teams. The fishing and hunting in this 
neck of the woods are excellent. The Post 
Exchange furnishes guns, ammunition and 
fishing tackles to those interested in field 
and stream sports. 

Sergeant Kelly is on a diet. I am re 
liably informed that he will not eat less 
than three meals per diem. 

A local boy makes good. Pvt. J. O. 
Boswell, an eager-eyed, ambitious lad is 
our interior and exterior decorator. He 
painted a G. I. can with a sign ‘*‘ Dump 
rubish here.’’ A good artist but a poor 
speller. 


TULSA CHINA TALKS 


HsinHo, China, is not on any of the 
maps, and it is left off most of the lists 
of train stops on the Peiping-Mukden Line. 
It is, however, the location of a depot for 
railroad supplies, and it is provided with 
a dock for receiving such supplies from 
boats and lighters on the Haiho River. 
However, the log of the USS Tulsa bears 
this notation from day to day, July, 1931, 
to March, 1932, ‘‘Moored port side to 
Peiping Laioning Railway Wharf, Hsinho, 
China.’’ The place is really on the map 
as far as the Tulsa is concerned. It is 
situated approximately one-third of the 
distance from Taku Bar to Tientsin. 

It was with eagerness and joy that the 
crew of our ship watched the sister ship, 
Asheville, steam up the Haiho as our re 
lief on last Easter Sunday. Off to Shang 
hai, we were, arriving there on April first 
and no foolin’. 

A fortnight in Shanghai, in preparation 
for inspection by the Commander-in-Chief, 
failed to daunt our pursuits of pleasure. 
Then away again for duty in South China 
Patrol. Foochow on the way, then Amoy. 
During May, communistie activities in Fu- 
kien Province kept us busy. For some time 
the circle of battle ships around the Island 
of Kulansu, the international settlement, 
presented an imposing portrait. It in 
eluded British cruisers, aircraft carriers, 
destoyers, and submarine squ: drons. 

June was ushered in on the wings of 
tragedy. At 10:12 June first, the ship 
was rocked with an explosion which turned 
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The Tulsa Marines are inspected at Shanghai by Commander F. G. Reinicke, who 
commands the ship. 


out to be from ethyl chloride in the ice 
machine compartment. This explosion 
caused one death, the injury of thirteen 
and considerable damage to material. Be 
cause of the immediate need of repairs, 
our Navy Yard period was advanced a 
month; June 13th, the Sacramento came in 
us our relief and we immediately pro- 
ceeded to Manila Bay. 

Navy Yard overhaul and a great deal 
of small arms firing called for our time 
and attention; short range off Subic Bay 
was completed on August 13th. August 
28th, we started once more Amoy bound, 
where, much to the pleasure of the Sacra- 
mento, we relieved them. In turn the 
Asheville’s arrival in October was much 
weleomed by us, for we were eager to be 
off for Shanghai, fun and frolic. 

Members of the Detachment have con- 
tinued to take great part in the Ship’s 
activities. Corporal Wicka, light heavy 
weight champion of North China, was al- 
ways a drawing card to the Tientsin pub- 
lie throughout the winters spent there. 
Privates First Class Manning and Miller 
also were on hand to take part when 
matched in the smokers sponsored by the 
Fifteenth Infantry in Tientsin. Al! three 
of these left us during the past year, but 
pugilistic laurels continue to be claimed by 
the Marines, as Private First Class Sar- 


gent won the heavyweight crown in Ship’s 
elimination which took place during our 
stay in Amoy. 

The Marines are well represented on the 
ship’s basketball team, and for the greater 
part supply the basketball enthusiasts. We 
claim promise in rifle marksmanship, al- 
though we have not had much opportunity 
in competition. Our team, led by Cor- 
poral Diseo, easily won the Ship’s inter- 
division matches held in Shanghai during 
November, Soccer has afforded an outlet 
for athletic endeavor during our stay in 
Nanking. The Marines and _ Hospital 
Corpsmen comprise one of four groups in 
the Ship’s group athletic competitions. Ten 
Marines and one Pharmacist Mate proved 
to be the winning team. 


HOUSTON HOT-SHOTS 
By Benito 

It was indeed a relief to get away from 
the hectic hammering and raucous riveting 
of the Cavite Navy Yard ‘‘ Racket-teers,’’ 
for a two-week vacation at the Rifle Range 
at Maquinaya, P. I 

The Detachment made a non-stop flight 
on that old speed demon U.S.S. Vega, and 
landed at Maquinaya Beach, famous 
throughout the Asiatics for its swimming 
faciilities and its romantic possibilities. A 
long, sandy beach, about a mile long at 


Boat landing, Amoy, China. 


Sgt. M. K. Smith with landing force. 
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there in time to help pick the lock, and 
perhaps pick up a few knicknacks for our- 
selves 

All the available storage space in the 
Marine Compartments is packed with as- 
sorted souvenirs of our visit, but there is 
one souvenir that each and every one of us 
wishes he had left on the islands. Just 
line up the Guard without shirts and you 
have the answer. They range in color from 


DANCER 
USNAVAL RIFLE 


. ee mr light pink through all the shades of red to 
te * the very few that boast a coat of real tan. 
> © RANGE KEEPOUT i eee Certainly not the pale, colorless bunch of 
men that arrived just a few days ago! 
Up to the present we’ve enjoyed a quiet, 
ty 3 peaceful journey, most of our time being 
a ee spent on the flight deck lying in the sun 


and a couple of hours a day being devoted 
to instruction in basie training. The whale- 


ee boat crew has worn out a couple of hun 

dred feet of rope on the pulling machine 
a : and are getting so tough that the cox- 

swain has trouble stopping them when 


they’ve pulled the alloted length of time. 
An endurance contest recently conducted 
Rifle range at Maquinay, P. I. on that instrument of torture was won by 
the famous ‘‘Stud’’ Fails, who pulled the 
darn thing for forty-one minutes; he 


least, and a large swimming pool fenced Pacific from Alaska to the Equator, our wouldn’t have quit then if mess gear 
in to keep the sharks out and the swim navigator and his understudies finally lo hadn’t sounded. 
mers in; gently swaying palms, and dirty eated the Hawaiian Islands, and it was de- You know we eall this floating tin han 
but picturesque Napa shacks; white bar cided to launch our planes and attack at gar ‘‘the wonder ship’’—you wonder what 
racks with brilliant red roofs; set in a once in order to end the battle before you are going to do next, and for that rea- 
background of deep green, such is Maquin nightfall and someone misplaced them son this particular bunch of Gyrenes are 
aya; something like you read about or see again. pretty hard to surprise, but they were 
in some movie of the South Seas. The next two or three hours were filled handed one this morning that caused sev- 
Daily routine started with five o’clock with the drone of motors as hundreds of eral of them to think of extending for the 
reveille and on the firing line by six, Then Army, Navy and Marine Corps planes Lex. Eight o’clock reveille! Yes, and 
shoot like blazes ‘til about ten-thirty, and buzzed and dove about our ears, until the eight thirty breakfast, too. Who ever 
you still had time to get a dip in the briny battle crazed pilots either ran out of gas, heard of anything like that in the Navy? 
deep before chow. Afternoons were de started getting hungry, or wondering what Anyone interested in a swap for a good 
voted to firing pistols, auto-rifles, rifle friend wife was doing, whereupon planes ship? That’s unusual enough to deserve 
grenades, hunting the elusive coconut, or and guns were laid aside and the statesmen a place in Mr. Ripley’s ‘‘Believe It or 
trying to trade ‘‘skivvy’’ shirts for gine of both sides continued the battle verbally Not’’ column. Funny part of it is that | 
bra. (Abrams, Guy, and Woodard are still over the dinner table. the plan of the day for tomorrow calls 
trying to borrow clothes until next issue In the meantime liberty call was sounded for the same thing. Maybe they are going 
day.) ; : ; and our war weary Marines immediately to make that ‘‘routine’’ on this ship? 
Subic, that little village made famous in showed their vast store of reserve energy We are rapidly approaching the danger 
song the world o’er, is about ten kilo by leading the parade to the quarterdeck zone now and any minute may find some 
meters down the beach, and as usual was and the first liberty boat, and shortly there- ‘*tin ean’’ or submarine throwing things 
out of bounds, so, of course, = See nw after the city of Honolulu was occupied. at us. Our one hope is to be sunk early 
what at looks like. ‘‘Like ell, they Our visit of five days was slightly marred in the game, thereby avoiding the task of 
didn’t,’’ pipes up the Detachment Dope by two days of really rough and stormy bombing Seattle after completing our work 
ater. weather, known locally as a ‘‘Kona,’’ that on Last year we had the misfor 
The firing itself was quite a success, In prevented liberty parties from leaving the tune to be afloat when the battle ended, 
spite of the new high qualification stand ship, but sufficient shekels were seattered although a great many torpedoes, bombs, 
ards. Out of sixty-three men firing for far and wide the three days we were and shells were hurled our way. One sub- 
record, there were seven experts and twen ashore to lift the mortgage on the place marine io artiouls d one 
Pvt. C. H. Withey was high man with = chase d 3 an Depression into the enough off our port beam to throw bricks 
$96. closely followed by Set. C. L. Wynn. lue Pacifie. From the merchant’s view- at us, but although they fired several tor- 
with 324. and Cpl. R. F. Paradis, with 323. point the *fattack was a complete suc- pedoes at us the umpires were on our side 
The moral of this story, if pond aaemen. oe cess, and the invaders were weleomed with and they were not eredited with any hits, 
be present in every men, tind--!* Mein open arms and provided with much inter much to our sorrow. This is a fine war, 
Gott, what if they raise these qualifiea esting entertainment. about the only kind we know of where 
tions any higher?’ Our pleasant visit was brought to an both sides hope to lose—and soon! And 
- abrupt end when word reached us that now we are advised by despatch that we 
LEXINGTON MINUTEMEN someone was stealing the hinges off the must spend nine days at San Francisco at 
Golden Gate of San Francisco, and shortly the conclusion. of the war for ‘‘liberty and 
By Geo. A. Rennacker thereafter, we pulled up our anchor and recreation’’ before returning to ‘‘ Hot 
After eight days of cruising all over the headed out to sea again, hoping to reach Dog Row.’ 


A few of the sights enjoyed by the Houston Marines 
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A recent drive to cause certain members 
of the Guard to more thoroughly familiar- 
ize themselves with their respective ‘‘Spe- 
cial Orders’’ served the purpose of bring- 
ing to light a poet in our midst. Pvt. Tay- 
lor F. Brewer decided that if he must 
learn his orders it would be much easier 
done if the orders were in the form of 
poetry, and he forthwith set himself the 
task of rewriting them in that form. We 
don’t know what ‘‘Shelly’’ or ‘‘ Keats’’ 
might think about them, but they must 
have worked, because Brewer expects to go 
ashore when we arrive at ’Frisco. 

We have had VS Squadron 15M, the sea- 
gull Marines from North Island, with us 
since leaving for the Islands. Usually they 
ean be relied upon to provide considerable 
entertainment and excitement by doing 
tricks in the air and on the flight deck— 
and not always on purpose, either. We can 
always rely upon them to cause consider 
able worry and watechfulness about the time 
for their departure, too. While we wouldn’t 
think of insinuating that they are not all 
able and fearless fliers, and fully under 
stand how easily it is to get gear all mixed 
up during the chaos just prior to disem- 
barking, we do know that we wouldn’t 
leave a baby-grand piano loose about the 
compartments if we wanted it. On the 
other hand they have an excellent electric 
pressing machine that is very much coveted 
by members of this Guard. This is the 
first time they have risked bringing it 
aboard, and if we just have darken ship 
for one night it will be the last time they 
will try it. We understand that Staff Ser- 
geant T. F. Watson ties it to one of his 
ankles before retiring. Well, we haven’t 
any use for an extra ankle but we cer- 
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tainly aren’t going to let one interfere 
with our possession of that pressing ma- 
chine—not while machetes are part of our 
equipment! 

According to press news we aren’t to go 
eat until sometime next year. Well it’s a 
relief to know that, at least. Now we can 
go ahead and stake out a homestead some- 
where in the vicinity of ‘‘ Hamburger Can- 
yon.’’ Most of us don’t know much about 
the East Coast, but we do know that Cali- 
fornia is pretty hard to beat for year 
around reliability in the matter of climate, 
entertainment, and blondes, and for that 
reason are well content to remain here 
indefinitely. 

The Guard was recently saddened by the 
loss of Cpl. B. F. Peterson, who went so 
asiatic that he joined the clothes mangling 
department of this vessel. His insane 
laugh when he sees a new or otherwise in- 
tact shirt come down to his establishment 
for washing and ironing is diabolical, but 
far more heart-rending is the cry of the 
poor misguided Marine who sent it there— 
when it is returned minus buttons, sleeves, 
and several sizes. 

The Rifle and Pistol Team of the Lez, 
consisting on our part of Sgt. T. R. Cathey 
and Pvt. P. G. Kurella, Jr., with the rifle, 
and Pfe. E. P. Julius with the pistol, has 
been getting in considerable practice the 
past two weeks in preparation for the 
Force matches to be held at San Francisco 
during our visit there. We are of the opin- 
ion that we have some pretty good teams, 
and expect to see them come out well in 
the lead. Well, we shall see what we shall 
see, both about that and the whaleboat 
crew, and tell you all about it in the next 
issue when those two events will be history. 


Misce 


llany 


COL. TAYLOR PLANS MUSEUM 

Colonel C. B. Taylor, commanding the 
Marine Barracks at Washington, D. C., has 
instituted many innnovations since assum 
ing command, Since recovering from his 
recent sickness, the colonel has been very 
energetic, and he is working hard to com- 
plete various plans he has had in his mind 
for some time. 

The colonel’s greatest desire, perhaps, is 
to make a sort of miniature museum out 
of the band auditorium. There are so 
many mementos of historic importance that 
have passed from the hands of the Marine 
Corps: cups, trophies, pictures, flags. These 
the colonel greatly desires to collect and 
put on exhibition in the band hall. It is 
the logical place for them, for many peo- 
ple attend the band concerts, and they 
would naturally be interested in any such 
collection of trophies and curios. 

Colonel Taylor would greatly appreciate 
any cooperation from our readers that 
would aid him in tracking down some of 
these mementos. 

As a nucleus for such a colleetion there 
are at present several flags hanging in the 
auditorium. Among them are the flag 
earried by Marines commanded by Maj. 
LL. Ww. Waller throughout the Boxers 
and Philippine campaigns of 1900-02: the 
Marine colors carried in the Mexican War 
(perhaps the very flag that waved over 
the heights of Chapultepec), and the Stars 
and Stripes carried by Marines under Maj 
General J. G. Reynolds during the first 
battle of Bull Run. There is Also the signal 
flag used by Sgt. John Quick at Guan 
tanamo Bay, Cuba. 


An unusual trophy is a huge drum pre- 
sented to Maj-Gen. Barnett by Admiral 
Hugh Rodman. This drum was used on 
the flagship of the British Navy for eall 
to quarters during the entire World War. 

There are two interesting trumpets in 
the colonel’s office. One was the bugle 
upon which the first call was sounded after 
the Marines landed at Guantanamo Bay. 
The other is the bugle which sounded taps 
at the American Legation, Peking, China, 
on August 13, 1900, the night before the 
relief arrived to raise the seige. 

In addition to these there are several 
cups and trophies given to the Marine 
Band, and won for baseball, bowling and 
shooting. 

We are certain that Colonel Taylor’s 
laudable plans shall not remain fruitless. 
We are all proud of the achievements of 
Marines, and the idea of gathering these 
trophies that are significant of their his- 
tory is certainly a step in the right diree 
tion toward perpetuating those warriors 
of the past. 


HOOVER EXPRESSES THANKS 
TO MARINES 
Outgoing President Sent Letter of Appre- 
ciation to Rapidan Detachment 
Former President Hoover sent a_ letter 
thanking the Marines who were on duty at 
his camp on the Rapidan, as one of the 
last aets of his administration, it was 
learned yesterday, 
The letter, addressed to the Rapidan 
command, both officers and men, follows: 
**Your efficient and willing work has 
made the camp itself possible, and your 
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THE WOMEN 
HAVEN’T TAKEN 


OUR PIPES AWAY 


E still have our pipes, men. The 

women may drive our cars, smoke 
our cigarettes, and wear our knickers, 
but we still have our pipes. 


It’s gotten so that a man who wants to 
look like a man almost has to smoke a pipe. 
And after all, there’s no smoke like good 
tobacco in a good pipe. There’s more real 
pleasure, more comfort, more enjoyment 
in a pipe and good tobacco than in any 
other smoke that’s made. 

Whether you’re a pipe smoker now or 
not, you ought to get acquainted with 
Edgeworth. Its fine blend of old burleys 
and its distinctive eleventh process give 
Edgeworth a flavor that can’t be dupli- 
cated. Thousands of men have written to 
tell us that a pipe and Edgeworth is the 
one right smoking combination for them. 
Perhaps it’s your right smoke too. 


You can buy Edgeworth wherever good 
tobacco is sold. 


Edgeworth is a blend of ¢ 
fine old burleys, with its fi 
natural savor insured by m3 
Edgeworth’s distinctive 


eleventh process. Buy 
Edgeworth anywhere in 
two forms— ‘Ready Rub- 
bed”’ and “Plug Slice.” 
Allsizes. 15¢ pocket pack- 
age to pound humidor tin. 
Larus & Bro. Co., Rich- 


mond, Va. 


EDGEWORTH 


SMOKING TOBACCO 
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services in so many ways have so greatly 
added to my pleasure in visiting it, that 
I wish you to know how deeply I appre 
ciate what you have done. As I cannot 
write to each one a separate letter, I wish 
you each to consider this my personal and 
hearty thanks to you. 
(Signed) ‘‘ Hersert Hoover.’’ 

Maj. Earl C. Long, U. S. M. C., com 
manded the Marine detachment that served 
at the presidential camp. 


AROUND GALLEY FIRES 
By “Doc” Clifford 

Many of the men 
lately home from 
China speak highly 
of the splendid 
services conducted 
by Chaplain J. H. 
Brooks. These 
services are now 
known throughout 
the Far East as 
the Fourth Marine 
Chureh. On a re 
eent Sunday the 
Chaplain’s topie 
was announced as 
‘*‘Playing the 
Game,’’ and this 
service was con 
“Dee” cluded with the 

following poem: 


PLAYING THE GAME 


When the other side is winning, 
And stuff is going wrong, 

And no matter how you battle 
You ean’t get going strong; 

Don’t start to erab your fellows, 
Don’t be the one to blame, 

But grit your teeth and buckle down, 
And, Buddy—play the game! 


When you just can’t seem to rally, 
And you ean’t bring down their lead, 
When the chap who sprained his ankle 
Is just the one you need; 
When the good old bunch seems beaten, 
And the team is stiff and lame, 
Just call a cheery word or two, 
And, Buddy—play the game! 


And when a chance to cheat comes up 
When no one would ever know, 
Remember, boy, your team plays clean, 
So play the game and let it go. 
When you feel like lying down, 
Though it bring your old squad shame; 
Remember it’s when you’re losing, 
That you have to play the game. 


Then when the show is over, 
And the other bunch has won, 
And all your dreams are shattered, 
And you feel your day is done; 
You don’t feel very cheerful, 
Bud, Buddy, just the same 
It doesn’t hurt one half so much 
If you know you've played the game! 


The men of the Second Battalion, for 
whom this special service was given at 
tended in large numbers. The church serv 
ices are always well attended and great in- 
terest is manifested throughout the whole 
regiment. 

A recent photo of the Commanding Offi 
eer and Staff clearly shows that the eli 
mate of Shanghai agrees especially with 
Maj. M. 8S. Berry, Capt. W. W. Ashurst 
and Capt. G. F. Stokes. The other mem 
bers of the staff pictured look as though 
service in that far away region treats them 
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in a real healthy fashion; whilst returning 
men all appear anxious to do a tour of 
duty again in the same spot. 

Every branch of the service was well 
represented in the Annual Marine Memorial 
Services held this year in Brooklyn, This 
was conducted by Col. William A. Dam 
kins, past Department Commander of the 
New York United Spanish War Veterans. 
The Brooklyn and New York veterans al- 
ways maintain their reeords by turning 
out with their families and friends to all 
these anniversaries, 

The Marine Corps League added a dis 
tinct triumph to their exploits when their 
energetic Commander organized an An- 
nual Get-together Ball which was held in 
the 106 Infantry. The press of New York 
and Brooklyn carried excellent reports with 
feature pictures. Here is an extract from 
one of the reports: 

‘*From every fighting unit under the 
flag, 4,000 soldiers, sailors and marines 
rallied with their women folk last night 
to the annual military ball of the Marine 
Corps League, New York Detachment No. 
1, at the 106th Infantry Armory, Bedford 
and Atlantic Avenues, 

‘*Down through the years from the Civil 
to the World War veterans represented 
three-quarters of a century’s defense, and 
uniforms came down out of the air, out 
from the sea and off the land to march on 
the armory floor. 

‘*But after the massing of colors there 
was little marching last night. It was 
peacetime in the old 23rd Regiment armory 
that had sent so many off to war. Indi 
vidual formations were in order as the 
danee music played and officers led fem 
inine partners rather than battalions around 
the floor. 

‘*Feet that had tramped to martial airs 
slid to later foxtrots, radio stars crooned 
love songs to the rafters that had boomed 
with military commands, a little girl did a 
tap dance out on the infantry floor. 

‘*The colorful uniforms of the many 
units, offset by the shining brilliance of 
evening gowns, gave the event a social air 
that was at times a spectacle. 

‘*The massing of colors centered on 
the floor the standards of the Marine 
Corps, the American Legion, United Span 
ish War Veterans and Veterans of Foreign 
Wars. As lone representative of the Grand 
Army of the Republic, Col. William P. 
Griffith marched with his later comrades in 
American arms, 

**As national chaplain, the Rev. Dr. John 
H. Clifford dedicated a set of colors. An- 
gelo J. Cineotta, commandant of the league, 
presented its honorary medal to Maj. J. 
Joseph Lilly.’’ 

In memory of the night of March 15, 
1918, Maj-General Paul B. Malone, Presi 
dent of the Seeond Division Association, 
issued a ‘‘eall to Commemorate’’ the night 
that the Battalion held its first Battalion 
position in France. The following is the 
general’s eall: 

‘*Flares rose in No Man’s Land, shells 
burst over the heads of the advancing col- 
umns, and hostile machine-guns spat out 
their challenge, which was soon to be an- 
swered by our eager gunners. 

‘*The leading echelons of the famous 
Second Division were going into position 
in the Toulon-Rupt-Troyon sectors to begin 
our battle career as one of the outstanding 
shock-divisions of the World War. 

‘*There were no slackers in the ranks 
of the distinguished command. It was 
then an outstanding honor to be one of our 
number. As time passes, we feel it a still 
greater honor to record membership in the 
dwindling ranks which fought so gallantly 
and achieved so splendidly.’’ 
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NEW SECRETARY OF THE NAVY 
WANTS LARGER NAVY 


The predictions of naval experts that the 
United States will be 135 warships below 
its treaty allotment at the expiration of 
the London pact in 1936 will not be al- 
lowed to come true if Secretary Swanson 
has his say about it. 

In his first pronouncement as head of 
the Navy Department the former chairman 
of the Senate Naval Committee in no un- 
certain terms recently said he would en- 
deavor to bring the fighting fleet up to 
treaty strength. 

*‘*My opinion is that the fleet should be 
built up to the ratio laid down in London 
as soon as condition permit,’’ the Seere- 
tary stated in answer to a query. This was 
at Mr. Swanson’s first conference with 
newspapermen since taking over his new 
post. 

The London agreement of 1930 made 
provision for naval equality between the 
United States and Great Britain, while 
permitting Japan to build to a ratio of 
three-to-five with her two rival naval powers. 

Secretary Swanson, as a delegate, stud 
ied the disarmament problem at close hand 
in Geneva last summer. He is a_ believer 
in the ratio system and feels that this 
country should take advantage of her treaty 
rights to strengthen her forees as rapidly 
as possible. Regarding ship construction, 
the Secretary said a proposal had been 
made at Geneva for other nations to cease 
building and permit the United States to 
build up to ratio. 

‘*Whether we shall get the ratio by in- 
crease or a decrease is a question for the 
State Department,’’ he explained. 

As to the Navy forces in the Pacific, See- 
retary Swanson was of the opinion that the 
United States fleet would probably remain 
on the West Coast ‘‘until there was a 
change’’ in the Far Eastern situation. 

**T think we should keep up a fleet ade- 
quate to protect our commerce and guard 
our rights and territory,’’ said the Vir- 
ginian, ‘‘and that the fleet should go where 
needed.’”’ 

Recent calculations of the Navy were 
that the United States by its present status 
of the building program would be 135 
ships or 316,530 tons under treaty strength 
at the end of 1936 when the London pact 
expires. By that date, it was estimated 
both Great Britain and Japan. would pos 
sess navies of full quota strength. 

The Government’s last construction pro- 
gram was approved by Congress in Febru 
ary, 1929, just prior to inauguration of 
former President Hoover. It authorized 
construction of an airplane earrier and six- 
teen cruisers, which are now being com 
pleted. Two years later Congress author 
ized modernization of three old battleships, 
the Idaho, the New Merico and the Missis 
sippi. Work is progressing on two of these 
ships, but the Zdaho is now in dry dock 
waiting for more money, which must be 
appropriated by the next Congress to make 
her ready for active duty. 


BANKS, GUARDS AND ADVICE 
By Quon Dammarine 
Interviews with the members of that 
vast legion of ex-Marines is a souree of 

much information and news. 

Invariably they agreed that they enjoyed 
reading THe ’NEcK each month; they 
wanted to read more about the men with 
whom they soldiered, and also about the 
doings of the new men of the Corps. 

A two hour underground ride in New 
York brought the interviewer face to face 
with the interviewed at Wall Street and 
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Broadway. A stretch of the imagination 
furnished me with scene of a battle in full 
swing; the rattle of rifle and machine gun 
firing was deafening; the drone of the air- 
planes spelt doom and disaster to the 
ground forces, fighting was at its height. 
Giddap, Pegasus, back to the earth for you, 
The rattle of rifle and machine gun fire 
became the noise of the riveter; the drone 
of the planes became the buzz-buzz of the 
carpenter’s saw. This was the working 
erew building the new home of the First 
National Bank. 

At the temporary quarters Sergeant Ma- 
jor Furgerson (retired) was found in 
charge of the guard. He and his Marine 
guard are patiently awaiting the comple- 
tion of their rifle and pistol range in the 
new building. They expect to take over 
some of the other Marine teams on ‘‘ The 
Street.’’ 

The Bank of the Manhattan Company 
was next. Sergeant Thompson was in 
charge of the guard detachment. This bank 
occupies the largest and most modern build- 
ing in New York. This bank is furnished 
with a range and a detachment of guards 
of which it is justly proud. 

Across from the Manhattan Company is 
the J. P. Morgan Company. Major Me- 
Connell headed the guard detachment. His 
guard is one that can not be found by the 
average person, but this only adds to the 
perfect defense system which he has in 
smooth working order. 

Then at Brown Brothers (investment 
bankers) I found that Sergeant Major Dan 
Daly is in charge of the night foree. My 
visit was made during the day time, and 
this gave me no opportunity to meet the 
Congressional Medal holder. 

The day ended with the Federal Reserve 
Bank of New York. Here things are run 
by the Marine Corps systems. They fol- 
low the same system as the Marine Corps 
guard in that they have guards, corporals 
of the guard, sergeant of the guard and an 
officer of the day. 

Every place which was visited ex-Marines 
were found on guard, ready to meet any 
emergency at any time. The Marine Corps 
training has made the best trained guards 
on ‘*Money Row.’’ Vacancies for positions 
were rare, and advice from those met was 
in the same trend. Their advice is, Think 
twice before leaving the service, there are 
very few openings on the outside. 


BUTLER ADDRESSES 
BUSINESS MEN 
By H. W. Schwab 


Former Marines of Cleveland acted as a 
Reception Committee to Major General 
Smedley D. Butler, USMC., Retd., on his 
visit of this city on February 24th, 1933. 
He was the guest speaker at a monthly 
business meeting of the Cleveland Business 
Men’s Association, in the spacious Rainbow 
Room, Carter Hotel. The following Leath- 
ernecks participated in the reception: 

Scott Allen, Wm. Blazek, Pat Driscoll, F. 
Finch, Harry Harvey, Sgt. Major James 
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Tom Kohoe, Ist Sgt. 


Koberna, Joe Lacey, 
Henry W. Schwab, MCR, Wm. Sweeney, 
Gordon Sloan, Leo Gleason, Wm. Kelley, 
W. Masters, J. C. Snell, Joseph Snyder, Ed. 
G. Usher, Col. F. Fanning and Captain 
Bucklow, USA. 

Before the luncheon all the above men 
tioned were presented to the General, and 
when he spotted Jim Koberna, who since 
his retirement raised a Milwaukee Bay 
front, the General said aplenty. During 
the luncheon Harper Garcia Smyth, one of 
Cleveland’s outstanding singers, led the as- 
sembled business men in a few songs. 

But when this group sang a special ‘‘ The 
Artillery’’ it was accepted as challenge to 
the assembled Marines, and General Butler 
lead the group in singing ‘‘The Marine 
Hymn.’’ Especial emphasis was stressed 
on the words ‘‘If the Army and Navy, 
ete.’’ 

After the singing, General Butler made 
his speech, which in part reads: 

‘‘The price of graft has come down the 
same as the price of any other commodity, 
and that’s the reason political machines 
like Tammany and that in Philadelphia are 
a bit worried. The Democrats are both- 
ered with a deficit. Each town or county 
has its quota, and there are postmaster- 
ships to be assigned. You ean draw your 
own coneclusions.’’ 


SEND YOUR POST NEWS 
to 
THE LEATHERNECK 
Washington, D. C. 


“HAIL, HAIL FOR ROOSEVELT” 
Composed by Marine Officer 


Many units participating in the Inau- 
gural Parade on March 4th marched to 
the stirring strains of ‘‘Hail, Hail for 
Roosevelt.’’ 

Chief Marine Gunner Horace Talbot of 
the Quantico Marine Barracks is the com- 
peser of this march. It was written dur- 
ing the World War in a dugout in France 
following a visit made by Mr. Roosevelt 
in the front lines when the Second Divi- 
sion was in action. Mr. Roosevelt, who 
was then the Assistant Secretary of the 
Navy, commended the Second Division 
highly for their fine work. His visit and 
commendation instilled in the men a still 
greater fighting spirit for which they were 
already reputed. 

A few days after his visit to the Divi 
sion the song ‘‘ Hail, Hail for Roosevelt’’ 
was being sung throughout the Division as 
ii marched into its new fighting sectors. 
The march is fiery, spirited and well writ- 
ten and very suitable for street and parade 
work. It is of the same high standard as 
the other marches written by Mr. Talbot. 
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BRIEFING THE NEWS 


(Continued from page 10) 


Sergeant Hughes Awarded Medal 

Washington, D. C., March 9.—Sergeant 
William R. Hughes, USMC, was awarded 
the Silver Star Medal for gallantry dis- 
played during the World War while a mem- 
ber of the 15th Machine Gun Company, 
Sixth Machine Gun Battalion. 

* * 
House Passes Navy Bill 

Washington, D. C., Feb. 24.—Carrying 
$308,669,562 for the next fiscal year, the 
Navy Department annual appropriation bill 
was passed by the House yesterday and 
sent to the Senate. 

This is $18,914,029 less than was appro- 
priated for the present year, accounted for 
chiefly by lower costs of supplies. 

Rejecting Budget Bureau recommenda- 
tions, the House had voted to continue the 
Marine Corps at 15,343 enlisted men in- 
stead of reducing it to 13,600, 


* 
Enlisted Pay Slash 

Washington, D. C., Feb. 28.—An 8 1/3 
per cent pay cut for enlisted personnel of 
the Army, Navy, Marine Corps and Coast 
Guard, with $1,000 annual exemption, was 
agreed to yesterday by conferees on the 
Treasury-Postoffice appropriation bill. 

House conferees, who held out against 
the cut at all earlier conferences, broke 
the deadlock on this feature of the bill 
early yesterday. This is the only major 
agreement reached since the economy con- 
ferences were resumed, 

* * 

New Marine Head San Diego Visitor 

San Diego, Calif., Feb. 28.—En route to 
San Francisco, where next Monday he will 
assume command of the Department of the 
Pacific, United States Marine Corps, Maj- 
Gen. John T. Myers, accompanied by Mrs. 
Myers, arrived here late yesterday. They 
are staying at Hotel del Coronado and plan 
to be here two or three days. Myers will 
relieve Maj-Gen. Logan Feland, who has 
departed for an eastern post. 

The general said he and Mrs. Myers 
left Washington February 3 and have made 
a leisurely auto trip across the country. 
They came here from Quinta, near Indio. 

While in San Diego Myers will confer 
with Brig-Gen. Frederick L. Bradman, 
Commander of the Marine Base. 


* * * 


Cruiser Launched at Mare Island Yard 

Mare Island Navy Yard, Cal., March 9 
(I.N.S.).—-Ameriea’s latest fighting craft, 
the 10,000-ton eruiser San Francisco, was 
launched here today amid a din of cheers 
from 5,000 throats. 

The San Francisco, $10,000,000 worth 
of concentrated fighting power, eased gently 
down the ways, her bows wet from a bot- 
tle of christening water smashed by Miss 
Barbara Bailly. 

The new cruiser becomes the fifteenth 
of her class to be built by the United 
States under the limitations of the Wash- 
ington Treaty of 1922. 

No Savvy Senators 

Notables are not notables to the Amer- 
ican Marines unless they earry credentials. 
The veteran Senator from Nebraska— 
George W. Norris—was stopped at the 
Capitol door for fifteen minutes because he 
carried a package containing a light lunch, 
including several thermos bottles, and the 
Judiciary Committee clerk had to come and 
recognize him, 
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SHANGHAI SPORTS 
By Frank Burton 


With rugby and basketball reigning su 
preme, sports in the Fourth Marines are 
going full blast. So many contests are 
scheduled that the died-in-the wool fans 
are getting grey hairs trying to figure out 
where to go. And talk about games on 
schedule, maybe some of our readers re 
member that last year the Fourth Marines 
issued a challenge to every post in the Ma 
rine Corps to duplicate the heavy schedule 
of games played here in one week. We 
claimed a reeord for athletic activities, due 
to the fact that twenty-three Fourth Ma 
rine teams competed in nineteen athletic 
events, fifteen of the events being with out 
side teams and four Company 
teama, all in one week, 


between 


This record was never challenged, and 
now we come forward with a bigger and 
better one, and again we say ‘‘Let’s see 
some post beat it.’’ Just think. During 
the first week of December, 1932, the 
Fourth Marines put sixty-one teams on the 
field to participate in thirty-nine games, 
seventeen with outside teams and twenty 
two between companies (And there were 
no games on Sunday. Athletic officers at 
other posts can imagine the tremendous 
amount of work, equipment and transpor 
tation that was necessary to put all this on 
and we do not think that it will be dupli 
eated in a long time. There were 23 bas 
ketball games, 10 volleyball games, 3 bow! 
ing matches, 2 rugby games and 1 bad 
minton match. 

Rugby is the big sport with the Fourth 
Marines at present, and for the first time 
in many years we are putting three teams 


on the field and all of them are winning. 
The first team has won 3, tied 1 and lost 2 


to date. The second team has won 2, tied 
2 and lost 1. The third team has won 1 
game, Here are the detailed results to 


date for those who are interested. 


FIRST TEAM 


MARINES OrproneNts 


32 East Laneashires 3 
3 Shanghai Ist 3 
6 H.M.S. Devonshire 3 
15 Shanghai Ist a) 
0 Waseda Univ. (Japan) 24 
3 Hongkong Interport 16 


SECOND TEAM 


MARINES OvrroNENTS 
5 Shanghai 2nd 3 
0 Shanghai 2nd 0 
3 Shanghai 2nd 3 
0 Shanghai 2nd 5 
ll Shanghai 2nd 8 
THIRD TEAM 
MARINES OPPONENT 
9 Shanghai Club ‘*B’’ 5 


The first team this year boasts of a num 
ber of old men from last season, together 
with two new stars who are making big 
names for themselves. Daley of last year’s 
team, and Lewandowski of the 1920-30 
team are dividing the hooking. The front 
rank is composed of H. A. Smith and Mor 
gan of last year’s team. The second rank 
is divided up between Orcutt, Hepfner and 
Iiudson, all from last year’s first and see 
ond teams. Lock position is well handled 
by Slusser, an old Fourth Marine star, and 
eaptain of the team for the second year 
straight. At brenkaway are Whatley and 
Knapp from last vear, together with Lieu 


tenant Moe, a man well known in rugby 
and football cirele on the East Coast. 

The backfield finds ‘*Red’’ Lee at his 
old position of scrum half, where he is 
playing his usual hard, scintillating game. 
At stand-off is Parlate, a new man and 
tennis champion of the Regiment. He is 
one of the sensations of the season, having 
learned the game in England. He kicks 
with either foot, handles and passes the 
ball well and is a tricky runner. Ras 
mussen is working at inside three-quarters 
while Swank has been pulled in from the 
wing and is the steady outside three-quar 
ters. The wings find Townsley, Allard and 
Warwick, the latter a new man, and the 
fullback position is held down by Jimmie 
Bridges, with ‘‘ Mike’’ Misitis as first sub 
stitute. 

The games this year have been well at 
tended and the Marines have been playing 
heads up ball. They have taken all loeal 
competition into camp, but found the go- 
ing too hard when they ran into a shifty 
bunch of Japanese from Waseda University 
in Japan. They taught our players all 
they didn’t know about the game and 
walked away with a 24.0 vietory. Shortly 
afterwards the cream of Hongkong arrived 
in the city and also scored a victory, but 
the Regiment is still credited with having 
the best team in the City, even if they 
cannot take in the whole of China and 
Japan, Other games with outsiders are 
coming up, the South Wales Borderers, 
coming from Hongkong, and plans are be 
ing formulated to send the Marines down 
there for return games. We hope to have 
better reports for you in the near future. 

Basketball season is at its height and 
besides numerous company teams, there are 


The 4th Marines basketball team visits Nanking, the capital of China, to engage in a two-game contest with the Central Military 


Academy, the West Point of China. 
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two Regimental teams on the field. Both 
of them did well in the Foreign ‘‘Y’’ 
league, which just ended, the first team 
winning all their games except two, and 
the second team taking all but one. The 
first team was fortunate in beating the 
team that won the ‘*Y’’ league, while the 
second team lost to the bunch which won 
their division. The first team is composed 
of Murray and Kenton at forward posi 
tions, Gimber at center, and Bishop and 
Holliday at guards, with Mooneyham, 
trown and Driseal as first string substi 
tutes. The team is under the direction of 
Lieutenant Butler, the athletie officer of 
the Regiment, while the second team is 
being handled by Lieutenant Fromhold. 

Duck pin and big pin bowling, volleyball, 
badminton and Company basketball) fill in 
the balance of the days’ activities while 
the Hai Alai and handball enthusiasts are 
still going strong. It’s a great life even 
if you weaken, out here. 


PHILADELPHIA RIFLE SECOND 

PHILADELPHIA, Pa., February 24,—The 
Marine Corps rifle team competed in a six 
team shoulder to shoulder match held at 
the Navy Yard, New York, N. Y. The 
team scores and standings were as follows: 


1. New York Stock Exchange 1367 
2. Marine Barracks, Philadelphia, Pa, 1357 
3. U. S. Coast Guard 1328 
4. Marine Barracks, New York, N. Y. 1327 


. Brooklyn Rifle and Revolver Club. 1323 
6. Marine Barracks, Lakehurst, N. J. 1233 
The match consisted of ten shots at 
each position, slow fire, standing, kneeling 
and prone, at 75 feet. The individual 

scores of the Philadelphia team were. 
Prone Sit. Stand. Total 


Lt. R. M. Cutts, Jr. 93 97 82 272 
Lt. J. D. Blanchard 95 90 82 267 
Gy. Set. S. J. Zsiga 97 9S S1 276 
(Cpl. R. B. Mowell 99 95 78 272 
Pfe. E. A. Madden 94 92 S4 270 

Team Score 1357 


FIRST BRIGADE BASKETBALL 
By I. Schneider 

A resumé of the First Brigade, Haiti, 
basketball season of 1932-33. The season 
was divided into two halves, ten games in 
each half. Each team played their oppo 
nents four times during the complete 
schedule, 

The first half wound up with the See- 
ond Marines on top of the heap with ten 
wins out of ten games. Brigade Head 
quarters placed second, losing only one 
game, and that was to the leaders. The 
Aviation Five took third place, losing two 
games. Signal, Motor Transport and Hos 
pital finished in the order named. 

It is well to note that during the first 
half of this schedule, the Second Marines 
team piled up a total of 560 points for ten 
games, an average of 56 points per game. 
Their nearest rivals, the Brigade outfit, to 
taled 402 points, or just better than 40 
points per game. 

High point honors for the first half 
went to Bannister of the Second Marines, 
with a total of 234 points. Second was 
Meighen, Second Marines, 148 points. Thus, 
two men piled up 382 points of the team’s 
total of 560 points. 

We have a different story in the see 
ond half. Unluckily for them, the Aviation 
team was stacked against the Second Ma 
rines five for the opening game of this 
half and they took a trouncing to the tune 
of 60 to 21. In their second game with 
Second Marines, a rearranged Aviation five 


Thirty-seven 


Marines tap the ball to backfield in game against Hong Kong 


took the floor to outplay, outelass and out- 
smart them and win the encounter by the 
score of 38 to 23. 

Aguin, in the second half as in the first, 
the Second Marines piled up the largest 
number of points, this time 558. Aviation, 
with 8 wins and 2 losses, only totaled 345 
points. Brigade wound up with a total of 
402 points, the same number as in the 


Private Brienza, runner-up for the amateur 
Hai Alai championship of Shanghai. 


first half. They won six out of ten games. 

High point honors for the second half 
again went to Bannister of the Second 
Marines. His scoring total was somewhat 
reduced, 205 compared to his 234 of the 
first half. Meighen increased his total to 
158 to take second place. Poseley, Brigade, 
and MelIntire, Aviation, finished in tie for 
third place, with 136 points each. Loftin 
of the Hospital five was next with 132 
points. 

The final standing for the seeond half 
was us follows: 


Team Won Lost 
Second Marines 9 1 
Aviation 8 2 
Brigade Headquarters 6 4 
Signal 4 6 
Motor Transport 2 8 
Hospital 1 9 


And now the men of First Brigade are 
straining their ears for that good old base- 
ball eall, ‘*Play ball!’’ 


SAN DIEGO RUGBY CHAMPS 

TAKEN TO THE CLEANERS 

San Diego rugby players had the Cali- 
fornia All-stars delivering what was ae- 
claimed their very best game of the season 
when the Devil Dogs marched to the Los 
Angeles Loyola Field, February 11th, to 
take part in a rip-roaring battle that ended 
with the All-stars in the lead by an 8 to 0 
finish. 

As a result of too much publicity, the 
Marines entered the game under the elabo 
rated title of ‘‘Shanghai Champions.’’ 
Several members of the local squad were 
former players on the Shanghai teams, how- 
ever, but incomparable to their namesake. 

A hustling bunch of Marine forwards 
kept the L. A. champs in hot water for the 
first ten minutes of the game, but some 
fast kicking by Polson and Lemkau slowly 
forced the Marines back and finally a nice 
passing rush culminating in a terrific smash 
by Barnett brought the first score in the 
corner of the field. Tyson’s attempt at the 
goal missed, leaving the score California, 
3; Marines, 0. 

A second try was scored just before the 
end of the first half when the Los Angeles 
boys slowly worked the ball down the field 
and Davis picked the pill out of the ruck, 
passing to Tyson, then to Bollas and finally 
to Captain Tisdall. The ‘‘Limies’’ were 
met with strong opposition at every flank, 
due to a bloodthirsty attack on the part 
of Lee Popple and Wever, of the Marines. 

Tyson made an added kick for the Cali- 
fornians which proved to be the last of 
the game with the All-stars in the lead, 
8 to 0, 

The second half was bitterly contested 
and each team managed to take the ball 
across their opponent’s goal line, but, by 
some odd rule of rugby, failed to score be 
eause the ball-earrier was held up and not 
permitted to touch the ball to the ground. 
The Marines played splendidly throughout 
the game with Lt. A. V. Girard and Burke 
making several spectacular runs. 
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Retired Capt. Charlie D. Baylis, former 
coach of the rugby team in Shanghai, sat 
on the sidelines and yelled until his voice 
failed him. But the Marines were inferior 
as a result of their short period of one 
week’s training before the game. 

Before the game the Marines were offi 
cially weleomed on Loyola field by William 
May Garland, Col. John Barry, and John 
C, Porter, mayor of Los Angeles. 

The line-up: 


So. CALIF. ALL-STARS MARINES 


Campbell . 1 Callaham 
Lemkau Poppleman 
Barnett ume. Kirby 
Thompson 4 Burke 
Barry . ' 5 Hood 
Polson 6 Gerard 
James Wever 
Fullerton 8 Marshall 
Tisdall (captain). ” Gregory 
Lethbridge . 10 Von Berg 
Sagar ell Dixon 
Davis . 12 Stutts 
Tyson 13....(captain) Lee Poppk 
Brown 14 Stuckwisch 
Bollas 15 Willoughby 


Referee—C. E. Lawless 


Touch judges: Boris 
Karloss, California; Camp, U. 8 Cc 
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San Diego Ruggerites 


SAN DIEGO BASKETBALLERS 
GO THRU SEASON UNDEFEATED 


BY “WALTER” CAMP 


San Diego, March 9th.—The extended 
basketball schedule of the San Diego Ma 
rines looks like the Diego Devils, as they 
are ecalied, have set a new kind of record 
in basket scoring. Completing their N. O. 
B. plays, they extended their schedule to 
include many forced games in the Amateur 
Athletic Association, centered around San 
Diego, and went into every game with a 
lambkin shyness that soon developed to a 
fighting spirit that made San Diego open 
its eyes, 

When half-time was blown to terminate 
several games, the Marines were behind a 
few points in their scoring, but imme 
diately upon the beginning of the last half 
in each game, walked away with all the 
honors, doing it in grand style. Steve 
Bakalarzek, Jean Neil, Woods, Harris and 
MeMichaels, of Mare Island Marines, are 
largely responsible for a total of 348 to 
their opponents 194 points. 
to many of these. 

Lt. Allen Shapley, coach of the Marines 
in the sick absence of Lt. W. A. Hamilton, 
expects three important games, one being 
with the University of California, to close 
the season without a single loss. This is 
the first time in local history that any team 
has ever established itself upon the annals 
of sport with this record. 

The deliberate aceuracy of Bakalarzek, 
the fast feet and sound thinking of Neil, 
the precision of Woods’ shots, the reach of 
Beeson at center and the confidence of 
Harris, with the added support 
of MeMichaels and Stueckwisch, 
Reinhart, Holland and Wil 
liams, has revolutionized the 
basketball field of South Cali 
fornia, It has been predicted 
that, as an independent team, 
they could meet with the best 
found in the United States. 
Little elaboration is necessary 
upon their ability and, with the 
opinions of the most discrimi 


Seeson added 


nating sportsmen, it is safe to 
suy that the Marines of San 
Diego will be remembered long 
after their plays are over. 


MARINE FIVE WALLOPS 
DAUGHTERY PRINTERS 


San Diego, February 10th.—Using their 
usual scheme of plays, the Marines handed 
the Daughtery Printers their worst trounce 
ing of the season at the Marine Base audi 
torium. 

A 49 to 20 score was chalked up just as 
the whistle blew at the last moment of 
play. Woods, of the Marines, led his team’s 
scoring, with 10 points, while Murphy of 
the Printers stacked up an even 12. The 
summary: 


MARINES (49) Pos. (20) 


Bakalarzek (8) ... .F (12) Murphy 
Woods (10) ......... (0) Shea 
Beeson (6) ..... Cc (6) Eisele 
Neil (9) (0) Fetter 


) Daughtery 
1), Williams 


Harris (0) G 
Substitutions: Marines, Jedenoff 
(4), Reinhart (3), Stuckwisch (7 


LEATHERNECKS WHIP MEDICOS 
IN LOOP TILT 


San Diego, February 11th.—Without a 
single chance for victory, the Naval Hos- 
pital stepped on the Y. M. C. A. court last 
night to meet the Leatherneck loopsters 
and came out with their heads hung low 
because of their heavy loss on the tail end 
of a 41 to 23 seore. 

The marks at the half were favoring the 
Marines by a 12-2 margin, Bakalarzek 
leading the parade, The Marines were ex- 
pected to meet with tough customers in 
this phase of the A. A. U. series, but they 
soon dispelled any doubt of a loss by their 
fast, continuous scoring. 

Summary as follows: 


( 


). 


MARINES (41) Pos. (23) Navan Hosp 
Bakalarzek (10) F (2) Buckley 
Woods (6) F . (2) Griffin 
Beeson (0) (3) Tozer 
Neil (14) . G.. (10) Ross 
Harris (0) G (2) Kennedy 


Marines-—Reinhart (0), Holland 
Blankenship (2). 


Substitutions 
(0) Hospital 


NOBs BEAT AAUs 


San Diego, February 16th.—Although 
forced to come from behind in the second 
half, the Marine Corps Base basketball 
team squeezed through with a 30 to 24 
triumph over the San Diego club and contin 
ues leading the A. A. U. league at base gym. 

The San Diego club, passing smoothly 


and making the most of its close-in shots, 
held a slight edge over the Marines in the 
first half and at the intermission held an 
18 to 17 lead. Throughout the final period 
the lead changed, but in the last minute 
the Leathernecks drew ahead. 


MARINES (30) Pos. (24) 8S. D. CLus 
Stuckwisch (2) Acssesiausesasens (1) De Weese 


Substitutes: Marines——itarris. San Diego 


Club—Richards, G. Fletcher. 
Officials——Referee, Morris Gross; Umpire, Pau) 
Meyer. 


S. D. BEAT AZTEC FROSH 

San Diego, February 17th.—Although 
only three men collected points, the Marine 
Corps Base basketball team, champion of 
the N. O. B. league and undefeated this 
season, annexed the A. A. U. league first 
half season title by beating the San Diego 
State College Frosh, 33 to 29, at the high 
school gym. 

Charlie Smith’s freshmen played the 
Devil Dogs on even terms during the first 
period and at the intermission they were 
holding a 17 to 16 lead. In the final ses 
sion Lt. W. A. Hamilton’s Marines spurted 
and went into a short lead, which never 
was overtaken. Bakalarzek, with 15; Jean 
Neil, with 13, and Woods, with 5, contrib- 
uted all of the Leatherneck points. Hath- 
away and Tyres were outstanding for the 
Staters. The summary: 


Frosn (29) Pos (33) MARINES 
Hathaway (7) ..........F............. (15) Bakalarzek 
Maheras (4) (5) Woods 
Tyres (8) . i Harris 


Substitutes Frosh Youne 1 Lovejoy (1) 
Officials—Referee, Jack Mashin; umpire, Hal 
Ne idermeyer 


LATTER DAY SAINTS FAIL 
IN SKIRMISH WITH 
DIEGO DEVILS 


San Diego, February 20th.—The Latter 
Day Saints failed to impress the Diego 
Devils-—the Marines—in their game tonight 
for they lost a complete list of scores by a 
most sinful flight of 55 to 24. The Ma- 
rines played while the Saints prayed; 


everything went lovely from the very be- 
ginning with the Devils leading by 34 to 6 
at the half. 

Hearts fluttered, eyelids closed in silent 
contempt, but the Marines played on. The 
Saints prayed on—-on and on. 
was the result: 


And this 
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MARINES (55) Pos. (24) LatTTerDAy STs. »letely ay smiti 18 Feb. C » ine 
plet ly dominated the play, limiting _the eb. at A 
Woods (12) (6) Scott Y. M. C. A. to four points. Jean Neil, $8 Feb. Braiatres 
Beeson (8) . Marine guard, was high point with 10 Cente 
(6) (ay Wells digits to his credit. 23 Feb. Battery “E” at NG Ar- 
Substitutions: Marines—Jedenoff (6), Reinhart In a preliminary game the Y. M. C. A. 27 Feb on Ny ar ws - 
(13), Stuckwisch (3). 145-pound team defeated the Marine Re- 26 32 
a oa a serves, 23 to 13. The summary: 3 Mar. Ft. Banks (Army) at A 
MARINES (31) Pos. (17) Y.M.C.A. & N “Y", Charlestown.... 34 3 
,.. (5) Clark 7 Mar. Nava *rison Marines at 
HOW TO PLAY BASKETBALL Beeson (7) (2) Paddock Portsmouth, N. 20 26 
>, F (4) Douglas 8 Mar. Bethany Cong. Church at i 
Diego, ebruary 22nd. Phe Elks (2) A & N “Y", Charlestown 24 23 
F Club learned about basketball from the Substitution—Marines: McMichael (2). s Standing of Hingham basketball team: 
| San Diego Marines in the snappiest game ————— eamemiee Games won Games lost i 
in the A. A. U. league here, when the MARINE BARRACKS, N. A. D., P nd _ ; b. 
Leathernecks carried the score-books around HINGHAM. MASS oints scored by the basketball team: 1 
in their jerseys, marking up a couple of ~ ? ” Games Field Foul Total ei 
»oints whenever they saw fit Schedule of games played by Hingham Player Pos. played goals goals points } 
I Marine baseketball tear ith Brazke, center .......... 23 126 21 273 
Just how it was done, the Elks will never Vallery, left forward. 21 43 12 98 
be able to figure out for after the first Date and place played at nonte ion 
whistle sounded the call to arms, the Ma- i Chameuane 24 87 
rines passed, shot, passed and scored time a a ae at Wey- 17 an Wallace, right guard... 24 18 10 46 
after time. Beeson piled up the scores 14 Dec. Naval’ Training Statior guard 38 
with 14, Bakalarzek 13, Woods 12, Neil 8, (Marines) Newport, 39 32 
and Harris supported. Kelly, left guard........ 2 4 0 
Dobbins of the Elks Club, seored two 19233 Sullivan, left guard... 6 1 
points, Perry 3, MeRea 3, Shimmewall 6, 4 Jan. Bethany Cong. Church at Whynaught, r. guard 14 1 4 5 
Mea 39 Miller, left forward.... 1 1 0 2 
and Gore 1 for his team. Waugh, a sub 7 Jen. Church at Wel. Mills, left guard.......... 1 0 
stitute for the Elks, seored one basket and $4 46 “326 “7926 
Disney, another, scored 8. 16 Jan. Conyingham Coast scat : a 
The A. A. U. league is well under way A & N “Y", 17 
with the Marines leading the tilt, having 18 Jan. Hull Tow afeannt ha . LeROY BROWN WHIPS SOLDIER | 
won every game since the opening of the Mass. (Forfeit) .............-. 0 2 By G. M. Fletcher Pi 
season 18 Jan. Fort Banks (Army) at Norfolk, V: March 2. (Special to T if 
A & N “Y”. Charies- Norfolk, Va., March 2. (Speciai to 1HE 
— 21 39 LEATHERNECK.)—Displaying cleverness as 
20 Jan. Braintree Faculty at i ability 
M. B. MARINES DOWN well as slugging ability, LeRoy Brown, 
Y. M. C. A. FIVE 24 Jan. House “A” (RR Team) Marine, known to Norfolk fight fans as 
at A & N “Y”, Charles- ‘*Blond Tiger,’’ punched his way to the 
San Diego, Calif., February 25th.—Al- town, Mass. 12 27 decision over Johnny Skrinan, U. 8S. Army, 
! though outplayed during the first half, the 26 Jan a Ma hurch at Wollas- a in the four-round windup of a six-bout box- 
Marine Corps Base basketball team eame 27 Jan. USS Herndon (CG) at A ing show replete with thrills, at Virginia ae 
back strongly in the seeond period to de- Charlestown., 26 34 Athletic Club 
feat the Y. M. C. A., 31 to 17, Saturday : hy 7 Brown’s hard right to the mid-section 
night retaining the lead- 28 33 kept the soldier on the defense from begin- 
ership of the A. A. U. league and protect Feb. Charlestown Marines at j fi 
I - ning to end of the fight. The doughboy’s 
g its undefeated record. — 6 Feb. Co. D.. 101st NG. at NG clever footwork pleased the fans. 
Don Clarkson’s Y. M. C. A. eagers went Armory, Cambridge, Mass. 16 43 It was the sixtieth fight of Brown’s 
| int ly 13 to 7 lead, but the Mari 10 Feb. USS Portland A & N . 
into an early 13 to 7 lead, but the Marines eb. USS Portland at A & } rod career, 
inse rted their widely he ralded new center, 14 Feb. Battery ae eke — ; Sailor’’ LaBonte, slugger of the U.S.S. 
MeMichael, into the lineup and’ the Leath FA, at Armory, Taunton, Idaho, drubbed out the decision over Glen = 
ernecks pulled up until the **} held only — ells sceaesonaramernones 24 40 Morgan, Norfolk, in a slugfest, which came 
a 15 to 18 lead at the half. ; at A&N ss ™) Charles- aus the semi-windup of the show. 
During the second half the Marines com I ie 31 29 (Sports continued on page 50) 
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25TH RESERVE, "C” COMPANY 
By Robert Warner 

Hello, folks. This is ‘*C’ 
porting once again. Things have happened 
out here since you have last heard from 
us. To begin with we have a new rifle 
rack which Capt. Horace W. Card took 
upon himself to ereet. It will accommodate 
about 60 rifles and certainly adds to the 
Thank you, 


Company re 


appearance of the Armory. 
Captain Card. 

Several weeks ago we were honored by 
having Private Mareom, a regular stationed 
at San Diego, transferred here to give us 
rifle instruction. Company appre 
ciates his work and efforts. Regular prac 
tice is now available to all members of 
this Company at our new small bore range, 
It is hoped that all members will take ad 
vantage of this and try to qualify before 
going to camp next summer. 

Our course of study has been advancing 
and we are kept busy with a good varia 
tion of subjects. Examinations were held 
on February 28th for non-commissioned 
officers. Although the results are not yet 
known, I am sure there are many eagerly 
awaiting them. 

We are proud to announce the promo 
tion of First Sergeant Whittaker to second 
lieutenant. Congratulations, Lieutenant. 

Here is a little message to members of 
our own company. Our Company is grow 
ing, about this there is no doubt. But we 
want it to grow faster, and our superior 
officers are doing all in their power to 
make it more interesting for us. That is 
not enough. We as members must do our 
part. To do this is simple—bring in more 
recruits and attend all our meetings. By 
not attending meetings we really miss a 
lot, as better attendance and more members 
gives us more fun in our work, which 
leads to a better Company. Come on, fel 
lows, let’s pull together and make ‘‘C’’ 
Company the most active on the Coast. 

Honor was brought upon ‘*C’’ Company 
when one of its members, Private Moore, 
was named as a member of the varsity 
Southern California football champs. We 
are proud of you, ‘‘ Press,’’ and good luck 
to your further achievements. 


FROM THE SHORES OF FIFTY- 
SECOND STREET 
By William McK. Fleming 

Ye gods and monstrous whales! Another 
re-designation! From the number 304 we 
were made 413 and now we haven’t any 
number at all!! Our new title is Company 
**B,’’ Ist Battalion, U. S. Marine Corps 
Reserve, New York. With the old 303rd 
Company of New York, the Rochester out 
fit and the New Rochelle command, this 
organization is now part of a newly organ 
ized Reserve Battalion of Marine Com 
panies of the Empire State. Of course this 
is all confusing, so we’ll knock off with a 
gentle hint that this crack body of men is 
now (we hope it’s permanent) Co. B, Ist 
Bn., USMCR, N. Y. Do you mind? 

As to a chronological itemizing of activi 
ties, let it be recorded that on January 19 
we ran a Barn Dance with a live goose 
being given to a certain young lady as a 
prize. Like the fellow who finally solved 
the jig-bore, she said ‘‘Now that I’ve got 
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Officers 

The following named officers have been pro 
moted to the grade indicated 

Major Chauncey G. Parker, Jr 

Captain Glenn P. MecAtes. 

Captain Troy A. Nubson 

Captain Owen R. Jensen 

Captain Lloyd G. Melnroe 

Ist Lt. Alan T. Hunt 

Ist Lt. Valentine P. Hoffman 


Enlisted Men 

Pvt. Arthur M. Allen-——to Corporal 

Pvt. Harold W. Biggar—-to Sergeant 

Cpl. Thomas W Caldwell——to Sergeant 

Pvt. Oscar Carlson to Corporal 

Pvt. Cabell H. Carrier to Corporal 

Pvt. John F. Crowley—to Sergeant 

Pvt. George J. Dittmer to Sergeant 

Pvt. John A. Dorr——to First Sergeant. 

Pvt. Clarence H. Freeth—-to Corporal 

Pvt. Oscar C. Gasserm to Corporal 

Pvt. Meigs B. Haggerty to Corporal, 

Cpl. Herbert A. Herbst to Sergeant 

Pvt. John A. Jost, Jr to Sergeant 

Sect. Elmer H. H. Keiser——to First Sergeant 

Pvt. Julius Kerezi—to Corporal 

Pvt. Louis R. LaFavor—to Sergeant 

Cpl. Bennett Lancaster—to Sergeant 

Pvt. Leroy ¢ Mann—to Corporal 

Pvt. Roy Nesbitt-——to Sergeant 

Pvt. William M. O'Connor—-to Corporal 

Pvt. William A. Pongratz—to Corporal 

Gy-Se¢t. Stanley Wm. Robinson——to First Ser 
geant 

Pvt. Lawrence E 


Pvt. Wilfred Weaver 


Treadwell, Jr.—to Corporal 
to Gunnery Sergeant 


it, so what?’’ Leslie Jones was ‘‘ minister 
of affairs-of-the-heart’’ and welded many 
love-sick couples. Then the finals on the 
handball tournament were held and the Ma 
rine team lost to the bluejackets. The fel 
lows of course took this to their alleged 
hearts and heads and hence, on February 
9th, our invineible indoor baseball team 
trimmed the gobs by a three run margin. 
Private (Gold-Brick) Sinnott hit a homer 
and Radio Oppenheim caught your scribe’s 
Clara Bow (wild) pitching. 

We really weren’t forgetting it, but en 
deavoring to lead up thereto: Following a 
Federal Naval Inspection on January 24th, 
Lieutenant Kessenich, Commanding Officer, 
received from Major General Ben H, Ful 
ler, MGC, a letter of commendation upon 
the excellent report forwarded on this com 
pany ’s efficiency, ete. 

When the organization of the new Ma 
rine Battalion was getting under way, 
someone was needed for the billet of Bat 
talion Sergeant Major. As Ed Wynn would 
say, Soo-00-00! on March the sixth, James 
Menzies Stenhouse was transferred from 
this company as first sergeant and ap 
pointed Sergeant Major of the Ist Bat 
talion. To congratulate him we subjected 
him to a violent gas attack on March the 
ninth, which is a truthful way of describ 
ing any Testimonial Dinner. There were 
so many speeches extolling Jim that when 
it eame time for the roastmaster to present 
him with a Marine ring, to voice additional 
praise would have been boring repetition. 
So the chairman merely wished him luck 
and reminded him of his faults. (Renew 
ing the journalistic feud being waged in 
the company magazine, the Gyrene.) By 
way of getting even, the men presented the 
chairman (who was given the top-kick’s 
headaches) with his dress chevrons ($1.47 

for which he was grateful) and sabre. 
The remaining cigar smoking was done in 
the company room, where Gunnery Ser 
geants Tiete and Wood, Sergeant Trax, 


RESERVE 


et al, obliged with stories and songs that 
were borrowed but not LENT—get it? 

Recruits are still coming in, drills are 
being held as usual, the Courses—and other 
things—are being shot, the men are cling 
ing to athletics, the magazine is increasing 
its circulation and you must be damn’ 
tired, so so long. 


THE SIXTH MARINE RESERVE 
BRIGADE 


The Sixth Brigade has done it again. 
What? Well, it’s like this—every time the 
Commanding Officer gets an idea and trys 
to put it into effect, the same old blah and 
propaganda makes the rounds—‘‘It can’t 
be done! ’’—The hell it can’t be done! The 
Brigade turned out a total of officers and 
enlisted men for the Inaugural Parade to 
the tune of four hundred and sixty men. 
When you consider the fact that a number 
of these lads had to come as far as forty 
miles to participate—had to purchase their 
own dress blues, shoes—-and a large ma 
jority of them sacrificed a day or more 
pay at their respective civilian oecupa 
tions, and didn’t get a damned cent of 
government pay for pounding up the ave 
nue, in addition to reporting for Battal 
ion drill the night before the parade—you 
can’t help but hand out (to quote Win 
chell) the bally old orchids. 

It is believed that no especial credit can 
be given to any individual for the success 
of this undertaking. All hands pitched in 
with the old Marine Corps spirit and by 
their combined efforts put it over. Inas 
much as this is the first time the Brigade 
has even tried to participate in such an 
event in the winter time (summer service 
issue not being exactly practical for pa- 
rade purposes), it is to be considered the 
beginning of a new epoch in the history 
of the Brigade. 

Reeruiting is developing, and the Med 
ical Detachments of the 20th and 23rd 
Regiments are turning out in great shape 
under the direction of Lieut. Commander 
Don Knowlton to handle the physical ex- 
amination end of things. It is becoming 
harder and harder as time goes on to be 
come 2 member of this organization, the 
aim of the Brigade Commander being that 
only the best are good enough to serve 
with the Sixth Brigade. During the past 
few years, misfit and misfit has been given 
the gate and better qualified men have 
taken their places. This is shown in the 
fact that the Sixth Brigade leads the en 
tire Marine Corps Reserve in the activity 
shown in the correspondence courses at the 
Marine Corps Schools, Marine Barracks, 
Quantico, Virginia. A damned good time 
to render our thanks for their cooperation 
and patience with us. 

Now, you guys who think you were good 
in the parade, here’s something else for 
you to tackle! An order will be issued 
at an early date stating a time and place 
for a monthly parade. Warm weather is 
coming and the parks and grounds of 
Washington furnish ample facilities for the 
purpose of a full dress parade at least once 
a month. It’s for your own benefit whether 
you believe it or not. But drill and prae 


tice and more drill make the finished Ma 
rine. Here’s your chance! 
of it. 


Make the most 
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Before the next issue of THe LEATHER 
NECK goes to the press it is believed that 
our complement of Rifle Coaches from the 
regular service will have been relieved from 
duty with us and will be snapping in for 
the division matches at Quantico. Our ad 
miration, respect, thanks and wishes for 
the best of luck go to Ist Sgt. Carl Wilck, 
Sgt. Sterling P. Roberts and Sgt. Kenneth 
E. Harker, U. S. Marine Corps. Here’s 
hoping they walk away with the matches. 
Damned fine fellows and we want ‘em 
back with us next year after the shooting 
is over. 

A series of bridge parties has been in 


augurated at Brigade Headquarters—a par 
ty held every Tuesday night under the 
direction of a different mixed committee 


The first party, under the 
Miller, Capt. F. 


for each party. 
supervision of Maj. H. L. 
R. Geraci and Ist Lieut. J. E. O’Brien, 
went over hotcha and was well attended, 
the object of all this being to acquaint the 
feminine portion of the Brigade with what 
we are and what we’re doing when we 
don’t get home until morning. It is hoped 
that all future parties will be well at- 
tended—bring your wife, sweetheart (not 
on the same night of course), or any of 
your friends, Prizes are offered—-what 
kind of gambler are you? 

And in conclusion and 
Inaugural Parade, I have 
by numerous members of the Brigade to 
mention the matter of sore muscles—blis 
ters on the bloomin’ pups and what have 
you. Further, it is requested that some- 
one intervene with the powers that be and 
try and have it fixed so that we don’t 
have to march after the blinkin’ ’orses— 
we unanimously believe that the remount 
stations and cavalry posts should spend a 


returning to the 
been petitioned 


hell of a lot more time at house-breaking 
their bloody mounts—bless &%$#”"( ’em! 

Incidentally our esteemed Sgt. Maj. P. 
J. Dickerson, USMC, mentions the fact 


that he has developed double vision as a 
result of this parade. 


19TH RESERVE MARINES 
By Captain Jchn J. Dolan 


our last report of activities was 
submitted, we have had assigned to us 
Capt. Stephen L. Drew, USMC, who joined 
our outfit on February 23. Captain Drew 
is no stranger to the Reserve because of 
his connection with the Fleet Companies 
during their tour of active duty at Quan- 
tico. This experience will be of benefit to 
all of us, since Captain Drew’s experience 
will enable him to go to work on us with- 
out any preliminary review of the Reserve 
and its activities. 

The First Battalion has completed their 
preliminary and with one exception the 
record firing of the small bore rifle. The 
qualifications have been gratifying due to 
the thorough coaching by Gunnery Sergeant 
Tiete and Sergeant Trax. <A very large 
portion of the work was done by the ser 
geants during the winter months, and the 
results are a eredit to their expert instrue- 
tion. The Second Battalion will be under 
instruction for the next several months and 
we look to the same results in this outfit. 

On February 19th, our former Adjutant, 
Captain Bettex, was detached with the rank 
of major and is in command of the new 
battalion formed as the First Battalion, 
USMCR, New York. He took along with 
him the former Companies ‘‘A’’ and ‘‘D’’ 
of the 19th Marines and the balance of 
the battalion is made up of the Reserve 
Companies attached to the First and Third 
Naval Militia Battalions of New York. To 
take the place of the two companies lost 
by this transfer there has been attached 


Since 
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and incorporated into the 19th Regiment 
the Reserve Companies of Boston and Port- 
land, Mass, 

Company inaugurated their social 
season on February 10th, All reports in 
dicated an event that was a successful one. 

‘*The outfit is bound for camp.’’ This 
is the skipper’s ery as soon as the first of 
the new year turned. Colonel Rorke’s bat 
tle ery was taken up all along the line 
und the whole regiment is pepped up with 
visions of the activities for this tour of 
duty. It is hoped that this year we will 
be able to show the 19th Reserve Marines 
to the Major General Commandant Fuller, 
so that he will be able to talk to the outfit 
and make it feel that it is not an orphan. 


434TH CO., 24TH RESERVES 
By C. W. Collie 


Being as how this is the first news of 
‘*Hammond’s own Marines’’ to be pub- 
lished in THe LEATHERNECK, a brief re- 
sumé seems in order. 

Two years ago this company was organ 
ized by Capt. Harry M. Keller. We had 
as a nucleus several members of the old 
315th Company (now disbanded), of which 
William 


two old-timers, Jack Comar and 
Sayles, were made First Sergeant and 
Gunnery Sergeant, respectively. Jack is 


an ex-Leatherneck with two hitches to his 
credit. 
As time rolled by (time will do such 


things), things changed, what with promo- 
tions, transfers and new enlistments. Cap- 
tain Keller was made the Regimental 
Quartermaster and his place in our com 
pany was filled by Ist Lt. James E. Cole- 
man, who started at the bottom of the 
ranks and worked up. And he’s still go- 
ing up! 

First Sergeant Jack Comar’s job was 
taken by an old-timer who has more medals 
and campaign bars than General Pershing. 
He has so many medals he has to put 
weights in the back of his coat to keep 
from getting round shouldered. He fought 
with Smedley D. Butler, in China. His 
name is James A. Bevan and I doubt if 
there are any old-timers in the service who 
remember him, 

The Gunnery Sergeant’s job was taken 
over by an all-reserve man. I mean by 
that that he did not have regular service. 
Winfred Weaver is the lad, and he is ear- 
rying forward this job. 


We have the situation pretty well in 
hand now with two training camps behind 
us, a full company, and about half the 
clothes and equipment necessary to the 
proper maintenance of a company. We 
can blame the shortage of clothing and 
equipment on General Depression. I don’t 


believe he will mind, as he is blamed for 
everything else. 

A bouquet (in fact, a sea-bag full and 
a truck load of compliments) for the Ma- 
rine Regulars with whom we have come in 
contact (Quantico, ’30; Great Lakes, ’31 
and 732). They treated us as equals, never 
casting a slur or razzing the Reserves; 
going out of their way to be helpful; giv- 
ing us advice and instruction; making us 
feel at home, and always giving us a wel- 
come to their barracks. Keep it up, boys; 
you don’t know how much good you’ve 
done or how much good feeling you have 
fostered between the ‘‘Regulars’’ and the 
** Reserves.’’ 

The Hammond Marine basketball team is 
coming along in great shape and is looking 
for games in the Hawaiian Islands, Pago 
Pago, Manila or Switzerland. They are not 
particular just se that they get someone 
to pav the expense. 

(Continued on page 50) 
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your decks 
with INGRAM’S 


@ If you want your razor to glide 
through the kelp like a torpedo—lather 
up with Ingram’s Shaving Cream! In- 
gram’s shaves you quick, clean and 
close. And it’s cool enough to chill the 
Boy Who Stood on the Burning Deck! 


Ingram’s is packed in a jar or in a 
tube. You take your pick. The jar’s 
good for 120 shaves! The tube’s mighty 
handy. And the cream in both is ex- 
actly the same chin-charming stuff. 


But — while Ingram’s is the same in 
both Ingram containers — it’s pa-lenty 
different from all other shaving creams! 
It’s not only cooler; it’s healing, too. 
Soothes away smarts and scrapes. Tones 
up cheek and chin like lotions and skin 
tonics do, besides lathering your beard 
away — full speed ahead! 


From San Pedro to Alaska — all 
sailors welcome a shave that’s cool! On 
land or sea, be sure you’ve got Ingram’s 
Shaving Cream in your kit! Get jar or 
tube, we don’t care which, at your 
nearest drug or service store! 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO. 
110 Washington St., New York, N. Y. 


INGRAM’S 
SHAVING CREAM 
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WHERE MEN ARE MEN 


Epitor’s Nore: The third of our series 
of editorials by leading Leaquers brings 
us to the sunny shores of California. Gy 
renes, meet Tom Kingsley, the bou of the 
Golden West—one of our most active, able 
and conscientious leaders, whose regime as 
State Commandant of California has been 
marked by unprecedented progress. Tom 
has this to say of himself: **T feel areatly 
indebted to the Marine Corps for the train 
ing I have serving in its 
ranks. It has taught me many things which 
I could not have learned in any school 
self respect and respect for my fellow 
man; the ability to stand on my own feet 
and to be prepared for any emergency: 
love for our arand old flag and that for 
which it stands. I would be 
indeed, if I did not show some interest in 
that branch of the service where I made 
my start in life. I feel that IT am mate 
rially assisting the arand old Corps bu mu 
efforts in building that liring monument 
the Marine Corps Leaque. Vay if ever 
live and grow to be a true son of its illus 
father, the United States Marine 


received while 


ungrateful, 


frious 
Corps. 


In the March number of Tue LEATHER 
NeEcK which I have before me we see some 
interesting items in the Marine Corps 
League news section: at least, they are in 
teresting to me, The article which 
San Jose Detachment has is good; the only 
thing we see wrong with it is that the 
writer did not sign his name. TI happen to 
know who 8, L. D. is, but some buddy up 
in the State of Maine or down in Texas 
who might be interested in seeing that his 
buddy was still alive and interested in 
League work would have to guess at who 
8S. L. D. might be, so sign your names to 
your items, boys. It makes them much 
more interesting to read when one knows 
who the composers are. 

To other members of the League IT want 
to say that the San Jose Detachment has 
a mighty fine bunch of boys, and any of 
you who happen to be in San Jose on one 
of their meeting nights should make it a 
point to drop in and visit them. 

The day will come when any city that 
has a well organized Marine Corps League 
detachment will have every cause to be 
proud, San Jose Detachment often sends 
a few members up to Oakland to visit the 
E. D. Howard Detachment. I say ‘‘send’’ 

I don’t mean that the Detachment pays 
the expenses of members coming to Oak 
land. Many times a few members get to 
gether, pile into a car and up they come, 
each man paying his own expenses, 

The article from the E. D. Howard De 
tachment I’m not going to comment on too 
much, for fear vou will think I am boast 
ing about my home boys, but they will 
speak for themselves. Comrade Girard, 


By Thomas J. Kingsley 


State Commandant, Dept. of Calif. 


their Chief of Staff, is a conscientious 
officer and a man whom I am personally 
gind to refer to as a friend. I am sure 
his name will always be in the list of mem- 
bers of the League. Comrade Olkein, whom 
Girard refers to as Sarge, is still in the 
active service and was recently transferred 
from the Vallejo Detachment to the E. D. 
Howard Detachment. We weleome Olkein 
into our detachment. What is Vallejo’s 
loss is Onkland’s gain. H. P. Lee, whom 
Comrade Girard mentions, is our champion 
pistol shot. Lee is fire and brimstone when 
it eomes to the Marine Corps and _ the 
League. He loves them both. Dinty 
Moore is the detachment’s boy comedian. 
You have just got to know Dinty well be 
fore you can pass opinion on his true 
worth. To sit in the meeting with Dinty 


| 


William C. Sutton, National Vice 
Commandant, North Central Division, 
Marine Corps League. 


you would think that he hadn’t a lueid 
moment or a serious thought in his make 
up, but onee you get to know the true 
Dinty Moore you will find that he has a lot 
of real gray matter in that old dome of 
his, and a real man through and through 
is Dinty, in every sense of the word, 

I want to lay stress on the Santa Bar- 
bara Detachment’s article. Clarence J. 
Lant is its Commandant. You have all 
met men in the outfit whom you just nat- 
urally felt you would like to add to your 
list of friends for all time—men whom you 
knew you could depend on in any emer- 
geney at any time of the day or night, in 
any land, under any conditions. That’s 
Clarence J. Lant, ex-First Sergeant of the 
United States Marine Corps and now Com- 
mandant of the Santa Barbara Detach- 
ment, Marine Corps League. I am mighty 
proud to know you, Comrade Lant. It is 


men of your calibre that have helped to 
make the Marine Corps what it is. Would 
to God I had a hundred thousand men of 
your type in my department. We’ll have 
them some day, old boy, so keep up your 
good work, 

For the information of the National 
Commandant, we have every hope of a De 
tachment in Bakersfield, California, in the 
near future. We took in a member at 
large the last time I was in Bakersfield— 
Thomas Jefferson Carter. The League wel- 
comes you, Comrade Carter. When one 
meets Carter he meets another real Marine. 

Now I wish to refer to the article, ‘‘A 
Sock on the Foot,’’ by our National Adju- 
tant and Paymaster. Fergie sure had his 
dander up the day he wrote that. There 
must be some cause, boys, for our Na- 
tional Adjutant and Paymaster to express 
himself in that way, and his cause is not 
hard to guess. I dare say that there are 
a lot of the boys who simply haven’t the 
wherewithall to meet their obligations to 
the League, but we all know that many of 
us throw away enough every month to put 
the League on its feet. What a grand 
feeling it would be for the boys at Head 
quarters to know that they really had that 
backing from us who ean afford to keep 
our dues up. So, come on, fellows, let’s 
do our stuff the same as we did in the old 
days. If you owe the League anything in 
the way of dues, dig down right now and 
send it in, 

I often wonder how many of us really 
appreciate the privilege we enjoy by being 
identified with as outstanding and _ inter- 
nationally respected branch of our mili 
tury service as the United States Marine 
Corps. No other veterans’ organization 
enjoys the same privilege, to be identified 
by name, as representing ex-service men 
from a particular branch of our military 
service. And surely no other veterans’ or 
ganization has more cause to be proud of 
the past and present history of their par 
ticular branch of service than we. To the 
writer the Marine Corps League stands as 
a living monument to that grand old Corps’ 
services to its country, past and present. 
No well informed citizen will attempt to 
dispute the important part we have taken 
as Marines in upholding the dignity of our 
eountry in times of war and peace. As ex- 
service men we know from experience that 
far less courage is necessary to offer our 
services to our country when everyone is 
waving flags and war is popular and every 
one weleomes the uniform into their hearts 
and homes with open arms than to offer 
the same service and sacrifice at a time 
when to the average citizen our country is 
at peace. Somewhere this very day a Ma- 
rine stands guard on foreign soil, ready 
to lay down his life, if necessary, to up- 
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hold the dignity of his country. And 
somewhere every year Marines are being 
killed just as dead while protecting the 
lives of our citizens and the rights of our 
country in foreign lands as those men who 
died at Gettysburg. There comes to my 
mind something I read a number of years 
ago, which was composed by a _ retired 
Marine Officer, at a time when the Gov. rn- 
ment was considering taking the Marines 
off our ships. It ran like this: 


To temper the spleen if the sailor man 
They are ending your useful life; 
They are sounding the knell with a silver 
bell 
Of the oldest Corps in battle’s strife. 
But if from your escutcheons they strike 
away 
The emblem of hope, don’t fear; 
The Eagle and Globe they never can steal, 
And the motto you love so dear— 
Semper Fidelis! 


Into our first line of mobile defense, 
Is there anything new in that? 
Often alone on a hostile shore, 
To fight like a cornered rat; 
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Where hundreds oppose your paltry few, 
Just a handful of blue clad men, 

Shoulder and shoulder and back to back, 
You have fought, and died, real men! 


Starred are your victories on land and sea, 
Like the flag which you love so well; 

Many a time you have carried that flag 
Straight into the mouth of hell. 

With fourscore years of a fighting fame, 
With but few defeats to rue, 

It’s a burning shame to sweep the seas 
Of that Corps with its motto true 

Semper Fidelis! 


We are at peace just now with all the 
world, 
But the time will come again 
When they will need the brawn of the 
Leatherneck, 
And that want may be in vain. 
For we can’t use land soldiers on the sea; 
It’s the trained Marines we need; 
Oh, where will they find those sea-soldiers 
then; 
Those fighters whose only creed is— 
Semper Fidelis! 


DEPARTMENT OF 


ATIONAL Staff takes great plea- 
sure in complimenting and publicly 
commending the sterling efforts of 
our Commandant for the old Bay 
State—Dean N. Harding. Comrade 
Harding has never been accorded the space 
in these columns to which he is entitled 
for the simple reason that he is too busy 
with organization work to lend himself to 
literary effort. His reports to Headquar- 
ters are always rendered in true Marine 
fashion, promptly, concisely and completely. 
As we go to press, we are in receipt of a 
lengthy telegram from Comrade Harding 
which reads as follows: 


‘*The Department has succeeded in hav- 
ing Senate Bill 293 reported favorably by 
the joint committee on State Administra- 
tion Stop (Editor’s note: This bill gives 
the Marine Corps League the same status 
as the American Legion and the G. A. R. 
in the State of Massachusetts.) Furnished 
quarters in the State House Boston will 
be ours soon Stop 

‘*Charter application Cape Cod Detach- 
ment completed with fifty signatures Stop 
Officers as follows Commandant James H 
Baker Senior Vice Commandant William 
Cayan of Brockton Junior Vice Comman- 
dant Lawrence A Corbett of Quincy Judge 
Advocate Harold F Swindler of Quincy 
Chief of Staff Arthur L Andrews of At- 
lantie Chaplain Warren E Sweetser Junior 
of Quincy Paymaster Raymond A Rowlee 
of Quincy Adjutant James H Dugan Ser- 
geant at Arms Thomas J Wood of Quincy 
Stop 

**The Theodore Roosevelt Detachment of 
Boston will celebrate its aniversary Saint 
Patricks Day by parading in South Boston 
and attending the Fifteenth Annual Din- 
ner Dance of the Second Division Associa- 
tion at Barsanti Restaurant 114 Arch 
Street Boston March 18th (Stop) 

**Institution of the new Cape Cod De- 
tachment and installation of officers on 
March 23rd will be followed by a dance in 
Quincey Stop Exercises will be conducted 
by the Department Commandant and Na- 
tional Sergeant at Arms assisted by a de- 
gree team of Department officers 


> 


(Signed) Harpine 
We welcome the new Cape Cod Detach- 
ment to the ranks of the League. This 
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Detachment now supplants the Richard J. 
Litz Detachment of Indianapolis as the 
League baby. How we do grow! It seems 
as though it were only yesterday that the 
Bergen County Detachment was wearing 
the diapers,—now they’re old graybeards 
giving us that old story of the wooden 
ships and the iron men. 

Our heartiest felicitations also go to the 
Department of Massachusetts, to Com- 
mandant Harding and to the able leader of 
the State’s Senior Detachment, ‘‘Chappie’’ 
Robertson, Commandant of the Theodore 
Roosevelt Detachment, who has ably as- 
sisted Comrade Harding in his good work. 


HUDSON-MOHAWK 
DETACHMENT 

483 Hamilton Street, Albany, N. Y. 

The last meeting, held at the Schenee- 
tady Armory, was well attended, 24 being 
present. The meeting itself was short and 
snappy, taking about one hour and 10 
minutes to complete the business on hand 
and leaving plenty of time for a visit at 
George’s after. Russ Cochran broke the 
ice after a several months’ absence and 
brought two new members with him to 
square himself. And he tells us he has 
another one for this meeting. Good work, 
Russ, we’ll have to perk up the rest of the 
guys. How about a little contest, Mr. 
Commandant, with a prize to the member 
bringing in the most new or old members 
in a given length of time? Joe Harring- 
ton also came to the front with dues for 
two of the Troy boys. 

A number of the boys are taking advan- 
tage of the easy payment plan of paying 
their dues and it has worked out satis- 
factorily. Why not try it if you cannot 
afford the $3.00 all at one time? The paid- 
up membership to date is 38, compared 
with 36 in February of last year. 

National Commandant Fisher was in 
town for a day or so recently and was the 
guest of several of the boys while here. 
Carl’s visits always seem to be a week 
after or a week before our meetings. He’ll 
have to do better than that or someone 
will be getting on his neck. 

The dance held in Albany on Saturday, 
February 18th, was a success socially and 
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financially. While a large amount of money 
was not realized on this affair, everyone 
present had a great time and all asked for 
a repeater. A large majority of the mem- 
bership absented themselves and _ sure 
missed a good time. 

It’s getting close onto the first of May, 
and if you are going to move, better let 
the Adjutant have your new address, so 
you’ll get your bulletin and LEATHERNECK 
after you are settled in your new home. 

Charles R. Francis and Jochiam Collier, 
of Catskill and Coxsackie, respectively, were 
the two new members initiated at the last 
meeting. Welcome, boys, and try to make 
this meeting. You won’t have so far to 
come. 

And let’s give a hand to the new re- 
cruits who came all the way from Rip Van 
Winkle’s Land of Enchantment to sign up. 
Good for you, boys, you showed you could 
serve as well in Siberia as in the moderate 
climes (and was it cold last meeting 
night?). A large jolly crowd attended this 
meeting and it must have been 30 strong. 

Why did Vice Commandant Joe H. from 
Troy so readily agree to waive in favor of 
Albany for the March meeting? Well, we 
have a hunch the V. F. W. refreshments 
suit the National Vice Commandant and 
to show Joe he is not afraid of a dart 
challenge, Maurice suggested the April 
meeting be at Troy, as he would be in off 
the road at that time, and could try his 
archery again. 

Stumbled on some information regarding 
the pork supper in Green Island last week. 
Reports indicate Past Commandant Jack 
McNamara put over a fine spread and 
serene Mescatell helped wash it down with 
some excellent amber fluid. Incidentally, 
Mae was spotted leaving Marx’ place with 
said porker on a string, headed for the 
Troy Road and Green Island. 

Harold Brainerd was the lucky winner 
of the porker, but being unable to handle 
it, turned it over to Mac. We think Har- 
old would have rather won a carton of 
smokes. 

Grant Culver casually picked up a trick 
pack of Luckies and dropped it like a hot 
potato. 

Would like the presence of Albany’s 
Homicide Squad at this meeting. Remem- 
ber, you Albany cops, you will find plenty 
to do here in your line. We have mirth- 
der, man-laughter and arson around us, 80 
what more do you want? (D. A. Officer 
Hynes gets a very special invitation from 
an old buddy of his in the 6th whom he 
befriended along the road to Thiacourt 
during the drive on the St. Mihiel salient 
back in ’18. He still recalls that little in- 
cident as though it were yesterday. Get 
around, Jim —— J. Meeting J. would be 
different from Greek meeting Greek. 

A. W. O. L.—Jerr Wood, Tom Coffey, 
Tom Tyrell, Bill Jansen, Singin’ Sam 
Troyan, Frank Legnard, Chief-of-Staff 
Manning, MeCann and Mosseau from up- 
river and a few more we can’t think of 
at present. Come around, boys, a royal 
welcome awaits you. 

About that shindig held in Albany, Sat- 
urday, February 18th, of this hear year. 
Albany supplied about 80% of the total 
attendance, Schenectady and Troy the re 
maining 15% and 5%, respectively, or in 
other words, the ratio was 16 to 3 to 1. 
Schenectady or Troy were evidently not 
present or accounted for by a long shot. 

The buffet luncheon was tasty and the 
variety excellent. If there was any left 
over, we should have saved it for our next 
Scheneetady Smoker, because God knows it 
would be more appetizing than that Tech- 
nocracy ham George Marx puts out. (I’ve 
tackled jig-saw puzzles and employment 
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agencies, but the pig that ham was ex 
tracted from was a cross between a sponge 
rubber ball and Sergeant Quirt’s Boil 
three months and serve with the leather 
from the collar of ye olde uniform.) 
Curis J, CUNNINGHAM, 
Adjutant. 


LADIES’ AUXILIARY, 
SEATTLE DETACHMENT 


Being that this is the first time that we 
have been in Tue LEATHERNECK, although 
we have been organized more than a year, 
we will let the readers of the other detach 
ments off easy this time. 

After one year of service to the Seattle 
Detachment, we feel that the work that can 
be done by the members’ wives, which we 
have taken great pride in, can be handled 
in a number of cases better than if left to 
the male members. 

In our brief period of service we have 
functioned as entertainment committee 
every other meeting night with lunches, 
parties, ete. In our welfare work we have 
had several occasions to aid in securing 
hospital and medical aid for needy mem 
bers’ wives. On two occasions we have 
been privileged to give baby showers to 
ex-Marines, although our work in this line 
is not confined to members only. We have 
given pound parties to aid the needy, 
clothes nights to help those in need of 
clothing. We feel that every post should 
have an auxiliary, beeause in these times 
every man and his wife should be only too 
glad to lend their support to the success 
of the Marine Corps League. Although 
we never wore the uniform of the United 
States Marine Corps, we feel as much pride 
in being the wives of Marines as those 
who have been granted that privilege. 

Following is a list of our officers: 
Commandant Mrs. Charles Adams 
Senior Vice Commandant 

Mrs. Ralph Worster 
Sergeant-at-Arms Mrs. Rice 
Adjutant Mrs. F. Rost 
Paymaster Mrs. Gallagher 
Chaplain Mrs. A. J. Frankel 


NEW YORK DETACHMENT NO. 1 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

For our article this month we quote from 
the Brooklyn Daily Eagle of Thursday, 
February 23rd, which comments both pic 
torially and descriptively on the Military 
Ball given by the Detachment on Wash 
ington’s Birthday. The Eagle says: 

‘*From every fighting unit under the 
flag 4,000 soldiers, sailors and Marines ral 
lied with their women folk last night to 
the Annual Military Ball of New York 
Detachment No. 1, Marine Corps League, 
at the 106th Infantry Armory, Bedford 
and Atlantic Avenues. 

‘*But it was peace time in the old 
armory last night. Feet that had tramped 
to martial airs slid the later foxtrots, radio 
stars crooned love songs and a little girl 
did a tap dance out on the Infantry floor. 
The colorful uniforms of the many units, 
offset by the shining brilliance of evening 
gowns, gave the event a social air that 
was at times a spectacle. 

‘*The massing of colors centered on the 
floor standards of the Marine Corps, the 
American Legion, Spanish War Veterans 
and Veterans of Foreign Wars. As lone 
representative of the Grand Army of the 
Republic, Col. William A. Griffith marched 
with his later comrades in American arms, 

**National Chaplain of the Marine Corps 
League, the Rev. Dr. John H. Clifford, 
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dedicated a set of colors. Angelo J. Cin- 
cotta, Commandant of the Detachment, 
presented the League’s honorary medal to 
Maj. J. Joseph Lilly.’’ 

From the above it will be seen that the 
Military Ball, following close upon the an- 
nual banquet of New York Detachment 
No. 1, was a huge success. The prominent 
part taken by the New York Detachment 
in the social and ecivie affairs of the me 
tropolis is easily understood when one con 
siders the splendid leadership of such na 
tionally known Marines as Angelo John 
Cineotta, Doe Clifford, Frank X. Lambert 
and Capt. Paul Howard, all members and 
earnest workers of the New York Detach 
ment. 


CHARLES H. RUDDICK 
DETACHMENT 
Elmira, N. Y. 

Well, boys, old man Depression is sure 
rocking hell out of our boat. Are we going 
to let him swamp it or are we going to 
grab the oars and pull ourselves out? Let’s 
make thirty-three times thirty-three times 


SICK LEAVE 


The many friends of our National 
Adjutant and Paymaster, J. Lyman 
Ferguson, will be unhappy to learn 
that a recurrence of a service-con 
nected disability has forced him to 
retire to his home in Hickory, Mis 
sissippi, for a long rest. Until he is 
able to resume his duties, or until 
such time as a suceessor may be ap 
pointed, bis office will be filled by 
the Assistant National Adjutant. 

As Comrade Ferguson was confined 
to his bed for some two weeks prior 
to going home, Headquarters request 
the indulgence of all detachments in 
its attempts to catch up with the 
back work that has accumulated. 


thirty-three our slogan for 1933—33 per 
cent increase in membership, 33 per cent 
increase in new detachments and 33. per 
cent increase in interest applied by all 
members for the betterment of the League. 

It seems as though the majority of the 
Detachments are waiting for someone to 
give them a shot of turpentine. I hope 
they are not like one fellow I heard who 
asked what was the use of the League. Let 
that same bird write in to the Marine 
Corps Headquarters and ask General Ful- 
ler what good is the League. Who is it 
that stands by its members when they are 
in trouble? Who is it that is always ready 
to handle any service connected claims of 
iny kind? Who is it that is always trying 
to give its members a good time and an 
organization to be proud of? 

Here’s hoping that a large number of 
League members will be able to attend the 
banquet to be given in honor of the Na- 
tional Commandant in Buffalo on March 
15th. 

The Charles Ruddick Detachment held its 
monthly meeting on February 20th, at 
which time we took in seven new members, 
gave them a shot of pep and sent them out 
after seven more. Watch this outfit and 
you will see that it is a real outfit with 
real hard-working officers leading it to the 
fore. 

Epwarp Foopy, 
Chief-of -Staff. 
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E. D. HOWARD DETACHMENT 
Veterans’ Memorial Bldg., Oakland, Calif. 


Further increase in membership is in the 
offing. In the meantime, here are a bunch 
of Marines who would confer the honorary 
degree for membership in our Detachment 
on members of the army and navy. One 
time of the Royal Flying Corps, but in 
1917 to 1919 attached to the U. S. Army, 
80th Squadron, Robert Cox would be our 
first honorary member, having performed 
services to our Detachment out of appre- 
ciation of the members of this Detachment. 
The Northwest Mounted Police have noth 
ing on our member, also a member of 
Oakland’s finest, who brings bandits in by 
threes and single-handed. Dinty Moore 
pulled a fast one by bringing them in hand- 
cuffed over the radiator of his police ear. 

Meeting nights are changed to the see- 
ond and fourth Thursdays of each month 
at the Veterans’ Memorial Building, Oak- 
land. 

Address all communications to the E. D. 
Howard Detachment, MCL, Veterans’ Me- 
morial Building, Oakland, California. 

The world is full of funny things, 
people and ideas. The other night an 
ANOLOGIST dropped in on us, unbeknown 
to our members. He told the writer that 
he had just completed a course in anology 
and was in the market for some practical 
experience. He thought a bunch of Ma- 
rines assembled together, from all parts of 
the world, would be an opportune time for 
such knowledge. This is how he defined 
our members: 

Tom Woop, Oakland Police Inspector. 
**Good Old Tom,’’ BIG hearted and al- 
ways more than ready to do his share. 

H. P. Les, retired from Berkeley Police 
foree . . . Hell on dirty emblems, eall you 
on improper salute, plenty of Marine Corps 
League at heart. 

H. Ruskorsky, Commandant ... an able 
leader, a foreeful talker, knows his rules 
of robot, and has the Marine Corps League 
at heart. 

E. Larson regular, good natured, 
man of few words, big, strong and healthy, 
likes to dance,—oh, yes, has biggest feet 
in Detachment. 

W. M. McCarty, Paymaster . thinks 
in terms of dues, keeps an accurate set of 
books, says little, and looking for more 
members. 

G. L. Moore, Judge-Advoeate . . . latest 
addition to Oakland Police force, likes to 
clown, takes opposite side, good member 
at heart, should be with the Gilmore Cireus. 

H. A. Grrap, Chief-of-Staff quiet, 
conservative, a cool thinker, and enjoys 
the League meetings. 

W. W. Wyarr ... knows what it’s all 
about, sedate, serious, sincere 

A. E. GILBERTSON .. . a born rifleman, 
likes to talk bull’s eyes, sensitive, a Ma- 
rine at heart. 

W. O. ALSTRAND ... magician, pleasant 
personality, quick with the hand, and al- 
ways has an ace up his sleeve. 

W. W. Parsons, Senior Vice Comman- 
dant . . . all for Marine Corps League, 
hard worker, never misses a meeting, 
should be next Commandant. 

D. B. Harre ... takes the floor without 
notice, likes responsibility, and still a 
newlywed. 

G. VANDEVER .. willing, level- 
headed, and wants to do things right. 

J. A. Chaplain quiet, con- 
servative, thinks plenty, talks carefully, 
and means well. 

M. R. Foss .. . likes to stay away from 


the meetings, can be a good member, and 
will be some day. 


— 
| 
- 


April, 1933 


E. L. Teprick, Adjutant .. . likes horse 
races, speaks his mind, a sensible young 
chap, needs his money, keeps good records. 

Cc. L. Krarr, Junior Vice Commandant 
.. . Still an active Marine, will retire in 
twenty years, self-made Mess Sergeant, 
good sport, a top-kick, minus a bay win- 
dow. 

means well, pays his 
dues, has a good line, will stick to the ship. 

H. J. Tice . .. butcher by trade, knows 
his corned beef, pleasant chap, and should 
go ahead in the League. 

W. T. Baxter .. . Scotchman without 
kilts, holds his own, and never misses the 
fun. 

J. E. Brock serious, well 
good promoter, comes to the point. 

J. E. WHenan ... a good member, 
makes good impression, willing to do his 
part. 

T. C. Beswarick ... HAIL, HAIL, the 
gang’s all here . . . can make an under- 
taker laugh. 

A. OLKEIN . .. a good head, will back 
up anybody who is right, and a real good 
sport, still a Marine. 

Let’s see, I guess that’s all—nope, wait 
a minute, that fellow getting up is going 
to say something—GEE, I almost forgot 
the State Commandant, T. J. KINGSLEY, 
father of them all, wants to be a good 
sport, means well, and hasn’t forgotten his 
four years in the Marines, likes to talk on 
many subjects, and should be rich. 

Having observed all the members of the 
E. D. Howard Detachment, I’m satisfied 
they’re a pretty good bunch and worthy 
of membership. This Detachment is out 
to do big things, and I predict they are 
going to do them. Good luck, boys, I’m 
on my way to another Detachment. 

H. A. GIRARD, 


meant, 


SAN JOSE DETACHMENT 
745 Race Street, San Jose, Calif. 

The members of this detachment had the 
good fortune to be invited to a ‘‘Jiggs’’ 
supper given by the E. D. Howard Detach- 
ment of Oakland on February 15th, 1933. 
The supper was a great success. Many old 
acquaintances were renewed and many an 
expedition fought over. We commend the 
Oakland boys on their ability to put on a 
good entertainment. 

Everything is running smoothly in this 
small detachment. Have not been able to 
have any entertainments of late. Sickness 
in the families of many of the members 
has held us back. Old man ‘‘ Depression’’ 
has also had something to do with us not 
having any entertainments,—a whole lot, in 
fact. Our detachment is very firmly em- 
bedded in the motto ‘‘Semper Fidelis’’ 
and we look forward with much optimism. 
Watch our smoke during 1933. 

Don’t forget, San Jose Gyrenes, that on 
April 10th we hope to see some signed ap- 
plication cards. 

S. L. DELAUGHDER, 
Adjutant. 


CAPTAIN BURWELL H. CLARKE 
DETACHMENT 
467 Hawthorne Avenue, Newark, N. J. 
On March 21, 1928, a meeting was held 
at the New Jersey Law School in the office 
of Professor Basil H. Pollit, a former 
lieutenant in the U. S. Marine Corps, for 
the purpose of organizing a detachment of 
the Marine Corps League of former mem- 
bers of the Marine Corps. 
James Foley of Kearny was elected the 
first Commandant, with Paul A. Sheely his 
Adjutant. 
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Since its organization it has been the 
most outstanding detachment in the League 
and very prominent in veterans’ affairs in 
issex County. Yearly dances and ecard 
parties are given to raise funds for the 
relief of distressed members. 

The detachment was named after Cap- 
tain Burwell H. Clarke, who was killed 
while on active duty as Commanding Offi- 


cer of the Marine Detachment at Dover 
Ammunition Depot, Dover, N. J., in the 
explosion in 1926. In the near future the 


detachment will raise funds to purchase a 
fitting memorial or monumental tablet to 
be placed in an appropriate site at Dover 
to commemorate the heroic deeds of the 
service men who died in the explosion. 

The detachment presented a _ certificate 
of office to Commandant Jesse A. Rodgers 
for his excellent work in the performance 
to that office and for his untiring efforts 
in behalf of his fellow members for the 
year 1932. 

We held our first meeting in our new 
quarters, the First District Court Room in 
the Newark City Hall. By the way, we 
meet the first and third Fridays of each 
month, and had one of the best turnouts 
in years. Nine new members were pres- 
ent and introduced, and when it was found 
that they had served in the old Second, 
order had to be called by Judge Rodgers, 
so that the meeting could get under way. 
It was gratifying to the old stand-bys to 
see so many new faces and also see most 
of the old timers coming back to the fold. 

The following guests were present and 
wanted to be the first on the lot for our 
big annual dance the following night: 

John F. Manning, ‘‘The Hip Boot,’’ 
from Albany; 

Jack Brennan, Jersey City Detachment; 

Comrade Watts, Massachusetts Detach- 
ment; 

Bill Bush, State Commandant. 

A recess was called so that all commit- 
tees could get together for the big dance 
the following night. Final arrangements 
were completed and the whole detachment 
were treated to refreshments in a nearby 
chow palace. 

A splendid and colorful 
present at the dance. 
everyone stepping. 
were present: 

Maurice Illeh, Albany; 


turnout were 
Two orchestras kept 
The following guests 


John F. Manning, ‘‘The Hip Boot,’’ 
Albany; 

Angelo Cincotta, Brooklyn; 

Capt. Walter Sweet and Mrs. Sweet, 


Brooklyn Navy Yard; 

Capt. Hamilton, Brooklyn Navy Yard; 

J. Phillips Manning, Bergen County; 

Jack Brennan, Jersey City (well known 
pest) ; 

Bill Bush, State Commandant; 

Capt. Paul Sheely, 19th Marines; 

Lt. R. F. Davidson, 19th Marines; 

Lt. E. F. Venn, 19th Marines; 

Capt. Ken Collings and Mrs. 
Rockville Center, L. I. 

Capt. Walter Sweet presented Cpl. James 
W. Jones, formerly 49th Co., 5th Regiment, 
with the Order of the Purple Heart with 
Oak Cluster. 

Several well known performers from one 
of the local theatres helped entertain, with 
‘‘Hip Boot’’ Manning leading the Orches- 
tra. I’ve just been told that ‘‘Hip Boot’’ 
intends to move up to the town that made 
beans famous; just a little tip to that out- 
fit up there,—you are going to get a man 
who not only is a live wire but a come- 
dian par excellence and a prince of fel- 


Collings, 


lows. He may not look the part, having 
been ill for quite a while, yet I believe 
that if well taken care of, he ought to 


raise cain for at least 25 years. 
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One of the hardest workers for the suc- 
cess of our affair was our genial Paymas- 
ter, Oliver Kelly, who was Chairman of the 
affair. 

The following comrades also helped make 
our affair a success: 

Steve Brodie, Refreshment Committee; 

Paul Sheely, Reception Committee; 

Joseph Bubel, Door Committee; 

Raymond Canfield, Floor Committee; 

Ralph Vaccaro, Entertainment Commit- 
tee; 

Jesse Rodgers, Flowers Committee; 

William Riley, Printing Committee; 

Frank Bartola, Publicity Committee. 

An after-the-dance reception was held 
by Captain Paul A. Sheely, 2nd Battalion 
Headquarters, from 2:00 until ? A. M. The 
following guests were present: 

Captain and Mrs. Walter Sweet; 

Ist Lt. and Mrs. Ken Collings; 

Ist Lt. Robert F. Davidson; 

Ist Lt. Edward F. Venn; 

Lawson F. Page; 

Oliver Kelly; 

Sgt-Maj. Chester Mattia; 

Ist Sgt. Frank Aloin; 

Angelo Cincotta; 
and last, but not least, Buck Private (the 
one and only) Steve Brodie, Newark, N. J. 

STEVE Bropie, 
Adjutant. 


RICHARD S. HOOKER 
DETACHMENT 

2973 Observatory Road, Cincinnati, Ohio 

Well, here we are again, with lard on 
our hair and our ears pinned back, And 
announcing our surprise we promised: 
‘*Hear ye, we shall now be officially known 
as the Col. Richard S. Hooker Detachment 
of the Marine Corps League.’’ 

We celebrated the change of name with 
the dance that we threatened last month, 
and we’re sorry the rest of youse guys 
and your gals couldn’t be here to help us 
enjoy the frolic. It was held at the Club 
Embassy, which was completely taken over 
by us that night (we said taken over, not 
turned over). And amid the moaning of 
saxes and the trombone’s bray, and all the 
other little brasses, dull care, woe and 
worry were chased out of the window. 
From all reports Ye Scribe has been get- 
ting through his various key-hole ears, some 
of the good members didn’t go straight 
home, either, tsk-tsk-tsk! 

We don’t know how the rest of youse 
guys feel about it, but from the time we 
heard the Marine Corps Hymn played dur- 
ing the Inaugural Parade, we felt that 
life once again held some promise, and our 
entire crew to a man has placed himself 
behind our new President, Franklin D. 
Roosevelt, in the big drive for a new pros- 
perity. Few of us carry rifles these days, 
but we can still carry on. Let’s go! 

HERMAN R, BUMILLER. 


MAJOR GENERAL L. W. T. 
WALLER DETACHMENT 

1129 Wallace Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 

The Detachment met Thursday evening, 
March 2nd, and after a short business ses- 
sion, we proceeded to entertain our Auxil- 
iary and friends who had assembled in the 
dance room. Our first dance is usually a 
broom dance, in order that everybody gets 
acquainted, as we are adding new faces 
each meeting. 

It takes a woman to make a man every 
time, and this holds good with our detach- 
ments, as our Auxiliary is sure doing won- 
ders to build up our attendance. It is a 
pleasure to see the Marines of 1898 vie 
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Geat 
Gave Its Name to 


TAXICAB 


Taxicab is an abbreviation of taximeter-cab- 
riolet —avehicle carrying an instrument for 
automatically registering the tare. The name 
cabriolet is the diminutive of the French cab- 
riole, meaning “a leap” like that of a goat, 
and was applied to this type of carriage 
because of its light, bounding motion. 
Cabriole came from the Italian capriola 
meaning somersault,”’ from Latin caper 
“a he-goat,"’ capra “‘a she-goat.”” There are 
thousands of such stories about the origins 
of English words in 


WEBSTER’S NEW 
INTERNATIONAL 
DICTIONARY 


“The Supreme Authority” 


Write for Free Booklet, which 
\%\ Suggests how you may obtain a 

command of English through 
\ the knowledge of word 
origins. 


\ G. & C. MERRIAM 
- COMPANY 


Springfield, Mass, 


SNO-WHITE 


The original and genuine 
Sno - White and Non-Com 
made and sold exclusively at 


Stewart’s Pharmacy, 
755 8th Street, S. E., 
Washington, D. C. 


(Sales Representatives Wanted) 
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with the Marines of the late war for the 
attention of the fair maidens. 

On February llth Miss Grace Matteo, 
Miss Ida Dolan and Mrs. Mildred Greena- 
walt of our Auxiliary journeyed to Jersey 
City to attend a dance given by the Hud- 
son County Detachment, and from all re- 
ports enjoyed it immensely. We thank the 
Commandant of the Detachment and his 
aides for the courtesies shown our ladies. 

C. GREENAWALT, 
Adjutant. 


SPOKANE DETACHMENT 

3604 Normandy Street, Spokane, Wash. 

Hello, LEATHERNECK readers! Ever hear 
of Spokane? Look it up again on your 
map and get its location firmly fixed in 
your mind, because you’re going to hear 
plenty about the Spokane Detachment from 
now on, 

Our last meeting was a bang-up affair 
and well attended, in spite of the fact that 
we did not advertise a bean feed. Wash 
ington State Commandant, Jack Hartinger, 
bounced over from Seattle, bringing us 
news of that Detachment; also the latest 
dope he had received from ‘‘ Fergie’’ up in 
Buffalo. Jack proved again what a live 
wire he is and how strongly he holds Ma 
rines and the League in his heart. He told 
us of a few of the problems being faced 
by National Headquarters. In honor of his 
visit we voted to hold our annual Ball de 
signed to help our Treasury to the tune 
of a few hundred bucks. Our Treasury 
doesn’t need the lift, of course, but Na 
tional needs the percentage! Heads up, 
Fergie, and keep your eyes open for a 
check. ‘‘It’ll be comin’ ’round the moun- 
tain when it comes,’’ and you won’t enjoy 
getting it a darned bit more than we’ll 
enjoy sending it. 

On one winter night in February Spo- 
kane Detachment put on its Annual Club 
dance. Each year they get bigger and 
better, and the demand for them seems to 
indicate that from now on we will have 
them oftener than once a year. They have 
not been given with the idea of making 
money, but the last one was a little more 
than self-supporting, and man, oh, man, 
what a swell time to be paid for! Vern 
Sheldon and Warren Greenberg did a great 
job on the Club Dance Committee. 

Ep. PARTRIDGE, 
Chief of Staff. 
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BRANCH OFFICE 
339 Potomac Ave., Quantico, Va. 
Telephone 304 


Inventions, Patents, Products 
prepared for the market on sale, royalty, 
license or other basis. 
Write for Information and Costs. 


ALFRED E. GLASCOCK, 805'. TENTH 
STREET, N. W., WASHINGTON, D. C. 


DREYER 


TRADING CORPORATION 


24 Stone Street 
New York, N.Y. 
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Distributors to the Post Exchanges 


OSCAR A. SWAN 
DETACHMENT 
176 Avery Avenue, Buffalo, N. Y. 

The entire efforts of the Detachment are 
centered on the Annual National Com 
mandant’s Dinner to be held at the Buf 
falo Trap and Field Club on Wednesday 
evening, March 15th. Since its inception 
this affair has been the outstanding Marine 
event in this section of the country, and 
this year’s get-together will undoubtedly 
enhance its reputation. Russell F. Wherry, 
past Commandant of the Swan Detachment, 
is in charge of arrangements this year and 
has a bang-up program lined up. 

On Monday evening, March 6th, the De- 
tachment turned out in a body to the Ma- 
rine Night of Troop I Post, American Le- 
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gion. The boys sure did themselvs proud 
and showed some of these national army 
men and swab-pushers how a real soldier 
looked and acted. The affair was held at 
the Markeen Hotel and brought out such 
gallant chow hounds as Frank Levin, Har- 
old Houser, Dean Snedeker, Joe Baldwin, 
Stanley Conieezny, Charles Szen, George 
Chase, William Marx, Eddie Zenger, John 
Weber, Jim Wright and Jim Barber, to 
mention a few. Prominent in the chow 
line was our National Commandant, vieing 
with Lt. Ted Orbank for first crack at the 
chile. A feature of the evening was the 
burial of a gob, vividly portrayed by 
means of a real casket, but the gob, alas, 
was our own Johnny Weber looking very 
foolish in a suit of whites. And, lest we 
forget, we must mention the two musics 
Johnny Johnson with his brass bugle and 
Joe Dempsey with his gold teeth. 

Dues are now due and members are re- 
minded that the time payment plan is now 
in effeet—25 cents a month keeps you in 
good standing. 

Jim BARBER, 
Adjutant. 
RICHLAND DETACHMENT 
Mansfield, Ohio 

The March meeting was attended by 20 
Marines. Attendance was prompted by a 
promise of the Adjutant to the effect that 
eats would be the main issue. From the 
attendance, the old adage that ‘‘the path 
to a man’s heart lies through his stom- 
ach’’ again proved to be correct. 

Plans for spring activities were the main 
business issue. A committee composed of 
Beekman, Ziegler, Wilkins, Reining and 
Buchanan was named to proceed with sug 
gested plans. 

Due to the fact that quite a few of our 
members are out of work, a motion was 
made and earried that in the forthcoming 
raffle to be held Marines who are out of 
work will be given a commission of 5% of 
chances sold. This will serve a double pur 
pose—create an incentive and furnish a 
few cents for subsistence. 

Membership dues are slowly coming in. 
We feel rather chesty at the record we feel 
we have set. Out of 25 Marines we have 
68% paid up members and an attendance 
record of 85%. We feel that within the 
next few months we will be able to say we 
are 100% paid up. 

In perusing the contents of the League 
items in Tue LEATHERNECK it appears to 
me that we are all more or less trying to 
shift the blame for a depleted treasury 
onto someone else, or other detachments. 
Are we sure that, in committing ourselves, 
our own noses are clean? Can we all say 
that we have done our share? Let’s not 
continue this method of bickering. It’s 
not intended for Marines, but for a ladies’ 
aid society. We were all given the same 
fundamental training and, as far as I 
know, the only time a Marine lays down 
and stays there is when they pat him in 
the face with a shovel, with six feet of 
terra firma between, and since the fact re- 
mains we are still ‘‘on topside, with the 
situation well in hand,’’ we will do all in 
our power to further the aims and ideals 
of the most glorious branch of the service, 
the U. S. Marines. Therefore, let’s show 
Fisher and Ferguson the color of our 
money, not the facts that someone is lay- 
ing down, for buddy, the fellows you are 
squawking about are MARINES. Remem- 
ber, don’t blow your horn if there is some- 
thing in it, because it gives forth a raucous 
sound. Let’s get out and push; not sit 
around and squawk. 


J. M. BucHANAN, 
Adjutant. 
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HAVE YOU A PICTURE 
FOR THIS MOTHER? 


Mrs. James D. Campbell, the mother of 
Richard Miller Campbell, who fell to his 
death in an aeroplane accident near Co- 
rinto, Nicaragua, on August 23, 1931, ap- 
peals to you for a picture of her boy. In 
her request she says: 

‘*Will any of the boys that knew the 


late Richard M. Campbell, who with Lee 
Clark was killed in that tragie airplane 
accident, August 23, 1931, near Corinto, 


Niearagua, please communicate with his 
mother as soon as possible? If any of the 
Marines have a good photo or negative of 
Richard, would they please let me have it? 
I was ill over a year after the shock of 
my son’s death. My Richard and I were 
very close, indeed, to each other, and even 
though I live to be a hundred years old, I 
will never cease to love and miss him and 
wish I could see my bonny, brown-eyed boy 
come swinging up the street. I am not 
bitter—I won’t let myself be, but, oh, I 
miss my Richard and want to see him so 
much, 

**T would also like to hear from Jack 
Cartreet, who was stationed at M. B., 
Navy Yard, New York, N. Y.; and also 
from Mr. Willis, who was in headquarters 
office with Richard in Corinto. I would be 
glad if [ could get a full-length portrait 
of Richard in dress uniform. Is there any 
way I ean? Also the negative of the air- 
plane snap (imagine it was the one he met 
his death in) which he sent me just a week 
before I received the message of his death. 

‘*T am writing this propped up in bed, 
where I’ve a heavy date with the flu. 

‘*Love to all my boy’s friends; and 
please let me hear from you. Address your 
communications to Richard’s mother, Mrs. 
James D. Campbell, 1812 Beech Avenue, 
Nashville, Tenn.’? 


THE FLAG OF THE 
UNITED STATES 


(Continued from page 11) 


athletic clothing. A very common misuse of 
the flag is the practice of embroidering it 
on cushions and handkerchiefs, and the 
printing of the flag on paper napkins. These 
practices, while not strictly a violation of any 
present federal law, certainly are lacking in 
respect and dignity and cannot be consid- 
ered as evidence of good taste. The War 
Department has stated that it sees no ob- 
jection to flying the flag at night on 
civilian property, provided it is not flown 
for advertising purposes. 

When the flag is displayed at half staff 
it is first hoisted to the top of the staff 
and then lowered to the half staff position. 
Before lowering the flag for the day it is 
again raised to the top of the staff (and 
then lowered). 

When the flag is lowered from the staff, 
no portion of it is allowed to touch the 


The National Color displayed horizontally 


against a wall. 
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ground, whether in lowering or folding. It 
is folded into the shape of a cocked hat. 
When flown at a military post or when 
earried by troops, the national flag is never 
dipped by way of salute or compliment. 
The regimental color is dipped as a salute, 
when the reviewing officer has the rank of 
a general officer. This is done by lower- 
ing the pike (as the staff of a color is 
called) to the front so that it makes an 
angle of about 45 degrees with the ground. 
The national flag is used to cover the 
easket at the military funeral of present 
or former members of the Regular Army, 
Organized Reserves or National Guard. It 
is placed lengthwise on the casket with the 
union at the head and over the left shoul- 


KEE 
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Vertically against a wall. 


der of the deceased. The flag is not low- 
ered into the grave and is not allowed to 
touch the ground. 

Description: The flag of the United 
States has 7 red and 6 white stripes, em- 
blematic of the original 13 states, and a 
union which consists of five-pointed white 
stars on a blue field. The blue field is 
placed in the upper quarter. The number 
of stars is the same as the number of 


states in the union, which is now 48. Sizes 
of flags are: 
Garrison flag 20 by 38 feet 
Post flag 10 by 19 feet 
Storm flag 5 by 9% feet 
Colors 41/3 by 5% feet 
Standards 3 by 4 feet 


National colors and standards are trim- 
med on three sides with knotted fringe. A 
cord with tassel is attached to the pike be- 
low the spear head. Regimental colors 
and standards are of the color of the 
branch. Example: Infantry, blue; En- 
gineers, red; Cavalry, yellow. They have 
fringe, cord and tassel. In the center is 
embroidered the regimental coat of arms 
or the regimental badge. 


THE LAKE LEVIATHAN 


(Continued from page 9) 
twenty feet above his head, and conse- 
quently more than a dozen or so feet be- 
low the surface. 

What he felt was a strong current or un- 
dertow whose tendency was to draw every- 
thing within a certain radius toward the 
ledge. 

Late 


that afternoon a tall, graceful, 


LI BRICATES 
CLEANS 
POLISHES 


Triple 


Action 
for better protection 


Here’s an oil specially-blended from 
three oils to clean working parts and 
prevent rust as it lubricates. No plain 
mineral oil will do this triple duty as 
well as— 


3-IN-ONE OIL 


Recent tests by a famous laboratory* 
show 3-in-One prevents rust far better 
than 17 other well-known oils. Use it 
frequently; use it liberally. It does not 
gum, so it is safe for all gun parts. At 


all stores. 
(*Name on request) 


2 Handy Spout Cans — 3 Convenient 
Bottles. 
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U. S. M. C. RADIATOR 
ORNAMENTS 


6'4x6'% Chromium, $3.00 
442x5 Aluminum, 2.25 
Marine Aviation Wings with Eagle, 
Globe and Anchor (11-inch spread) 
Chromium, $3.00 
Aluminum, 2.25 
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ANOTHER QUALITY 
PRODUCT 


Hilborn-Hamburger, Inc. 


15 East 26th St., 
New York, N. Y. 
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WORLD'S LARGEST 
BUS SYSTEM 


SewesAll America-Lest 


When you consider the unparalleled cover- 
age, the great convenience, the singular 
comfort of Greyhound travel, you'll see 
why this popular system is chosen by more 
than 25,000,000 travelers a year. 
And when you compare Greyhound’s new 
basic fares, reduced as much as 25 percent 

. even “cut rate” travel costs seem high 
by comparison. Going by Greyhound there’s 
no guess work. You are sure of the finest 
modern coaches, dependable straight through 
schedules, freedom from delay and worry. 
There is common sense in choosing Grey- 
hound for your trips. Closely attuned to 
the new dollar value, it offers most frequent 
schedules . . . a selection of optional scenic 
routes . Service to nearby cities as well 
as all parts of the country . . . fewer changes 
and faster running time most liberal 
stopover and return privileges. 

For full schedule and rate information, 

also illustrated literature, see your local 

agent, post exchange agent, or write 

direct to: 
GREYHOUND TRAVEL BUREAU 
920 Superior Avenue 
Cleveland, Ohio 


GREYHOUND 


SUTHERLAND 


TRIANGLE  :: VIRGINIA 
(Your Authorized 
Chevrolet Dealer) 
Catering Strictly to Officers and 
Men of the Service 
When transferred to or near Quantico, 
you will want a car, or up-to-date 
service. Give us a trial. 
EDDIE SUTHERLAND 
Manager 
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strikingly pretty girl alighted from a train 
and was met by Felix Hazard at the sta- 
tion. Her eyes were large and gray and 
steady, and they lighted up wonderfully 
at the sight of the lanky, lean-visaged de- 
tective. 

As for Hazard, his usually stern line- 
aments softened perceptibly as he hastened 
forward to meet her. 

**Tired?’’ he asked, 
her bag. 

‘*Tired!’’ she exclaimed. ‘‘Why, this is 
just the beginning of a holiday jaunt— 
isn’t it?’?’ 

**T hope so.’’ His tone was serious. 
**Of course I wouldn’t have sent for you 
if I hadn’t needed you.’’ 

**T don’t know about that,’’ she slyly 
amended; ‘‘you might have thought you 
needed me.’’ 

‘*Reserve your opinion till you have 
prowled round on the lake bottom a 
while,’’ he advised; ‘‘that’s what I want 
you for.’’ 

She cried triumphantly: 

‘*Ah-ha! So I interpreted your eryptie 
message correctly. At the last moment I 
stuffed a bathing suit into my bag.’’ 

‘*Good! But you won’t need it till to- 
night.’’ 

Helen Bartel ostensibly was simply a 
stenographer at the Sutherland agency’s 
principal offices; as a matter of fact she 
was one of their most valued operatives. 

He recounted for her benefit a history of 
the ease, and also his experiences since 
coming to Mackinaw. 

‘Would you be afraid to try to examine 
the ledge?’’ he asked. 

‘‘Why, of course not,’’ came the prompt 
response, ‘‘especially if you are to be 
close by. Examining ledges in the depths 
of Lake Michigan is the best thing I do. 

‘*Here’s what I’ll need: a knife, a fifty- 
pound weight that I can fasten to one foot 
in such a way that I ean instantly release 
myself from it—lI’ll want my arms free, 
you know—and an electrie torch that I 
ean use under water. I know how to fix 
the weight.’’ 

‘*Very well. I’ve arranged with the 
sheriff for him and a couple of his depu 
ties to be on Pigeon Island tonight—to 
watch the hut, and to be in readiness to 
come to our assistance in ease we should 
Let’s go and get some 


relieving her of 


need them. 
supper.’’ 

The night was moonless, but clear and 
starlit. As Hazard’s little craft drifted 
slowly before the impulse of a light breeze, 
he trailed a line over the bow to which 
was attached a weight. Little by little, as 
the rocky bottom fell away, he paid out 
the line; then all at once the plummet 
went down abruptly and stopped. A few 
minutes more he devoted to sounding, and 
again the weight dropped abruptly. 

‘*Here we are!’’ he announced, quietly 
easing over the side a heavy stone to which 
a stouter line was made fast. This was 
their anchor. Helen eame forward and 
peered down into the depths, particularly 
noting the slant of the anchor rope. Then 
she laid upon a thwart the electric torch, a 
long-bladed hunting-knife, and a_ leaden 
weight to which was attached a loop fash- 
ioned from a strip of eanvas, 

With a few quick, lithe movements she 
divested herself of skirts and middy blouse, 
and emerged a lovely figure. She hung 
the torch around her neck by a cord; to 
her waist she fastened an end of line; 
then picking up the knife and slipped her 
slender right foot into the weight’s canvas 
loop, she stood poised at the gunwale like 
Aphrodite newly risen from the foam. 
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softly an- 
nounced. 

Before he could offer objections she took 
the bright blade of the knife in her teeth, 
lifted the weight on her foot over into the 
water and let herself gently down until she 
was hanging to the gunwale. 

** Bye-bye, Felix!’’ she called. Then, 
without a sound, the waters closed over her 
head. 

Felix counted the seconds of the first 
minute. The rope played through his hand 
at first and moved this way and that, in 
dicating that the girl was making the best 
use of her time. Then all at once it set- 
tled into a steady pull—had she stepped 
off the ledge? 

For a second or two longer he paid out 
the rope; but the persistent pull did not 
lessen. The seconds sped on. Suddenly 
the strain relaxed and he began to haul in 
the loose rope as fast as he could move his 
arm. At last she was coming back! 

And then—the awful shock of it!—the 
rope end, clean cut, without Helen, slitered 
across the gunwale and fell into the boat. 

He was stunned, stupefied. A noise be- 
tween a sob and a snarl burst from his 
throat. The seconds were golden now; but 
God could not stay them. Fifty—fifty- 
five—sixty—the two minutes were gone! 
Ten more seconds—fifteen—then it occurred 
to him that she had cut herself loose. With 
his heart pounding furiously, his burning 
glanee darted here, there, everywhere; 
there was light enough for him to have 
deseried any floating object for a consid- 
erable distance; but the lake’s bosom re 
mained unruffled save by the gentle night 
wind. 

There was no ground for doubt; hope 
was shouldered out by despair. The min- 
utes grew. The tragedy was simple; Helen 
had gone down into the water, and she 
had not come up again. 

Now, while the man was undergoing his 
awful ordeal alone upon the water, things 
had been happening over on the island. 

An uproar that he was deaf and blind to 
broke loose, and as quickly subdued. But 
all at onee, with the keen ineisiveness of a 
razor, a ery eut through to his dulled 
senses. Loud and clear and high it rang 
in a prolonged ‘‘Coo-00-00-ee-ee! 

There was no mistaking that sweet voice. 
It was Helen’s! 

Toward the island the little boat was 
pointed, and the engine spurted furiously 
ag it pushed the craft along faster than 
ever it had moved before. A minute later 
there was a splintering crash as the light 
shell dashed itself to kindling wood upon 
the boulder-lined beach. 

In a twinkling Hazard was clawing and 
stumbling over the rocks, up to the level 
ground, where, utterly spent with the re- 
action, he dropped quivering to his knees. 

Helen stood there, her tall form draped 
in an outlandish bed quilt. His hands 
groped blindly for her; he could not utter 
a sound. 

With rare comprehension she bent swift- 
ly down to him. One beautiful white arm 
went around his shoulders and held him 
tight; it was such an embrace as a mother 
instinctively would think of to comfort a 
heart-broken child. 

‘*Felix!’’ she said tenderly. ‘¢My poor 
dear Felix!’’ 


ready, Felix,’’ she 


eould 
From 


In the fishermen’s hut Hazard 
searcely drag his eyes from Helen. 


chin to feet she was swathed now in her 
own bath robe; ‘‘waiting to dry’’ as she 
expressed it. She sat huddled and _ star- 
eyed on an upturned soap box. 

With their backs against the wall, se- 
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eurely manacled together, three disconso- 
late, scowling figures sat upon the floor. 
Near by the two deputy sheriffs stood 
guard over them. The sheriff sat on a deal 
table, swinging his legs. The girl was 
talking. 

**T went straight down,’’ she was say- 
ing, ‘‘into the current, and the instant I 
felt the powerful suction I turned on my 


flashlight. At the same time my feet 
touched the ledge. 
*‘*There, right before me, was a_ black, 


yawning hole in the rock wall, and before 
I knew it or could put forth any effort to 


stay myself, I was sucked into it. I kicked 
loose from the weight and right away 
was propelled upward till the rope drew 


taught. I made one last desperate effort 
to pull myself back along the rope; but it 
was no use. Then I cut it. 

**All of a sudden my 
against something hard—the roof, I sup- 
pose you’d eall it; it sloped sharply up- 
ward; and still clinging to my flashlight, 
I scrambled along it till—zip!—up I 
popped out of the water. 

*“In less than a minute I couid wade. 
Then the cavern ended at a tunnel which 
plainly had been cut in the rock by men. 
The tunnel led me to a short ladder; and 
the top of the ladder is under that trap- 
door right there, in the middle of the floor! 

‘‘When I popped into the room like 
Harlequin——-’’ She lifted a fold of the 
bath robe and covered her face, not en- 
tirely suppressing a giggle. She flashed a 
look at one of the three hand-cuffed men— 
the doctor who had been so curious at 
Mackinaw. ‘‘You tell it,’’ she concluded. 

The doctor was not wholly crushed. He 
made a gallant attempt to obey. 

‘*Naturally, we were overcome with as- 
tonishment—and admiration,’’ said he. ‘‘I 
thought some lovely lake nymph had burst 
in upon us, or that Undine had experienced 
a reincarnation in the glittering grotto. 
But, alas, the nymph shrieked " 

‘*When you three rushed at me,’’ Helen 
interjected. 

‘*Then these men burst in upon us, and 


head bumped 


——’’ He indicated their defeat and dis- 
comfiture by an eloquent shrug of the 
shoulders. 


**At the foot of the ladder,’’ said she, 
**you will find the boxes of gold and the 
hideous, painted rubber dragon that seared 
the divers away. There are two good div- 
ing outfits in the cavern, and a boat with 
air-pumps and all,’’ 

The plot to rob the First National Bank 
had germinated in the fertile brain of 


**Doc’’ Simmons—who in reality was a 
physician, but one possessing a most un- 
savory record—and it owed its inception 


to his discovery of the cavern and tunnel 
the summer before. There were reasons 
why he desired to retire temporarily from 
the world, and Pigeon Island offered him 
an asylum. Given the cavern, an acquain- 
tance with Elliot Perky and that festive 
gentleman’s expensive habits, the fact that 
Perky was a good swimmer, and the plot 
grew as rank as a weed. Perky even spent 
his week-ends with Simmons, practicing div- 
ing from a boat and following a rope at- 
tached to a float that led directly into the 
opening. What with the guiding rope and 
the strong suction, there was no chance of 
missing it. 

The worn-out artifice of leaving one’s 
clothes and a farewell note upon the river 
bank no longer deceives the stupidest po- 
liceman, particularly when one is a fugi- 
tive from justice. But suppose the police- 
man should see with his own eyes a person 
tumble into the middle of Lake Michigan 
and not come up again, then what would 
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GET INTO “CIVIES” ON OUR EASY PAYMENT PLAN 


MEN’S TWO-PANTS' SUITS 
In the Latest Styles and Shades 
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he think? Moreover, to be weighted down 
with hundreds of pounds of gold (though 
the weight is not such a terrible handicap 


once it is submerged), and the obvious 
becomes real, the apparent intent an ac- 
tuality. 

Within a minute after Perky toppled 


into the water, dragging the guiding float 
down with him, he had been hauled high 
and dry up the ecavern’s floor, and Sim- 
mons in a diving suit and attended by the 
fisherman, had dragged the boxes off the 
ledge and into the cavern. 

The robbers had anticipated that the 
spot would remain under surveillance until 
divers could be procured, and it fell to 
Simmons and Perky, operating with the 
fisherman’s cooperation from the cavern’s 
interior, to keep them at any cost from 
discovering the opening. Hence the cut 
diving-suits and air-tubes; hence the fan- 
tastic dragon, in rare truth a terrifying 
object when viewed in the ghostly, dis- 
torted twilight of the watery depths. 

Beset by leviathan, unable to find the 
gold, the divers by and by would grow 
discouraged and go away; then the thieves 
could remove their booty with impunity. 

In the meantime, when Perky rested from 
his labors, his identity was hidden under- 
neath numerous enveloping bandages, the 
fiction of the accident was circulated, and, 
quite the properest thing in the world, his 
‘*physician’’ came daily to see him. Thus 
was communication maintained with the 
outside world. 

A representative of the bankers’ insur- 
ance company, when he called at Felix 
Hazard’s private office a day or two later, 
was in a mood to shower him with dia- 
monds; but he hesitated to offer a mone- 
tary reward. So, instead, he asked Felix 
what he wanted most of all in the world. 

As there came into Felix’s eyes a vision 
of what he wanted most, he turned a fiery 
red and became so awkward that the insur- 
ance man was startled. 

‘‘H-h-how much are you willing to part 
with?’’ Felix managed to stammer. 

‘¢Five thousand dollars,’’ was the prompt 
reply. 

**All right. You go straight to this 
bank—’’ he wrote the bank’s name on a 
eard— ‘‘and deposit $5,000 to the account 
of Helen Bertel. She may want to get 
married some day, and she will need it.’’ 

The insurance man blinked a moment. 


Then he grinned knowingly and went away 
to deposit the money. 
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QUANTICO MITT-SLINGERS 

Under the able tutelage of Gy-Sgt. Bud 
Fisher, instructor, and directed by Maj. 
Roger W. Peard, Post Athletie Officer, the 
Quantico Marines possess a stable of fight 
ers who have developed into a formidable 
team, that any match maker could desire. 

Of the twenty-three bouts staged at 
Quantico, Fredericksburg and Richmond, 
since the beginning of the season, Quan 
tico Marines have won fifteen, drawn one 
and lost seven. 

At the smoker given at the Engineer 
Theatre, Fort Humphreys, Va., on the 7th 
March, 1933, the Marines won one, drew 
two and lost three bouts out of six fought. 

The bout between Cpl. Paul (Ruddy) 
Rupakus (Marine) and Soldier Frank E. 
Lis is worthy of mention. Rupakus, fight 
ing the main and final bout, met the best 
man that Humphreys has in their stable. 
This was very evident as soon as the fight 
commenced, The soldier was kno« ked un 
conscious in the first round of fighting, but 
through sheer grit and great heart econ 
tinued when many another man would be 
content to eall it a night. This he did by 
sticking his chin out and letting Rupakus 
measure him off. Rupakus hit the soldier 
with everything he had but could not drop 
him: it was not through lack of power in 
his blows, it was the iron jaw that his op 
ponent ssessed, 

Altogether, it was a wonderful exhibi 
tion of gameness, science and tenacity 
and had all the thrills of any champion 
ship boxing match that one could wish for. 
It was a grand fight and it went the route 
and, to the surprise of everyone, the bout 
was called a draw. 

Buddy Rupakus, welterweight from the 
Aireraft Quantico, Va., has 
fought eighteen fights, fourteen 
of them by K. O. He began fighting at 
the Great Lakes Naval Station in 1928, 


Squadrons, 
winning 


SEND YOUR SPORT NEWS 
to 
THE LEATHERNECK 
Washington, D. C. 


and since coming to Quantico has offered 
to fight anyone in his class. This promis- 
ing champion has exhibited his technique 
at various Army Posts and has received 
most favorable comment from well-known 
critics of the fistic world in different cities 
along the East Coast. 

This year’s fighters comprise the follow- 
ing named, with weights: 
Charles Hoefer. 129 Buddy Rupakus 147 
Johnny Jackson 150 Eddie Strouse 160 


Henry Smith 160 George Evans 180 
Paddy O’Connell 160 Edwin Stoppani 163 
Bill Turner 140 


The reduced personnel at Quantico has 
entailed considerable sacrifice on the part 
of the boxers, as they have been obliged 
to devote the greater part of their private 
leisure hours to the severe training and 
hardening up process required of a fighter. 
Under such conditions, it is surprising that 
such a commendable showing has been 
made. 
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Corporal (Distinguished Marksman) Eas 
ley is attached to the Twenty-Fourth, and 
is showing the boys the proper way to 
make possibles. He sure is a swell guy 
and is doing a lot of good. 

With activities, parades, ete., the win 
ter is passing and the gang is looking for 
ward to another camp and the good old 
Navy chow. The Company Clerk, looking 
over my shoulder as this is being written, 
says, ‘‘Whad’d’ya mean good?’’ But then 
he doesn’t appreciate good cooking. 


COMPANY “I,” 3RD BATTALION 
25TH MARINES 
By John Jarvis 

Company ‘‘I’s’’ skipper, Capt. Lloyd 
MeInroe, was promoted to his present rank 
soon after taking command of the outfit 
late in February and started immediately 
on a reeruiting program to build the com- 
pany to full active strength. 

The first thing on the program was an 
exhibit at Seattle’s mammoth auto show. 
A tent was borrowed from the post quar 
termaster at the Marine Barracks, Puget 
Sound Navy Yard, and a display of rifles 
and bayonets, an automatie rifle, the na 
tional eartridge belts, semaphore 
flags and other equipment was supplied 
from the company room. Photo- 
graphs and medals were supplied by the 
Seattle Detachment of the Marine Corps 
League, and the whole layout made an at 
tractive exhibit of which any outfit could 
well be proud. 

Captain MeInroe and Gy. Sgt. James 
Hines were the leading spirits behind the 
exhibit, but the enlisted men turned out 
every day for the week of the show to as 
sist at the exhibit and to act as messen- 


colors, 


supply 


gers at the show. 

The outfit lost a good man the latter 
part of February when Pvt. Aaron Evans 
failed to ship over. Evans fought through 
the Big Serap in France with a machine 
gun unit of the Fifth Marines, and won 
the Freneh Fourragere and the Croix de 
Guerre with Palms. 

Formation froth: Cpl. Howard Grant, 
armorer, is taking stage design at the 
University of Washington, and his usual 
excuse for his rare absences is that he’s 
been shoving scenery around... . Sgt. 
Wayne Meek, whom we wouldn’t recognize 
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if he ever forgot his pipe, is dropping 
around to drill oftener since things have 
started to pick up. Members of the 
**Coffee and ’? Club, morale-building 
organization of the company, stopped 
wrangling over amendments to the club 
constitution long enough one evening to 
decide that it is humanly impossible to in- 
sult a bugler. Tpr. John Jarvis, whose 
only way of getting back at them is 
through these broadeasts in THe LEATHER- 
NECK, can’t think of a thing to say—be 
sides, he has better sense than to endanger 
his life and limb by speaking out of turn, 

Pvt. Bob MeCallum, a_ reeruit who 
looked like a potential fighting man when 
he enlisted, has been shanghaied into the 
clerical force and now earries the moniker 
Candy Ankles. Pfe. Spence Clark, one 
of the company’s expert riflemen, is experi- 
menting with small bore pistols on the in- 
door range. 


NEWS OF 1ST BN., 24TH 
RESERVE MARINES 
By Valentine 

The Ist Battalion of the 24th Reserve 
Marines—kind to your throat—are on the 

just send your wrapper—with a_ brief— 
Mammy—m-em-m-eh—Dammit, turn off 
that radio, story of their activities during 
the month of the big snow. The threat 
ened small bore rifle mateh between the 
432nd and 433rd Companies failed to ma- 
terialize because the range was so cold that 
the shells froze in the chambers of the 
pieces. Well, anyhow, it was pretty cold. 
Wonder if the citizens of Chicago realize 
how much they really owe to that snow 
storm? 

It is now Captain MeAtee of the 433rd 
Company. Well, the captain rates it. Our 
congratulation, also, to Captain Maxwell 
of Decatur. 

On the 16th of February a detail of 20 
men of the 433rd Company, under the com- 
mand of Sergeant Kennedy, acted as pall 
bearers and firing squad at the funeral of 
Private Pradelski, U.S.M.C., whose body 
was brought to Chicago for burial. The 
ceremony was well carried out, and the 
men of the detail were proud to assist the 
family of the deceased. It was quite a 
sacrifice and hardship on the part of many 
of the men to attend, but they all dis- 
played the ‘‘Esprit de Corps’’ for which 
Marines are noted. 

On the 17th, a detail of 12 men assisted 
at the Northwestern University Charity 
Ball, held at the Aragon Ballroom. A very 
formal affair, but the guests were quite 
democratic. Did those guests in formal 
dress become envious as the Queen of the 
Big Ten paraded down the aisle with a 
Gyrene escort. 

The basketball team has been strength- 
ened by the addition of several new men, 
and is now playing real basketball. The 
Sth Regiment, Illinois National Guard, is 
leading the League. 

No more recruits are being accepted now 
(March Ist) without special permission of 
the Regimental Commander. Between now 
and camp time, all recently enlisted men 
should be through reeruit drill, so that 
more advaneed training and tactics may be 
given at camp. Gosh, seems just a short 
time since the last camp, and here’s an 
other one just around the corner. But, you 
know how far some of those corners are. 

I see where the perfect soldier has at 
last made his appearance at Parris Island. 
It is the Scribe of A-26 platoon. He must 
be, because as a recruit, he is able to eall 
another recruit a perfect slouch, Why 


bother to send people like that through the 
Recruit Camp? Just a waste of Govern- 
ment money. 


Must see our Congressmen. 


| 
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THE U. S. MARINE CORPS COMMISSIONED 


Fuller, The 
eral Commandant. 
Major General John T. Meyers, 
The Major General Commandant. 
Brigadier General Rufus H. 
jutant and Inspector. 


Major General Ben H. Major Gen- 
Assistant to 


Lane, The Ad- 


Brigadier General Hugh Matthews, The Quar- 
termaster 

Brigadier General George Richards, The Pay- 
master, 

Officers last commissioned in the grades indi- 
cated: 

Col. Edw. W. Banker, AQM 

Lt. Col Harold Utley. 

Maj. Gilder D. Jackson, Jr. 

Capt. Wm. P. Kelly. 

Ist Lt. Wm. W. Benson. 


Officers last to make number in the grades in- 
dicated: 


Col. Edw. W. Banker, AQM. 
Lt. Col. Harold H. Utley. 

Capt. Gilder D. Jackson, Jr. 
Ist Lt. Monitor Watchman, Jr. 
Ist Lt. Raymond C. Scollin. 


U. S. MARINE CORPS CHANGES 
FEBRUARY 10, 1933 


Major William H. Rupertus, 
detached Hdqs., Marine Corps, 


on 6 March, 1933, 
Washington, D. C 


to Dept. of the Pacific, San Francisco, Calif. 

Ist Lt. William M. Mitchell, on arrival on West 
Coast, assigned to duty at MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif 

Ist Lt. Morris L. Shively, on arrival on West 
Coast, assigned to duty at MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif 

QmClk. Ray O'Toole, on arrival on West Coast, 


San Diego, Calif 
on arrival on West 


assigned to duty at MCB, NOB, 
2nd Lt. Max W. Schaeffer, 


Coast, assigned to duty at Dept. of the Pacific, 
San Francisco, Calif 
FEBRUARY 14, 1933. 

Captain Herman R. Anderson, Detached MB, 
Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash., to Hdgqs., 
Dept. of the Pacific, San Francisco, Calif 

Captain Edward A. Craig, orders detaching 
this officer from MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., 
to Hdas Dept. of the Pacific, revoked. 

Ist Lt. William N. MeKelvy, on discharge from 
NH, Washington, D. C., detached Hdqs., Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C., to MB, Quantico, Va 

Ist Lt. Richard M Cutts, Jr. on 15 March, 
1933, detached NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to Hdgqs., 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. ¢ 

st Lt. Gordon Hall, on discharge from NH, 

ig D. ¢ detached Hdgqs., Marine Corps, 

D. C., to Marine Corps Rectg. Bu- 
reau, Phil ladelphia, Pa 
FEBRUARY 18, 1933 

Captain Edward G. Huefe, on or about 23 
February, 1933, detached MB, ere New York, 
.. ¥., to MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N 

Captain Francis Fisk, on or ~ Ta 23 Febru- 
ary, 1933, detached MB, NYd, New York, NB. ¥., 
to MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J 

Captain Louis W. Putnam, retired as of March, 
1933 

Captain Howard N. Stent, on or about 4 May, 
1933, detached MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., to 
Naval Reserve Officers’ Training Corps Unit, Yale 
University. New Haven, Conn. 

Ist Lt. William 8S. Fellers, on 15 March, 1933, 
detached MB, Parris Island, S. C., to Naval Re- 
serve Officers’ Training Corps Unit, Georgia 
School of Technology, Atlanta, Ga 

ChfPayClk. Dennis Keating, retired as of 1 
March, 1933 

The following named officers assigned to duty 

(Continued on page 52 


THE U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 


FEBRUARY 10, 1933. 

Sergeant Arthur J. Kelly—MB, NAS, Pensa- 
cola, Fla., to MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. 
FEBRUARY 11, 1933. 

Gunnery Sergeant Morris Fisher—MB, Quan- 


Va., to MCB, NOB, San 
Sergeant Earl W. 


Diego, Calif. 
Garvin—MB, Quan. 


tico, 
Gunnery 


tico, Va., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
Gunnery Sergeant John A. Gustafson—MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
Gunnery Sergeant Adalbert Wilks—MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 


Withers—MB, Quan- 
Diego, Calif. 


Gunnery Sergeant Sam W. 
tico, Va., to MCB, NOB, San 

Gunnery Sergeant Henry F. Wolfgang—MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

Staff Sergeant Earl B. Hardy—-MB, Washing- 


ton, D. C., to MB, Quantico, Va. 
Sergeant Joseph W. Canfield—MB, Norfolk, 
Va., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 


RECENT REENLISTMENTS 
ADAMS, Charles M., 2-19-33, for MB, Norfolk, Va. 


ATHENOUR, Aime P., 2-12-3 3, for San Fran- 
cisco, Calif. 

ANDERSON, James C., 2-11-33, for MB, NTS, 
Great Lakes, II. 

BERRY, Arnold C., 2-25-33, for MB, NAS, Pen- 
sacola, Fla 

BAISDE N, Thomas C., 2-20-33, for MB, Wash- 
ington, D Cc 

BURK, ‘Aiford R., 2-13-33, for MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif. 

BROOKS, Alfred J., 2-12-33, for MB, NAS, Pen- 
sacola, Fla. 

BROWN, George W., 2-15-33, for MB, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

BASSETT, Cecil S., 2-6-33, for MB, NYd, Boston, 


Mass. 


Corporal Willie S. Harrison—MB, Quantico, 


Va., to MB, Haiti. 
Corporal George E 


NerschI—MB, Norfolk, Va., 
H 


to MB, Portsmouth, N. 
FEBRUARY 13, 1933. 

Sergeant Major William W. Harrmann—MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MB, NYd, Washington, D. C. 


Corporal Walter R. Cameron—West Coast to 
MB, Cavite, P. I. 
Corporal Chester L 
ampton to MB, NAD, 
FEBRUARY 14, 1933. 
Corporal Max Bert = Jr.—MB, Quantico, Va., 
¥. 


to MB, NYd, New York, 


Lewis—MD, USS North- 


Dover, N. J. 


Corporal Clarence G. "haewlelh USS New 
Mexico, to MB, Haiti. 
FEBRUARY 15, 1933. 

Corporal Earl W. Donaldson—MB, NYd, Bos- 
ton, Mass., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 

Corporal Judson S. Locke—MB, Norfolk, Va., 
to MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla. 
FEBRUARY 16, 1933 

Gunnery Sergeant Louis Jesuale—MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., to MB, AS, Quantico, Va. 
FEBRUARY 17, 1933. 

Sergeant Jessie W. Joy—MD, USS Memphis, to 
MB, NYd, Charleston, 8. C 

Sergeant Harmon L. Knoght—-MB, Washing- 
ton, D. C., to MB, NPF, Indian Head, Md 

Corporal Harold P. Kolpack MD, USS Mem- 
phis, to MB, Puget Sound, Wash 

Corporal Bernard M. Langs ‘Sie Uss 
Memphis, to MB, NAD, Dover, N 

Corporal Orrie D. Smith——-MD, ‘USS Memphis, 


to MB, NYd, Charleston, S. C 

Corporal Paul J. Westbrook—MB, NYd, New 
York, Y., to MB, Haiti 
FEBRUARY 20, 1933. 

Gunnery Sergeant John A. Gustafson—Orders 
Quantico to San Diego revoked 

Sergeant Chester W. Niblo—MB, NYd, Mare 
Island, Calif., to MB, Haiti 

Corporal Hubert F. Billingsley—MB, Parris 
Island, 8. C., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

Corporal Ramond Duckworth—MD, USS Sara- 
toga, to MB, Quantico, Va 

Corporal Charles P Polowski MB, NYd, New 
York, N. Y., to MD, USS Houston 
FEBRUARY 21, 1933 

Gunnery it Oscar E. Mietzell—Fourth 
Regiment, ai, China, to MB, Norfolk, Va 

Se F. Krebs—MB, NAS, Lake- 
hurst, N. J., to MB, NTS, Great Lakes, I 


Corporal Howard M. Payne—MB, Norfolk, Va., 
to MB, Quantico, Va 


Corporal Dona H. Skinner—MB, Norfolk, Va., 


to RS, Philadelphia. Pa. 
FEBRUARY 23, 19 
Sergeant Bohous G. Sinknle—West Coast to 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 
(Continued on page 52) 


BELL, George J., 2-12-33, for MB, a, Va. 
H., 1-17-33, tr MD, AL, Peip- 
Cc 

BE NKE RT. Walter F., 1-31-33, for MB, Wash- 
ington, D. C, 

BARLOW, Hubert B., 1-31-33, for MB, NTS, 
Great Lakes, Ill. 

CARMEN, Mark W., Jr., 2-25-33, for MB, Quan- 
tico, Va 

Cc ee Joseph A., 2-27-33, for MB, Portsmouth, 
CANFIELD, Joseph W., 2-23-33, for Fourth 
Regiment, Shanghai, China 

Walter R., 2-20-33, for MB, Cavite, 


CAMERON, 
> 


COOLEY, James E., for MB, NYd, Mare 
Island, Calif. 


L, Don F., 2-11 


2-13-33, 


33, for San Francisco, 


Cc HRISTI AN, Wilbourn O., 2-5-33, for MB, Coco 
Solo, C. Z. 
CADIEU, Ernest _ -33, for MB, NYd, Phila- 


delphia, Pa 
CORBIN, Samuel L. 

Diego, Calif 
CALLAHAN, Richard H., 

Great Lakes, Ill 
CLEMENT, Fred, 2-7-33, 


San 


NTS, 


2.2.33 


3, for MCB, NOB, 


2-4-33, for MB, 


for MB, Quantico, Va. 


COTHREN, Jame E., 2-6-33, for MB, NYd, 
Charleston, S. C. 

COURT, John S., 1-24-33, for MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif. 

CRAIG, Marven H., 1-27 , for MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif 

DONALDSON, Earl W., 2-27-33, for MB, NYd, 


Boston, Mass 


DUBA, Maurice W., 2-16-33, for MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif 
DORF, Walter E 33, for MB, Quatico, Va 
EDELEN, Guy, 33, for MB, Washington, 
dp. 
ERRINGTON, Kenneth E., 2-9-33, for MB, NTS, 
Great Lakes, Ill 
FARRAR, Dalton D., 2-6-33, for MD, USS Sara- 
toga. 
FELL, W T., 2-5-33, for MB, NAS, Lake- 
hurst, 
GOODW IN w arren, 2-14-33, for MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif 
inald “ty Sr., 2-25-33, for MB, NYd, 
hia, Ps 
GE RH ‘RD Carl R., 2-19-33, for MB, NTS, Great 
Lakes, I 
GRIFFIN, Joseph A., 2-9-33, for MB, NYd, Bos- 
ton, Mass 
hog Ray J., 2-6-33, for MCB, NOB, San 
Die Calif 
” RITAG EF, Gordon W., 2-19-33, for MB, Quan- 
a 
HARRIS. Norman 0., 2-11-33, for MCB, NOB, 


San Diego, Calif 
HOWEY. Robert C., 2-9-33, for China 
HEREFORD, Milligan G., 2-9-33, for MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif. 
(Continued on page 52) 
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U. S. MARINE CORPS CHANGES 
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with Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China, on ar- 
rival on Asiatic Station 

Lt. Col. Emile P. Moses. 

Major Maurice 8. Berfry. 

Captain Hu H. Phipps 

Captain James D. Colomy 

Captain John A. Tebbs 

gnd Lt. Cornelius P. VanNess. 

2nd Lt. Samuel 8. Yeaton 

2nd Lt. Luther 8S. Moore 

ChfMarGnr. William T. Crawford 

QmCik. Oswald Brosseau 
FEBRUARY 23, 1933 

Captain Leland 8. Swindler, detailed Assistant 
Quartermaster, effective 22 March, 1933 

Captain Omar T. Pfeiffer, orders modified to 
MB, Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, Va.. via USAT 
Chateau Thierry, sailing San Francisco, Calif., 28 
February, 1935 

Ist Lt. Floyd A. Stephenson, detached Hdgqs., 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., to MB, Norfolk 
NYd, Portsmouth, Va 

Ist Lt. William P. Kelly, on arrival Asiatic 
Station, assigned duty 4th Reg., Shanghai, China 

Ist Lt. Evans F. Carlson, on arrival Asiatic 
Station, assigned duty 4th Reg., Shanghai, China 

Ist Lt. Leslie F. Narum, on arrival Asiatic Sta 
tion, assigned duty MB, NYd, Olongapo, P. I, 

Ist Lt. Lewis B. Puller, on arrival Asiatic Sta- 
tion, assigned duty MD, AL, Peiping, China 

Ist Lt. Martin 8S. Rahiser, on arrival Asiatic 
Station, assigned duty MB, NYd, Cavite, P. I 

2nd Lt. Richard W. Hayward, on arrival Asiatic 
Station, assigned duty MB, NYd, Cavite, P. I 

2nd Lt. Marcellus J. Howard, on arrival Asiatic 
Station, assigned duty MD, AL, Peiping, China 

2nd Lt. Max W Schaeffer, Detached Hdgqs., 
Dept. of the Pacific, to MB, Puget Sound NYd, 
Bremerton, Wash 

ChfQmCik. Edward C. Smith, on arrival Asiatic 
Station, assigned duty 4th Ree. Shanghai, Cliina 

ChfPayClk. Frealigh R. Powers, on arrival 
Asiatic Station, assigned duty MD, AL, Peiping, 
China 
MARCH 1, 1933 

Captain John H. Craige, detached Marine Corps 
Recruiting Bureau, Philadelphia, Pa., to Hdqs., 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. ¢ 

Ist Lt. Harry E. Dunkelberger, about 19 March, 
1933, detached MB, NYd, New York, N. Y., to 
MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 

Ist Lt. Floyd A. Stephenson, detached Hdas., 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. C.. to MB. Norfolk 
NYd, Portsmouth, Va 

2nd Lt. Joseph H. Berry, detached MCB, NOR, 
San Diego, Calif., to AS, WCEF, NAS, San Diego, 
Calif 
MARCH 3, 1933 

Captain Henry 8S. Hausmann, on or about 21 
March, 1953, detached MB, NYd, Charleston. 8S 
C., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif via USS 
Chaumont, sailing Norfolk, Va.. 28 March, 1933 

Captain John K. Martenstein, AQM, on or about 
21 March, 19353, detached MB, Quantico, Va., to 

aur t, sailing 


Lt ruary, 1933 
Ist Lt. Kenneth W. Benner, detached Dept. of 
the Pacific to MB, NTS, Great Lakes, II 
Ist Lt. Francis J. Cunningham, on or about 21 
March, 19 detached MB, Washington, D. C., to 
Dept. of the Pacif via USS C) mont, sailing 
Norfolk, Va.. 28 March, 19 
Ist Lt. David K. Claude, on or about 21 March, 
1933, detached MB Quantico, Va to MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., via USS Chaumont, sailing Nor- 


2nd 14. Edson L. Lyman, on or about 21 March, 
1933, detached MB, Quantico, Va., to MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., via USS Chaumont, sailing Nor 
folk, Va., 28 March, 1953 


MARCH 6, 1933 


Captain Frank S. Gilman, detached Garde 
@'Haiti to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., via the 
USS Chaumont, scheduled to s 
Prince, Haiti, on or about Pp 


Washington, D to Dey 
USS Chau: f, scheduled 
Va., on or about 28 March 

2nd Lt. Edward B. Carney, on or about 21 
March, detached MB, Quar ,» Va t MCB 
NOR, Sar Diego, Calif via USS J sched 
uled to sail fr Norfolh ‘ t April 


2nd Lt. Thomas G. Er detached MB, NYd 
Philadelphia, Pa. to AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, 

Va 
2nd Lt. George R. Shell, on or about 21 March, 
detached MB, Quantico, Va, to MCB, NOB, San 
f the USS 1 t, scheduled to sail 


e R. Smoak, on acceptance of 
assigned to 


eutenant 


appointment as a second | 
duty at MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 


THE IEATHERNECK 


The following named officers have been pro- 
moted to the grades indicated 

Colonel Edward W. Banker. 

Lt. Col. Harold H. Utley 

Major Gilder D. Jackson, Jr. 

Captain William P. Kelly. 

Ist Lt. Edward T. Peters. 

Ist Lt. William W. Benson. 

MARCH 8, 1933. 

Ist Lt. William A. Hamilton, ordered to Fitz- 
simons General Hospital, Denver, Colo., for treat- 
ment Will be carried on the rolls of the MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

Ist Lt. James B. Hardie, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to Ist Brig., Haiti, via the SS Ancon, 
scheduled to sail from New York, N. Y., on or 
about 14 March 

2nd Lt. John V. Rosewaine, detached MD, USS 
West Virginia, to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

2nd Lt. Clifford H. Shuey, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., te MD, USS West Virginia. 


U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 


(Continued from page 51) 


Corporal John E. Cruse—MB, NYd, Philadel- 
phia, Pa., to Haiti. 

Corporal Nicholas P 
Va., to MB, Quantico, 

Corporal Caryll A 
Guam 

Corporal Isadore Schneider 
AS, Quantico, Va. 
FEBRUARY 24, 1935 

Corporal Stanley Bachora MB, NTS, 
Lakes, Lil., to MB, Quantico, Va 

Corporal Charles G Ferver—MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 
FEBRUARY 25, 1933 

Corporal Jack Bulik—MB, NYd, Washington, 
D. C., te MB, Washington, D. C 

Corporal Benjamin Saels—-MB, NS, Pearl Har- 
bor, T. H., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 


Lengyel—MB, Norfolk, 


Va 
Price—West Coast to MB, 


MB, Haiti, to MB, 


Great 


_ATTEN---TION! 


Marines travel more 
in one cruise than 
the average traveling 
salesman travels in a 
| lifetime. Totty’s 
Trunks and Bags are 
constructed to with- 
| stand the hard 
knocks of transport, 
rickshaw train, or push-cart. 


They are as 
strong as the average Leatherneck, and 
as stylish as a fashion mart. 


AT ALL POST EXCHANGES 
Specify 


_ Totty Trunk & Bag Co. 
PETERSBURG, VA. 


Corporal Earl ¢ 
to MB, NS. Cavite, 1 
FEBRUARY 27, 1933 

Sergeant Joseph Patrick 
to MB, NYd, Boston, Mass 


Tipton—MB, Quantico, Va., 


MB, Norfolk, Va., 


Corporal Cletus J. White MB, NYd, New York, 
N. Y., to MB, NAD, Tona Island y 
FEBRUARY 28, 19 

Gunnery Sergeant De nick Peschi—Fourth 
Regiment, Shanghai, China, to United States 

Corporal James |} Atwell MB, Norfolk, Va., 
to MPD, AL, P er, Chir 


Peiping 

Corporal Barnett J. Earles—West Coast to MB, 
NTS, Great Lakes, Ill 

Cerporal } i Grubert-——RS, New York, N. Y., 
to MB, NYd. Philadelphia, Pa 
Corporal talph H Newmar West Coast to 
MB, Guar 
MARCH 1, 19 


Sergeant Joseph M. Broderick—MRB, Quantico, 
Va o MB, Washinet rpc 
Sergeant Ralph B. MecKinley—MB, Norfolk, 
Va... to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 
1 Cecil H lark—MB, Quantico, Va., 


r West Coast to Fourth 


o Wilburn West Coast 
te Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 


April, 1933 


Sergeant Frank P. Wyllie—MB, Coco Solo, to 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

MARCH 3, 1933. 

Sergeant Roland C. Bloomquist—MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MB, Haiti. 

Sergeant J. D. Goff—MB, Quantico, Va., to 
MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla. 

Corporal Leslie P. Case—MD, USS Wyoming, 
to RS, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Corporal John Savorie—MB, NTS, Great Lakes, 
Ill., te MB, NYd, Boston, Mass. 

Corporal Cleo T. Via—MB, NYd, New York, 
N. Y., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 
MARCH 6, 1933, 

Sergeant Samuel G. Gilbert—MB, NS, New 
Orleans, La., to MB, NS, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba. 

Sergeant George W. Pearce—MB, NS, Pearl 
Harbor, T. H., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 
China, 

Sergeant Jasper H. Starlin—MB, NYd, Charles- 
ton, S. C., to MB, Haiti. 

Sergeant John R. Wilson—West Coast to RS, 
New York, N. Y. 

MARCH 8, 1933 

Sergeant Frederick H. Hase—MB, Haiti, to 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 

Sergeant William L. Kiser—-West Coast to MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

Corporal Robert D. 
MB, Norfolk, Va. 

Corporal Harry G. Selberg 
to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 


Cullum—MB, Haiti, to 


MD, USS Idaho, 


RECENT REENLISTMENTS 


(Continued from page 51) 


HUGHES, Barnett, 1-17-33, for MD, AL, Peiping, 
Chin 

Virgil A., 1-30-33, for MB, Bremerton, 

HALES, Joseph P., 1-29-33, for MB, Parris 
Island, 8S. C 

HOPKINS, Howard G., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

ISSAACSON, Eric E., 1-12-33, for MB, Quan- 
tico, Va 

Arthur J., 2-17-33, for MB, NYd, New 


1-31-33, for MB, NYd, 


York, 
JONES, Harold V., 2-14-33, for MB, Quantico, 


a 

JOHNSTON, Miles B., 2-7-33, for MB, NYd, New 
York, N. ¥ 

JACKSON, Earl, 1-29-33, for San Francisco, Calif 

KEEFE, Glen, 2-23-33, for MB, NYd, Philadel- 
phia, Pa 

KING, Samuel B., 2-25-33, for MB, Quantico, Va. 

KNUTE, Larry E., 2-14-35, for MB, Bremerton, 


KINDIG, Boyd B., 2-11-33, for MB, NYd, Phila- 


KRITZ, Joseph F., 2-5-33, for MB, NYd, New 
York, N. Y 
LINDSEY, Charles M., 2-2-33, for MCB, NOB, 


San Diego, Calif 
LESKO, Stephen, 2-1-33, for MB, Quantico, Va. 
LILE, Lynn B., 1-31-33, for MB, Parris Island, 
S. 


MOLESKI, Charlie F., 2-4-33, for MB, NTS, 
Great Lakes, Ill. 

MYERS, Everett J., 2-21-33, for MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif. 

MATHER, Perry D., 2-19-33, for MB, Quantico, 


Va 
MURRAY, Willie, 2-20-33, for MB, NYd, Charles- 


ton, S. ¢ 

MeGRATH, William F., Jr., 2-1-33, for MD, USS 
Saratoga 

MILLARD, George G 2.6-33, for MB, NTS, 
Great Lakes, Il. 

MOOR! Frederick H., 1-31 
tieo 

McDONOUGH, Simon P., 2-2-3353, for 
ment, Shanghai, China 


NERSCHL, George E., 2-27-33, 


for MB, Quan- 


Fourth Regi- 


for Fourth Regi- 


ment, Shanghai, China 
NIDEFFER, Jack E., 2-22-33, for MB, NYd, Phil- 
vlelphia, Pa 
ORR. Edgar D., 1-28-33, for Sunnyvale, Calif 
PARTRIDGE, William H., 2-17-33, for MCB, 


NOR, San Diego, Calif 
PAQUETTE, Cecil C., 2-16-33, for MCB, NOB 


PARADIS, Raymond F., 1-18-33, for MD, USS 


H ston 

RANDOLPH, George H., 2-4-33, for MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif 

RANDOLPH, John P., 2-23-33, for MB, Quan- 
a 

SPARROW, James F., 2-14-33, for MB, Parris 


land. C 

SCHARDT, Paul A., 2-10-35, for MB, NYd, New 
York, N 

STROTHER, Alton W., 2-7-33, for MB, NYd, 
Charleston. S. C 

SCOBELL, John J., 2-21 
Cal 

STAGG. Hannon W., 2-21-33, for MCB, NOB, 


San TD Cal 


for MCB, NOB, San 


A., 2-8-93, for MCB, NOB, 


SEARIGHT, Willian 
San Diego, Calif 


STINSON, Fred, 2-11-33, for MB, NTS, Newport, 
R. I 


‘ 
- 
| 
| 
| 
| 
] 
to 3 
Corporal John H. Saxo 
tr Regiment, Shanghai, 
MARCH 2, 19 


be 


April, 1933 


ores Joseph D., 2-2-33, for MB, Portsmouth, 
auITH, Dale R., 2-4-33, for MB, NTS, Great 
Lakes, Ill. 
TATTON, Loyde J., 1-19-33, for MB, NYd, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 
2-9-32, for MB, NYd, Charles- 


be Joseph J., 
Cc. 


Ww HIT AKE R, Albert L., 
Mare Island, Calif. 

WHEALY, Lewis Pe 
Diego, Calif. 


2-14-33, for MB, NYd, 


2-16-33, for MCB, NOB, San 


WEIR, Wilbur A., 2-20-33, for Sunnyvale, Calif. 

ZEMBRUSKI, Bernard A., 2-15-33, for MB, New 
London, Conn, 

ZSIGA, Stephen J., 2-26-33, for MB, NYd, Phila- 


delphia, Pa. 
RECENT GRADUATES MARINE CORPS 


INSTITUTE (FEBRUARY) 
Lt-Comdr. Trowbridge, Stuart J Spanish 
Captain Mulcahy, Francis P.—Post Exchange 

Bookkeeping 
2nd Lt. Cramer, Mercade A.—Spanish. 


2nd Lt. Weller, Donald M Post Exchange 
Bookkeeping. 

Mus. Icl. Hess, Thaddeus S.—Bookkeeping and 
Bus. Forms. 

Corporal Benham, Frank G.—C. 8. Railway 


Postal Clerk. 
Corporal 
Clerical. 
Corporal 
rier. 


Dunavent, Roy H.—C. S. General 


Hogan, Edward P.—C. 8S. Clerk-Car- 


Corporal Merman, Charles—Elect. Eng.—Light 
and Railway Division 

Phm. 2cl. Smith, James P.—Short Chemistry. 

Pfe. Cole, William L C. S. Combination. 

Pfc. Lahr, Leslie E Spanish 

Pfe. Miller, Benjamin—Good English. 

Private Beardsley, Edward J.—Poultry Farm- 
ing 

Private Bessey, David J.—Internal Comb. En- 
gines. 


Private Bessey, David J.—Marine Int. Comb. 


Engines. 
Private Boudreau, Gordon W.—Diesel Engines. 
Private Brewer, Virgil—C. S. Combination 
Private Brewer, Virgil—C. S. Clerical. 


Private Cook, Job C.—Good English 

Private Dietze, Leon G.—C. 8. Railway Postal 
Clerk 

Private Flock, George B C. S. Post Office. 

Private Furr, Charles E.—C. S. Railway Postal 


Clerk 
Private Helm, 
Private Holmes, 
Private Hoppe, 
Private Jackson, 


Salesmanship. 
Good English. 
Aviation Engines. 
Post Office. 


Henry C. L 
Rupert E 
Herbert R 
Arthur L.—C. 8 


Private Jackson, Arthur L Immigrant Inspec- 
tor. 

Private Jackson, Arthur L.—Inspector of Cus- 
toms. 

Private Jackson, Arthur L.—Post Office In- 
spector 

Private MeInnish, John E.—Good English 


Private MeNeill, Vinson A.— Post Exchange 
Bookkeeping 
Private Nahory, 
Private Rawlings, 
Private Sadoff, Nathan 
Insp 
Private Sadoff, Nathan N.—C. S. Stenographer. 
Private Spivey, John C.—Salesmanship 
Private Steck, Emil M C. S. Post Office 


S. Combination. 
Good English. 
Patrol 


Joseph, Jr.—C 
Robert B., Jr 
N.—Immigration 


Private Sullivan, Joseph T.—Airplane Mainte- 
nance 

Private Treadwell, Laurence E., Jr.—dAviation 
Engines 

Private Wiggins. Carl C Aviation Engines. 

Private Willeford. John F Spanish 

Private Wilson, John R. P Spanish 

Private Wimmer, Walter P Math. and Mech 


for Civil Eng 
Private 

agement 
Private Wise 

for Mech. Eng 


HEADQUARTERS CIRCULAR LETTER 
The Major 


General ¢ 
All Off 


Marine Corps 
to be given by 

1 Owing to 
from Nicaragua 
ranks of captain a 
at posts in the 


Marshall Farm Business Man- 


Marshall L.—Math. and Physics 


From ‘ommandant 


To 
Subject 


ers 
Order No. 41, instruction 
commissioned officers. 
United States 
ers of the 

it is directed that 
§ where the number 
t practicable the ruction pro- 
‘orps Order No * given per- 
commissioned officers during the first 
of the present calendar year 

2 It is further directed that an effort be 
to complete as much of this instruction 
during this period 


return to the 
number of offic 


utenant 


made 
as possible 


3 Advantage will be taken of the presence at 
posts of officers experienced in Nicaragua to de- 
velop instruction in patrolling in bush warfare 
required by paragraph 2 (q) of Marine Corps 
Order No. 41 Copy of such instruction will be 


Headquarters for consideration for 
in a text on patrolling in bush war- 


FULLER 


furnished this 
incorporation 
fare 

B. H 


Ls 


THE IEATHERNECK 


Questions and Answers 


Q.—1. What are the colors of the Expeditionary 
and Campaign Bars of Nicaragua! 2. When did 
the campaign end there and when did it cease to 
be an expeditionary post! 3. Are men, who were 
in the Second Brigade, still entitled to wear the 
Fourragere!—-MAURICE D. O'REILLY 

Answer: 1. The Expeditionary ribbon has a scar- 
let center, flanked with gold, with narrow scarlet 
edges. The ribbon of the Second Nicaraguan 
Campaign Medal is scarlet and light blue. 

2. The Expeditionary Medal is awarded for 
service in Nicaragua (recent operations in that 
country) from May 7 to June 4, 1926—-Detach- 
ment of Marines from the Cleveland ashore at 
Bluefields. 

The Second Nicaraguan Campaign Medal is 
awarded for service in Nicaragua from August 27, 
1926, to March 31, 1930. However, at the present 
date no insignia is authorized for service in Nica- 
ragua after March 31, 1930. The terminating 
date for the award of the Second Nicaraguan 
Campaign Medal is to be extended; and considera- 


tion will soon be given relative to the extension 
of the time limit of this medal, for service in 
Nicaragua, up to the time of the evacuation of 


Marines from there. 

3. Members of the Fifth and Sixth 
are entitled to wear the Fourragere 
they are members of said regiments. 

Q.—I served in the Dominican Republic from 
April 24, 1922, to June 24, 1923, and from No- 
vember 15, 1924, to March 1, 1926. Am I en- 
titled to an Expeditionary Medal!/—DANIEL M. 


Regiments 
as long as 


YATES 

Answer: You are entitled to the Expeditionary 
Medal for service in the Dominican Republic, 
1922-24 You are also entitled to the Yangtze 
Service Medal. These medals were forwarded on 
February 16, 1933 

Q.—What is the retainer pay for a sergeant 
going out on sixteen years’ service! Twenty years! 
Are there any additional allowances besides the 


—JAMES PARKER. 


retainer pay! 


tews 
=— WH 
MARK © 


ARMY NAVY 


MARINE CORPS 
INSIGNIA 


AND 


UNIFORM EQUIPMENT 


Demand N. S. Meyer, Inc., Insignia 

and Equipment. The shield trade- 

mark is your guarantee of superior 
quality. 


at your dealer or post exchange 


|| N. S. MEYER, INC. 
43 East 19th St., New York 


lo 


Answer: A se rgeant transferred to the Reserves 
after sixteen years’ active service receives $28.60, 
while a sergeant with over twenty years receives 
$44.35. Upon the completion of thirty years of 
service, i, e., time in the regular Marine Corps 
and Reserve, they are entitled to receive an addi- 
tional $15.75, representing allowances prescribed 
by law 


have a couple of medals for 
This opinion is based on 


Q.—I think I 


souvenirs coming to me 


the fact that I served in Santo Domingo during 
the first part of 1924; in Haiti from July, 1924, 
to November, 1926: and in Nicaragua from De- 
cember, 1927, to January, 1930 

Is it true that a commission as an officer in the 


d'Haiti signed by the President of 


Gendarmerie 
tically confers Haitian citizenship and 


Haiti automa 


the right to own land in Haiti? How about 

Nicaragua ALTON 0. COPPAGE 
Answer: You are entitled to the Expeditionary 
Medal with number 2 for service in the Dominican 
Republi and Haiti, 1924, respectively. You are 
also eligible to receive the Second Nicaraguan 
oF 


Nicaragua, 1927 


Campaign Medal for service in 
February 


30 These medals were forwarded on 
16, 1933 

Headquarters knows of no law conferring Hai- 
tian citizenship or the right to hold iands in Hait 
to those enlisted members of the Marine Corps who 


held commissions in the Haitian National Guard 
The same holds true for those members of the 
Nicaraguan National Guard Detachment. As far 


Fifty-three 


as the citizenship laws of the United States are 
concerned, it is impossible for a man to be a citizen 
of two countries at the same time 

Q.—What is the present address of Sergeant 
Paul Kasko!—-MARGARET SPILLER. 

Answer: His present address is P. O. 
Homstead, Pa. 

Q.—Article 4-9 (4), Marine Corps Manual, 
States that on the last day of each month Com- 
manding Officers will submit a report of men who 
are due for discharge within six months and who 
would, ordinarily, be transferred under the pro- 
visions of Article 4-9 (1). Is this interpreted to 
mean that this report will be submitted each month 
on the same man until he is finally discharged, or 
is one report sufficient /—FIRST SERGEANT. 

Answer: Man's name should be shown on each 
report until discharged. 

Q.—In submitting court-martial memoranda is 
it necessary to attach a slip reading, “Loss of pay 
adjudged has been entered on the pay accounts of 
this man and will be checked in accordance with 
the terms of the sentence as approved" to each 
sheet of the memorandum or is the notation on 
the record of court-martial proceedings itself suffi- 
cient /—SERGEANT MAJOR, 

Answer: Not necessary to attach a slip to each 
sheet of the court-martial memorandum, as nota- 
tion on the record of court-martial is sufficient. 

Q.—Am I entitled to the award of the Purple 
Heart —MILTON E, LYNCH. 

Answer: You are eligible to receive the Purple 
Heart, inasmuch as you were wounded in action 
July 19, 1918. Your application for this medal 
has been submitted to the ee General, War 
Department, on February 10, 193 


NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 


CHAUMONT—Leave San Diego 27 February; 
arrive Canal Zone 8 March, leave 11 March; ar- 
rive Guantanamo 14 March, leave 14 March; 
arrive Port au Prince 14 March, leave 14 March; 
arrive NOB, Norfolk, 18 March, leave 28 March; 
arrive Guantanamo 2 April, leave 3 April; arrive 
Port au Prince 3 April, leave 3 April; arrive 
Canal Zone 6 April, leave 10 April; arrive San 
Diego 19 April, leave 20 April; arrive San Pedro 
21 April, leave 22 April; arrive San Francisco 
24 April. 

CHAUMONT tentatively scheduled to sail from 
San Francisco on 5 May, 1933, for regular trip to 
East Coast, from NOB, Norfolk, on 10 June, 1933, 
for the West Coast and the Asiatic Station. 

HENDERSON—Leave San Diego 2 March; ar- 
rive San Pedro 3 March, leave 4 March; arrive 
San Francisco-Mare Island 6 March, leave 20 
March; arrive Honolulu 28 March, leave 30 March; 
arrive Guam 12 April, leave 13 April; arrive Ma- 
nila 19 April, leave 19 April; arrive Guam 25 
May, leave 26 May; arrive Honolulu 8 June, leave 


Box 135, 


9 June; arrive San Francisco-Mare Island 17 June. 

NITRO—Leave Manila 7 March; arrive Guam 
12 March, leave 13 March; arrive Honolulu 23 
March, leave 25 March; arrive Mare Island 1 
April, leave 8 April; arrive San Pedro 9 April, 
leave 10 April; arrive San Diego 11 April, leave 
12 April; arrive Canal Zone 21 April, leave 25 
April; arrive Port au Prince 28 April, leave 28 
April; arrive Guantanamo 29 April, leave 29 
April; arrive Norfolk 3 May, leave 8 May; arrive 
Philadelphia 9 May, leave 11 May; arrive New 
York 12 May, leave 15 May; arrive Newport 16 
May, leave 18 May; arrive Boston 19 May. 

RAMAPO—-Leave San Diego 7 March; arrive 
San Pedro 8 March, leave 10 March; arrive Ma- 
nila 10 April, leave 24 April; arrive San Diego 
24 May. 

SALINAS—Leave Norfolk, Va., 1 March; ar- 
rive Houston, Tex., 8 March, leave 10 March; 
arrive Norfolk-Yorktown Area 17 March 

SIRIUS—Leave Canal Zone 3 March; arrive 
Port au Prince 6 March, leave 6 March; arrive 
Guantanamo 6 March, leave 6 March; arrive 
NOB, Norfolk, 10 March, leave 22 March; ar- 
rive Philadelphia 24 March, leave 30 March; 
arrive New York 31 March, leave 7 April; arrive 
Boston 8 April, leave 13 April; arrive Portsmouth 
13 April. 

VEGA—Leave Boston 8 March; arrive New 
York 9 March, leave 16 March; arrive Philadel- 
phia 17 March, leave 24 March; arrive NOB, 
Norfolk, 25 March, leave 7 April; arrive Guan- 
tanamo 12 April, leave 13 April; arrive Port au 
Prince 13 April, leave 13 April; arrive Canal 
Zone 16 April, leave 19 April; arrive San Diego 
30 April, leave 2 May: arrive San Pedro 3 May, 
leave 5 May; arrive Mare Island 7 May, leave 17 
May; arrive Puget Sound 20 May 


LIST OF STUDENTS GRADUATED FROM 
MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS, QUANTICO, 
VA., DURING FEBRUARY, 1933 


Pollock, E. A., Ist Lt. USMC—1 Feb., '33— 


Inf. Basic 
Valentine, G. J., 1st Sgt.. FMCR—3 Feb., '33— 
Inf. Basic 
eters, C. J apt., FMCR—9 Feb., '33—AC. 
Squad and Co Omenrs 
Driver, S. T., 2nd Lt.. VMCR—15 Feb., 
Inf. Basic 
Tighe, T. A., Capt., USMC—27 Feb., '33—Inf 
Co, Officers 
Osborn, F. V., Sgt., USMC—28 Feb., '33—lInf. 
Course A 
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Ffty-four 


Special Mother’s Day 
Greetings 


for Marines. Price 25¢ 


SEND US YOUR ORDER 


Mailed, prepaid, any place in 
U.S. Money refunded if not 
satisfied. 


LAMBERT PHOTO SERVICE 
QUANTICO, VA. 


HOTEL DESOTO 


SAVANNAH, GA. 

| 300 ROOMS EUROPEAN 
_ Rates Without Bath $1.50 and Up 
With Bath $2.50 and Up 


Cordial Welcome to U. S. Marines 


— 


bore. 


’ 
Hoppe’s No. 9 
cleans out all leading and metal 
fouling, and prevents rust. 


Get a 2 oz. bottle today at 
your Post Exchange or send 10c 
for generous sample and Gun 
Cleaning Guide. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2305 N. 8th Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


MODEL LUNCH 


Service to Service Men 


Opposite Marine Barracks 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


THE LEATHERNECK 


Headquarters Bulletin 


The following are extracts from Headquarters 
Bulletin No. 89, dated February 15, 1933: 
DEPENDENTS—OFFICERS 

A number of officers have still failed to report 
their dependents as required by Article 1-19, Ma- 
rine Corps Manual. It is believed that some offi- 
cers consider that they have complied with the 
above instructions by submitting beneficiary slips. 
This is not the case—a separate letter giving all 
information required by the above article is neces- 
sary. All changes in the status of dependents, 
such as marriages, births, separations and deaths, 
should immediately be reported to the Major Gen- 
eral Commandant 

Failure to comply with Article 1-19 may jeop- 
ardize transportation of dependents on change of 
Station 


OFFICER FOR DUTY WITH 24TH RESERVE 
MARINES 


An officer will be assigned to duty with the 24th 
Reserve Marines, in Chicago, in the near future. 
Officers of the grade of captain or first lieutenant 
desiring this duty should make application to the 
Major General Commandant 

ROSTER FOR PROMOTION— 
WARRANT OFFICERS 

The following list recommended by the Board 
to prepare eligible lists of candidates for appoint- 
ment to warrant grades, and approved by the 
Secretary of the Navy, will be used in filling va- 
eancies occurring in the warrant grades of the 
Marine Corps: 

MARINE GUNNER 

Gunnery Sergeant Walter M. Henderson. 

Staff Sergeant Walter A. McArthur 

Master Technical Sergeant Theodore Gooding. 

Sergeant Major Charles W. Harrmann. 

Gunnery Sergeant Henry P. Crowe. 

First Sergeant William O'Grady. 

Sergeant Major Charles Davis 

Gunnery Sergeant Jack A. Church. 

Gunnery Sergeant William A. Lee 

Master Technical Sergeant Ira Brock. 

QUARTERMASTER CLERK (A. & I. DEPT.) 

Staff Sergeant Andy C. Ramsey. 

Staff Sergeant Percy H. Uhlinger. 

Staff Sergeant Edward J. McCabe 

First Sergeant Emanuel Yalowitz 

Sergeant Major Charles P. McCallum. 

Gunnery Sergeant John J. Rogers 

Staff Sergeant Lawrence A. Theodore. 

Sergeant Major Leland H. Alexander. 
QUARTERMASTER CLERK (Q. M. DEPT.) 

Quartermaster Sergeant Carl M. McPherson. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Clyde T. Smith, 

Quartermaster Se Homer Sterling. 

Quartermaster Serges Louis F. Shoemaker. 

Quartermaster Se Clyde H. Webster. 

Quartermaster James C. Puckett. 

Quartermaster Se Percy W. Robbins. 

Quartermaster Se Joseph N. M. Berger 

Quartermaster Se Joseph E. Thrailkill 

Quartermaster Sergeant Rupert E. Stone. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Paul G. Chandler. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Edwin C. Reppenhagen 

PAYMASTER CLERK 

Paymaster Sergeant Thea A. Smith. 

Paymaster Sergeant Albert H. Long. 

Paymaster Sergeant George R. Frank. 

Paymaster Sergeant John H. Rath. 

Paymaster Sergeant Norman C. Bates. 
SHIPMENT OF PRIVATE OWNED 
AUTOMOBILES 
The following is quoted from the Naval Appro- 

priation Act for the fiscal year 1933: 

“No appropriation contained in this Act shall 
be available for any expense for or incident to 
the transportation of privately owned automobiles 
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except on account of the return to the United 
States of such privately owned automobiles as 
may be in transit to or from points outside of the 
continental limits of the United States or have 
been transported to such outside points at public 
expense on or by the date of approval of this 
Act.” (Act approved 30 June, 19532.) 

The Economy Act for the fiscal year 1933 pro 
vides that, 

“Hereafter, no law or regulation authorizing or 
permitting the transportation at Government ex 
pense of the effects of officers, employees, or other 
persons, shall be construed or applied as including 
or authorizing the transportation of an automo- 
bile.” (Act approved 30 June, 1932.) 

Numerous requests, usually by telegraph, have 
been received by Headquarters, Marine Corps, for 
shipment of such automobiles from the United 
States to foreign stations and from coast to coast. 
The cost of these telegrams is not a proper charge 
against the Government; the practice should be 


discontinued. 
TARGET PRACTICE 
Hien Score: (Rifle)—Enlisted man attaining 
a score of 325 or better over the regular quali- 
fication course according to reports of target prac- 
tice received since publication of the January 
Bulletin: 
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Score: (Pistol) —Officers and enlisted 
men attaining a percentage of 92 or better over 
the pistol qualification course since publication of 
the January Bulletin: 
Sgt. Claude N. Harris.. 
Pvt. Willis G. Shew......... 
Capt. Ralph W. Culpepper 
Ist Lt. Arthur T. Mason...... salient 
2nd Lt. George O. Van Orden 

SOMETHING TO SHOOT AT 
Capt. William J. Whaling.....................ccccccseesses 99 
Ist Lt. William W. Davidson siocuen 
2nd Lt. August Larson...... ane 
Ist Sgt. Bernard G. Betke........ snquensnenssnesnsesavese 
QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 

Captain: Information is requested as to whether 
or not there has been published an index to Head- 
quarters Bulletin since the one of 10 March, 1928? 

Answer: No. An index to Headquarters Bulletin 
will be published in the near future 

Ist Sergeant, U. S. Receiving Ship: On the 
recapitulation of the muster roll under the head- 
ing TOTAL REGULARS, RESERVISTS AND 
PRISONERS what should be shown under the 
subheading ‘Total attached during  period’’? 
Should it show the same number as under the sub- 
heading “Total attached” in the heading REGU- 
LAR MARINE CORPS plus the number shown 
under the subheading “Temporarily attached dur 
ing period”? 

Answer: Yes. 

DEATHS 
Officer 
BELL, Bayard Livingston, First Lieutenant, died 

February 24, 1933, of acute nephritis, on the 

USS Relief. Next of kin: Mrs. Annette B. Bell, 

wife, 401 North Front Street, Harrisburg, Pa. 

Enlisted Men 
BAKER, Wiley Daniel, Private, died February 1, 

1933, of pneumonia, lobar, at the Country Hos- 

pital, Shanghai, China Next of kin: Mr. Lu- 


> 


ther A. Baker, brother, Route No. 2, Elm City, 


N. C. 

BARNES, Russel Merl, Private First Class, died 
February 24, 1933, at Puget Sound, Washing- 
ton. Next of kin: Mr. John A. Barnes, father, 
902 Main Street, Wabash, Indiana. 


service in the U 


are on duty. 


and relatives of Marines who 


It is impossible to explain in letters to friends 
or relatives all they want to know about your 
S. Marine Corps. 
this blank and let your folks read all these things 
from month to month during the coming year. 
Each number contains exclusive news, pictures, 
and features from all over the world where Marines 


SEND THE LEATHERNECK HOME 


Your Friends and Relatives Will Enjoy It as Much as You Do 
Editor of The Leatherneck, Washington, D. C. 


Just fill in Here is my $2.50. 


M. 


If you could step into our office and read some 
of the hundreds of letters received from friends 
have sent THE 
LEATHERNECK back home, and see how eager and 
well pleased these people are to have the magazine 
sent to them, you would not hesitate a moment to 
fill in and return the attached subscription blank. 


My name is 


Please put the following name on your 
subscription list for one year. 


| 
Improves Marksmanship 
You won't get high scores on 
the range with a leaded rifle | i 
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GIBSON, Oliver Bert, Private First Class, died 
February 28, 1933, of dilatation, cardiac, at the 
U. S. Naval Hospital, Pensacola, Fla. Next of 
kin: Mrs. Bama Gibson, mother, Fulton, Miss. 

HUNTER, Charles Herbert, Staff Sergeant, died 
February 7, 1933, of nephritis, at the U. 8S. 
Naval Hospital, Washington, D. C. Next of 
kin: Mrs. Florence H. Hunter, wife, 1327 Tay- 
lor Street, Northwest, Washington, D. C 

JACKSON, Frank Austin, Private, was lost over- 
board from the USS Henderson, at sea, Febru- 
ary 9, 1933. Next of kin: Mr. Randel L. Jack- 
son, father, Route No. 3, Lawrenceville, Ga. 

POWELL, Myron Linwood, Jr., Private, died 
February 6, 1933, by drowning in an automo- 
bile accident at Philadelphia, Pa. Next of kin: 
Mrs. Grace Powell, mother, Cedarville, N. J. 

PRADELSKI, Walter Tad, Private, died Febru- 


ary 8, 1933, of tuberculosis, peritonium, at the 
U. S. Naval Hospital, Mare Island, Calif. Next 
of kin: Mr. Adam Pradelski, 8835 Manistee 
Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. 

SMITH, William McGill, Corporal, died Febru- 
ary 9, 1933, of pneumonia, lobar, at the U. 8S. 
Naval Hospital, Washington, D. C. Next of 


kin: Mrs. Rose Smith Treanor, aunt, Apt. No. 
404, 1860 Columbia Road, N. W., Washington, 
D. © 

WHALEN, Harold Dean, Private, died February 
28, 1933, of pneumonia, lobar, at the Regimental 
Hospital, Shanghai, China. Next of kin: Mrs. 
J. W. Whalen, mother, 218 Churchill Street, 
Stillwater, Minn. 


Enlisted Men (Inactive) 
JORGENSON, Jacob, Sergeant, retired, died Feb- 


ruary 10, 1933, of gastric ulcer, at the U. S. 
Naval Hospital, Mare Island, Calif. Next of 
kin: Mrs. Emma Pederson, sister, 1504 Spof- 


ford Avenue, Spokane, Washington. 

CUDDY, Shelby Eugene, Jr., Private First Class, 
inactive, Marine Corps Reserve, died May 21, 
1932, when hit by a truck, near East Lincoln, 
Illinois. Next of kin: Mr. Shelby E. Cuddy, 
father, 1501 Corning Avenue, Parsons, Kansas. 

SEPUT, John Anthony, Private, inactive, Marine 
Corps Reserve, died January 29, 1933, of septi- 
cemia following acute appendicitis, with other 
complications, at the Hotel Dieu, New Orleans, 
a Next of kin: Mrs. Victorine Wenholz, 
mother, 8823 Colapissa Street, New Orleans, La. 


PROMOTIONS 


CORPORALS Roice L. Biffle—to Sergeant. 
Robert J. Cobington—to Sergeant. 
Edward E. Harris—to Sergeant. 
John J. Kasparek—to Sergeant. 
Wilham Knox—to Sergeant. 

John E. MeMillan—to Sergeant. 
Luther T. Moody—to Sergeant. 
Carl A. Nielsen—to Sergeant 
Alfred E. Vanscoter—to Sergeant. 
Jerome L. Winkler—to Sergeant 
PRIVATES FIRST CLASS Isadore R 
to Corporal. 
Leslie P. Case—to Corporal. 
Delmer H. Craig——-to Corporal. 
Paul N. Gardner—to Corporal. 
George Ingram—to Corporal 
Edwin G. Jones—to Corporal 
Stuart B. Kissane—to Corporal. 
James E. Kreiner—to Corporal. 
Carl C. Lotz—to Corporal. 
Chester T. O'Brien—to Corporal. 
Philip J. Oderman—to Corporal. 
Stewart B. O'Neill, Jr to Corporal. 
Ernest E. Parker—to Corporal. 
Joseph E. Patchison—to Corporal. 
Robert W. Pershing—to Corporal 
Melbourne C. Peterson—to Corporal. 
Ringley Ritter—to Corporal. 
Earl Roach—to Corporal. 
John P. Schlitter—to Corporal. 
Edward O. Smith—to Corporal. 
Virgil J. Smith—to Corporal. 
Max M. Stamps—to Corporal. 
Spencer L. Stovall—to Corporal. 
Herbert Stroud—to Corporal. 
Wesley F. Trulson—to Corporal. 


PRIVATE Wilhelm L. Meyers-—to Corporal. 
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THE LEATHERNECK 


@ Now You Will ENJOY Shaving 


Parrish Blades 


‘Uniformly Good” 


Means an end to inspection troubles; 
gives a quick, clean shave in plenty 
of time for morning “troop,” and 
guarantees no complaints from in- 
specting officers. One shave with this 
keen, double edged blade and you’re 
sold for life. 


THE PARRISH RAZOR BLADE CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 


Send For 
Leaflet 
Banking 
By Mail” 
Allotments 
Accepted 


Chartered 1829 - - - - - 


YOU CAN SAVE 
FROM WHEREVER YOU ARE 


THE SEAMEN’S BANK FOR SAVINGS 
74 Wall St., New York 


SUBSCRIBERS ARE URGED 

To send their changes of address giving both the old and new address. 

When you move or are transferred let us know immediately. 
number of THE LEATHERNECK promptly. 


Fifty-five 
Fits any Gillette type razor, and best 
of all, sells for only 25c¢ for a 5- 
blade package. And they are “uni- 
formly good.” No dull blades in 
any package. Get a package on your 
next trip to the PX and convince 
yourself. 
Interest 
Begins 
As Soon As 
Your 
Deposit 
Reaches Us 
Resources Over $135,000,000.00 
This will insure your getting each 
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Fifty-six 


WHILE VISITING AN AVIATION SHOW IN 
BOSTON IN 1925, FRANK DUNDON, 
aes ww | A MARINE, DECIORD TO TAKE A RIDE 
SHEL ON "SHEIK" THE CAMEL, ONE OF THE 
REAL | FRATURES. THE CAMEL FELL 
|) UPON THE MARINE AND DUNDON'S 
COLLAR BONE WAS BROKEN. 

NRE THE CAMEL «IED. 


» LN 


ON NOV.5,1926, A 
MYSTERY PLANE, ALLEGED 

TO BE A SMUGCLER, FLEW 
OVER THE MEXICO-CALIFORNIA 
BORDER. IT FANED To STOP 
AS CUSTOMS REGULATIONS 
4 REQUIRED. GUNNERY SERCEANT 
ALBERT M. MUNSCH , OPERATING 

A MARINE PURSUIT PLANE ‘ 

OVERTOOK THE WOLATER AND 
~“ FORCED HIM DOWN AT THE 
POINT OF MACHINE GUNS. 


CONTRARY TO POPULAR BELIEF, 
SEVENTEEN MEN HAVE GEEN 
AWARDED TWO CONGRESSIONAL 
MEDALS OF HONOR. SEVEN WERE 
MARINES, SEVEN SAILORS AND 
THREE SOLDIERS. OF THESE, 
CAPTAIN LOUIS CUKELA, USMC 
1S THE ONLY ONE REMAINING 
IN ACTIVE SERVICE. 


THE FEMALE MARINE 
MISS BREWER 
OF PLYMOUTH, MASS., 
ENLISTED IN THE MARINES 
DISGUISED AS A MAN, IN 
SHE SERVED TWO 
ENLISTMENTS ON BOARD 
“OLD IRONSIDES”, WAS IN 
TRE BATTLE with THE 
AND THE 
JAVA" AND WAS 
HONORABLY DISCHARGED 
WhHOuUT HER IDENTITY 
BRING DISCOVERED, 


AND WE BET IT WASN'T AN EASY THING To 00 
IN THOSE DAYS OF "IRON MEN"! 


SGT. RALPH N. HENSHAW, SINCE RETIRED AS A SGT. MAJOR, 
WON THE POCKET BILLIARD CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE ONSTRICT 
OF COLUMBIA IN JANUARY 1922. HENSHAW 
WON OVER SEVERAL HUNDRED ENTREES 


DURING THR THREAT OF BRITISH INVASION OF 
WASHINGTON, IN 1814 , TWO SERGEANTS WERE 
|}; ORDERED TO BURY $25,000 OF MARINE CORPS 
|| |FUNDS IN THE GROUNDS ABOUT THE BARRACKS. 
BOTH MEN WERE SUBSEQUENTLY KILLED AT 
BLADENSBURG, AND THE BURIED TREASURE 
HAS NEVER BEEN KNOWN TO HAVE BEEN RECOVERED. 
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THE LETTER 


By EDGAR A. GUEST 


The Postman whistled down the street 
And seemed to walk on lighter feet, 
And as he stepped inside her gate 

He knew he carried precious freight: 
He knew that day he carried joy- 

He had a letter from her boy. 


Day after day he'd kept his pace 
And seen her careworn, gentle fave, 
She watched for him to come, and took 
The papers with an anxious look, 

But disappointment followed hope 

She missed the one glad envelope. 


He stopped to chat with her a while 
And saw the sadness of her smile. 
He fancied he could hear her sigh 
The morning that he traveled by: 
He knew that when tomorrow came 
She would be waiting just the same. 


The boy who was so far away 

Could never hear her gently say: 

“Well, have you brought good news to me?” 
Her eager face he could not see, 

Or note the lines of anxious care 

As every day she waited there. 


But when he wrote, on lighter feet 
The happy postman walked the street; 
“Well, here it is at last.” he'd shout, 
“To end the worry and the doubt.” 
The robin on the maple limb 
Began to sing: “She's heard from him.” 
Her eyes with joy began to glow, 

The neighbors round her seemed to know 
That with the postman at the door 
Sweet peace had come to her once more. 
When letters bring so much delight, 
Why do the sons forget to write? 


YOU SHOULD NOT FORGET OR NEGLECT TO WRITE YOUR MOTHER A LETTER 
WHICH WILL REACH HER ON MOTHERS’ DAY 


A letter is sufficient, but should you wish to send a gift in addition, we suggest a year’s subscription to 


THE LEATHERNECK 


N°? gift of comparable cost could more please 
and interest. and this pleasure and interest 
will continue throughout the entire year. On re- 
ceipt of the coupon below we will mail your 
Mother an appropriate notice of receipt of a 
subscription in her name as a Mothers’ Day gift 


from you. 


Editor 
THE LEATHERNECK: 
Enclosed is $2.50, payment for one year’s subscription to 
THE LEATHERNECK. to be sent to MY MOTHER. 
Name 


Add ress 


My name is 
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ILLUSION: 


The Oriental girl reclines on a sheet 
of plate glass supported by two 
slaves. The magician waves a white 
. pronounces a few magic 
words... Presto! She has disap- 
peared in thin air. 


sheet. . 


EXPLANATION : 


One of the “slaves” is a fumony. 
When the magician holds up the 
sheet the lithe little lady disappears 


completely —into his empty figure. 
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ITS FUN TO BE FOOLED 
...ITS MORE FUN TO KNOW 


Here’s a trick used in cigarette 
advertising. It is called “Coolness.” 
EXPLANATION: Coolness is deter- 
mined by the speed of burning. 
Fresh cigarettes, retaining their 
full moisture, burn more slowly 
... smoke cooler. Dried-out ciga- 
rettes taste hot. 


Camels are cooler because they 
come in the famous air-tight welded 
Humidor Pack... and because 
they contain better tobaccos. 

A cigarette blended from choice, 
ripe tobaccos tastes cooler than 
one that is harsh and acrid. For 
coolness, choose a fresh cigarette, 
made from costlier tobaccos. 


Your CAMELS are always 
kept fresh in the air-tight, 


welded Humidor Pack. It is a fact, well known by leaf 


tobacco experts, that Camels 
are made from finer, MORE 
EXPENSIVE tobaccos than 
any other popular brand. 


Smoke Camels...give your taste 
a chance to sense the difference. 


Lobaccos 


A MATCHLESS BLEND 
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